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Loornd  to  the  warlit*i  wide  niiffe.  eqJoiD'd  no  ftin* 

Prwcribcd  DO  duty,  and  asaign'd  no  name, 

NatoM's  nnboanded  aon,  he  iitands  mlooe. 

Hit  heart  nnUaeeM  and  hie  mind  hie  own* 

Strang  ae  neoearity,  he  etarU  away, 

CaWbe  ac*iaet  wronca»  and  hrightana  into  day.       SAVAoe . 
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CHAPTER  I. 

When  I  mount  the  creepM  chair, 
Wha  will  nt  beside  me  there  1 
Gie  me  Rab*— 111  seek  nae  mair* 

BUBHS. 

Oh  a  small  1068,  or  promontoiy,  in  the  bosom 
of  the  bay  of  Glengamock,  on  the  western 
coast  of  Scotland,  stand  the  ruins  of  a  parish 
kirk.  Some  roofless  houses  are  near ;  the  burial- 
ground  is  filled  with  ancient  gravestones,  and  the 
old  bell,  rung  sometimes — and  the  peasants  say 
mournfully-— by  the  wind,  is  yet  visible  on  the 
sole  remaining  gable.  This  decay  hiqipened 
through  no  fidling  ofi^  in  devotion :  there  is  still 
a  surplus  of  piety  in  the  district ;  but  that  camid 
weed,  stipend,  failed  to  increase  according  to  the 
wants  of  the  pastoral  incumbents,  and  Glengar- 
nock,  with  its  ancient  name  and  traditions  of  a 
thousand  years,  was  lost  in  the  neighbouring 
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parish  of  Drumdrousie.  Though  omitted  in 
session  records,  and  dropt  out  of  county  enact- 
ments, Glengamock  was  not  forgotten.  There 
is  a  love  which  survives  death,  and  upsets  acts  of 
parliament :  the  old  famiUes  stood  resolutely  by . 
the  old  name,  and  refused  too  to  be  buried  in 
other  earth  than  where  their  ancestors  lay ;  nay, 
at  the  present  moment  the  rudest  hind  regards 
the  old  edifice  as  he  passes  it  with  reverence,  and 
at  stated  times  some  of  the  graver  people  go  with 
their  whole  household,  and  perform  family  wor- 
ship within  the  ruined  walls.  Yet  we  must  not 
ascribe  all  this  to  devotion  :  the  peasant  sobers 
down  his  mood  as  he  passes  the  burial-ground 
after  twilight,  because  he  believes  it  to  be 
haunted;  and  the  old  families  persist  in  speak- 
ing of  Glengamock,  and  remembering  its  past 
glorieS)  because  it  helps  to  humble  the  pride  of 
the  upstart  portioners  of  Drumdrousie. 

On  the  day — and  it  was  a  summer  one — on 
which  this  story  commences,  the  little  kirk  of 
Glengamock  wore  another  look :  the  roof  of  gray 
slate  glittered  in  the  sun ;  the  doors  were  thrown 
open,  while  the  bell — ^borrowed  at  the  reformation 
bom  the  abbey  of  Dundrennan — intimated  to  the 
.glens  and  hills  that  the  sabbath  was  come,  and 
the  hour  of  public  devotion  at  hand«    The  place 
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was  lonesome,  but  not  without  beauty  ;  the  hills 
which  hemmed  it  in  were  green  to  the  summits ; 
the  coming  tide  was  filling  all  the  bay ;  the  sea- 
birds  were  darting  on  their  prey  amid  the  long 
lines  of  soughing  foam ;  two  or  three  vessels  of 
war  or  merchandise  lay  with  their  sails  reefed  at 
a  distance;  one  or  two  stranded  and  half-buried 
skiffs  intimated  that  the  roadstead  was  dangerous ; 
while  the  rooks  on  the  firs  sat  so  still,  and  the 
birds  in  the  bushes  sang  so  sweet,  as  showed  they 
were  conscious  of  safety  on  the  sacred  day. 

The  people,  too,  shared  in  the  calm  glad- 
ness of  the  scene :  each  glen  and  hill  had  sent 
forth  its  douce  and  well-dressed  inhabitants; 
they  filled  half  the  little  burial-ground,  and 
leaned  over  the  low  wall,  looking  towards  the 
west,  seemingly  expecting  the  coming  of  some 
one.  They  could  not  be  waiting  for  the  preacher, 
for  he  had  already  arrived,  and  was  putting  on 
his  short  Geneva  cloak,  and  arranging  the  notes 
of  his  sermon  in  the  house  of  one  of  his  elders. 
The  sex,  and  the  business  of  the  person  expected 
were  thus  announced  by  one  of  the  eager  gazers, 
Nickie  Neevison  by  name.  '*  Aye  !  ye  may  look 
till  the  een  loup  out  of  your  heads^-she^s  no  the 
quean  I  take  her  to  be  if  she  come  here  to  be 
made  into  a  parish  wonder.^    One  or  two  silently 
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assented  to  this  opinion,  and  walked  into  the 
kirk:  those  who  remained  were  soon  rewarded 
for  their  patience. 

A  whisper  arose  among  the  gazers,  and  all 
eyes  were  directed  to  a  young  woman,  who, 
screened  till  now  by  a  succession  of  bropmy 
knolls,  came  towards  the  kirk  :  she  came  indeed, 
but  she  faltered,  nay  trembled  much,  and 
seemed  once  or  twice  about  to  turn  back^-she 
was  on  an  adventure  that  appeared  beyond  her 
strength.  When  she  came  near  all  eyes  were 
cast  down,  or  somewhat  averted,  and  a  murmur 
of  pity  arose  amongst  such  as  nature  had  not 
steeled  against  compassion.  She  was  not  more 
than  eighteen  years  old ;  her  dress,  a  gray 
linsey-woolsey,  indicated  that  she  belonged  to  the 
humbler  classes ;  but  her  beauty  was  worthy  of 
any  condition,  nor  was  it  hurt,  but  perhaps 
heightened,  by  a  certain  remissness  in  her  ap- 
parel, and  a  trouble  in  her  looks,  over  which  the 
lily  and  the  rose  seemed  chasing  one  another. 
Her  hair,  at  that  time  worn  very  long,  was  of  a 
glistering  brown ;  and  as  it  escaped  in  handfuls 
from  beneath  her  head-gear,  she  raised  fingers, 
long,  white,  and  round,  to  shed  it  back  and  re- 
place it ;  while  her  mantle,  one  of  those  soft  and 
delicate  ^^  whytes,^  for  which  the  district  says  a 
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historian  was  famed  in  '*  uncouth  reahns/'  hung 
a  little  awry,  reyealing  a  handsome  form,  such  as 
artists  dream  of  oftener  than  they  delineate.  As 
she  passed  into  the  kirk  she  hung  her  head 
slighdy,  looked  neither  to  the  right  nor  to  the 
left,  while  her  large  bright  haid  eyes  had  each 
a  teardrop  ready  to  ran  trembling  down  her 
cheeks,  over  which  others,  and  hot  ones  too, 
had  latdy  passed.  '^  I  told  ye  sae,  now  f '^^  ex- 
claimed Nickie  Neerison ;  '^  Madame 's  come, 
and  she  queais  it  rarely !  But  I  trow  Andrew 
Yorstoun  will  pull  down  her  pride  for  her." 

Few  of  those  who  filled  the  burial-ground 
seemed  disposed  to  speak  as  harshly  as  Nickie 
Neevison:  the  elder  people  righed  and  shook 
their  heads — they  had  daughters  of  thdr  own, 
and  fear  made  them  charitable ;  while  some  of  the 
younger  and  more  outspoken  disgmsed  their  feel- 
ings less.  One  having  observed  that  at  any  rate, 
Mary  Morison  had  got  a  fine  day  to  show  her 
foUy  in,  was  rebuked  by  a  second.  '^  It's  sure/' 
said  this  new  authority  <'  to  be  a  bonnie  day 
and  bring  all  the  parish  out  when  a  modest  young 
thing  maun  mount  and  be  rebuked :  had  she  been 
some  lightheaded  haluket  hiarie  ye  would  have  had 
a  tearing  wind  and  a  drenching  rain,  so  that  nae- 
body  but  the  doucest  could  have  witnessed  her  suf- 
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fering.  I  am  sorry  for  the  young  laird  of  Howe- 
boddom :  he  wooed  lang  and  pled  sair,  but  what 
maun  be  will  be,  there's  nae  gainsaying  of  that,^ 
— **If8  just  the  way  of  a'  weel  faured  lasses," 
said  a  third ;  '^  they  slight  the  kind  and  the  de^ 
serving,  and  rin  a  queer  road  with  the  rich  and 
the  deceitful,  and  end  on  the  repentance-stool.'^' — 
^'  I  think,^ exclaimed  a  fourth,  *^  that  three  parishes 
are  etbptied  upon  us  this  blessed  day :  look  to 
the  sea,  behold  a  batch  of  sailor  lads  coming 
hither  with  all  speed  of  oars;  yet  they  have  erred 
in  every  latitude !  There's  a  swarm  of  threshers 
and  ploughmen  hastening  down  the  glen,  as  if 
they  never  saw  a  sonsie  lass  that  had  tint  her 
snood  before ;  and  waur  than  a',  yonder's  a  score 
of  shepherds  from  the  inland  hills:  I  feel  already 
the  smell  of  tar  and  braksha.  I  can  bide  the 
sight  no  longer.'^  The  bell  as  these  words  were 
uttered  reased  ringing  and  all  the  people  entered 
the  kirk  and  took  their  seats. 

Mary  Morison,  for  that  was  the  name  of  the 
young  woman  respecting  whom  all  these  words 
have  been  spoken — Mary  Morison  had  already 
taken  her  seat.  Now  the  seat  occupied  by  this 
rural  beauty  was,  we  grieve  to  say  it,  no  other 
than  the  seat  of  shame — a  bad  eminence  known 
by  the  familiar  name  of  "  the  Creepie'^  among 
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rustics,  and  described  in  the  sessioiial  lecoids  as 
^<  the  repentaDGe^tool.^  A  witty  Scottish  bsid 
stigmatized  it  a  hundred  yearsago  in  asatire  called 
'*  Rome's  Legacy  to  the  Kirk  of  Scothmd," 
where  he  exhibits  a  male  transgressor  enduring 
penance  in  a  way  at  once  witty  and  indecorous. 
**  The  Creepie^  of  Glengarnock  kirk  projected 
into  the  body  of  the  building  from  a  loft  or  bal- 
cony, and  being  of  open  Gothic  work,  the  culprit 
whether  male  or  female,  was  visible,  from  head  to 
foot,  to  all  the  congregation.  The  more  opu- 
lent or  more  prudent  of  the  tran^essors  of  the 
female  sex  usudly  baffled  public  curiosity  by 
dropping  a  large  thick  veil  over  head  and  shoul- 
ders ;  while  male  rinners,  more  philosophical  or 
more  anxious  to  make  full  atonement,  stood  ex- 
posed and  bare,  and  sometimes  it  is  said  excited 
by  their  deportment  a  dangerous  pity  in  soft 
bosoms.  Poor  Maiy  Morison  was  not  one  of 
the  opulent ;  she  had  no  veil  to  drop  over  charms 
which  had  already  mined  her  own  peace:  she 
took  her  place  not  without  a  visible  shudder,  but 
that  soon  subsided  and  left  her  with  looks  as  pale 
and  fixed  as  marble,  and  a  brow  where  internal 
strife  seemed  to  have  given  way  to  a  calm  and 
resolute  composure,  which  enabled  her  to  endure 
the  coming  rebuke  of  the  church,  the  more  since 
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it  could  not  cimvey  a  sharper  pang  to  her  heart 
than  what  she  had  akeady  suffered. 

All  eyes  were  turned  upon  her,  save  those  of 
the  preacher,  who  had  other  follies,  if  not  failings, 
to  deal  with,  before  he  touched  on  the  frailty  of 
Mary  M^mson.  He  preached  a  sermon  which 
was  a  curiosity  in  its  kind ;  it  was  directed  against 
those  enormittes  in  female  attire  which  in  old 
testament  times  awoke  the  indignation  of  one 
of  God's  prophets,  and  in  latter  days  induced  a 
venerable  divine  to  declare,  that  a  handsome, 
well-dressed,  rosie  woman  was  a  baited  hook  for 
Satan*  He  had  all  the  examples  of  female  vanity 
by  heart :  he  was  aware  that  one  of  the  bards  of 
the  reformation  had  taken  up  a  rhyming  testimony 
against  the  flowing  trains  of  the  court-ladies ;  and 
that  Knox  had  thundered  against  the  increasing 
influence  of  woman,  and  the  unloveliness  of  love- 
locks.  Now,  the  parish  of  this  zealous  pastor  was 
very  poor,  and,  moreover,  lay  much  out  of  the  way 
of  temptation :  there  were  but  three  silk  gowns  in 
the  district,  and  Lady  Roldan  was  reported  to 
have  one  of  velvet,  which  descended  to  her  as  an 
heir-loom ;  yet  out  of  homely  materials  the  inge- 
nious preacher  contrived  to  raise  up  a  strong  ram- 
part against  modesty  and  virtue.  He  condemned 
all  slippers  that  were  low  at  the  instep ;  all  gowns. 
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Aether  silk  or  linsey-woolsej,  which  showed  too 
much  bdowy  and  concealed  too  little  above ;  all 
locks  which  were  curled,  by  nature  or  otherwise, 
and  polished  busks  and  jimp  bodice,  he  regarded 
as  matters  calculated  to  make  ladies  lose  tlieir 
balance,  and  become  like  the  young  woman  before 
them,  candidates  for  the  repentance-stool.  **  Some 
of  us,"*^  muttered  Nickie  Neevison,  ''are  sufe 
enough  in  ony  thing ;  I  shall  wear  silk  when  I 
can  get  it,  and  satin  too — ^were  it  but  to  vex  him 
the  mair  !^ 

Not  a  few  of  the  hearers  grew  weary  of  a  ser- 
mon which  it  had  been  their  fortune  to  hear  de- 
livered, as  one  troubled  with  a  particular  memory 
declared,  for  the  seven-and-twentieth  time  in  six- 
and-twenty  years.  One  began  to  think  of  his 
standing  com,  and  how  it  was  prospering  in  the 
sunshine:  another  entered  into  a  calculation  of 
the  lambs  on  his  hills,  and  failed  not  to  express  a 
hope  that  they  would  be  worth  three  hal£<ax>wns 
apiece  by  the  lamb  fair  of  Lockerby ;  a  third- 
he  was  a  miser — read  the  various  sums  written 
in  golden  letters  on  the  wall,  *'  mortified,"  as  it  is 
called,  for  the  good  of  the  poor  of  the  parish,  by 
charitable  wanderers  who  thought  of  their  native 
place  in  a  far  land;  a  fourth — he  knew  a  fat 
haggis  was  ready  to  a  popple  at  home — eyed  the 
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sunbeam  as  it  crept,  snail-like,  along  the  wall, 
and  thought  that  SoPs  westering  wheels  required 
greasing ;  while  a  fifth  fixed  his  eyes  on  the  gro- 
tesque figures  which,  like  those  carved  on  Gothic 
corbels,  supported  on  their  backs  the  burden  of 
the  seat  which  held  Mary  Morison. 

This  seat  was  in  truth  a  rare  piece  of  work- 
manship, and  once  occupied  a  place  among  other 
fantastic  sculpturings  in  the  old  Abbey  of  Sweet- 
heart: the  architect  of  the  kirk  stole  what  he 
could  not  otherwise  produce,  and  caused  a  group 
which  had  served  antichrist  to  do  duty  for  the 
reformed  church.  This  required  tact,  and  it  was 
not  wanting.  No  sooner  had  the  artist  given  the 
finishing  touch  to  the  new  repentance-stool,  than 
a  hue  and  cry  arose  that  Home  had  a  hand  in  the 
undertaking,  and  that  one  of  her  reliques  was 
polluting  the  reformed  kirk  of  Glengarnock.  A 
stem  divine  of  the  district  went  and  looked  at 
and  handled  the  group,  then  summoned  the  artist 
and  demanded  an  explanation.  **  Hei^,"  said  he, 
"  is  carved  a  fair  plump  woman :  a  figure  witfi  an 
evil  mien  seems  to  have  hold  of  her;  but  how,  or 
where,  I  cannot  well  say,  seeing  that  part  of  her 
is  covered  with  a  mantle:  while  here  are  two 
'spirits — black  or  white— according  as  we  may 
fancy,  for  they  are  of  wood,  which  appear  to  be 
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bestowing  nuiture  and  admonition  on  tbe  vo- 
man  in  a  raamer  more  picturesque  than  polite*^ 
^  Yon  faare  described  it  truly ,^  replied  the 
flxtbi — ''  it  is  not  what  it  seems — ^it  is  symbolical. 
The  woman  plump  and  £Edr  is  her  of  Babylon ; 
the  figure  of  evfl  mien  which  holds  her  up  in 
secret  is  Superstition ;  and  the  two  bright  shapes 
— they  are  brif^t,  for  their  faces  and  hands  are 
gilt — are  Knox  and  Calvin  scouxging  the  abomi- 
nations of  Rome.^  The  artist  prevailed ;  but  had 
tbe  original  meaning  of  the  group  been  given, 
this  rehque  of  popery  had  found  its  way  to  the 
fire. 

From  these  and  other  reveries  the  hearers  were 
suddenly  recalled :  the  preacher,  whose  voice  had 
hitherto  maintained  a  sort  of  swelling  sound  of  a 
lulKng  infiuence,  dropped  all  at  once  firom  a  high 
cold  strain  of  laborious  invective,  and  in  a  tone 
very  low,  very  distinct,  and  very  moving,  took  up 
the  subject  matter  of  transgression.  Succeeding. 
eveois  caused  every  word  he  uttered  to  be 
recalled  and  remembered:  nor  were  they  tnany, 
nor  elegant,  nor  weigh^ ;  but  time,  place,  and 
circumstances  hallow  ordinary  things,  and  give  a  ' 
sublimity  to  expressions  in  themselves  simple. 

^^  Young  woman,"  said  the  preacher,  ''Iwill  not 
name  you,  for  your  name  was  given  for   high 
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things;  and  for  all  that  has  happened  it  will  be 
pronounced  with  honour  in  the  land  when  these 
gray  hairs  of  mine — ay,  and  these  bright  ones 
of  thine — are  mingled  in  the  dust.  I  shall  not 
therefore  couple  it  with  the  siv  which  has  brought 
you  before  the  servant  of  the  Lord  this  day.  I 
leave  it  as  a  wad  or  pledge  to  be  redeemed  by 
virtue.  Neither  shall  I  name  the  sin,  nor  descant 
upon  it  as  some  of  my  brethren  are  apt  to  do : 
it  is  a  word  that  may  not  be  spoken,  and  the  evil 
eminence  which  you  now  occupy  sufficiently  in- 
dicates it.  But,  oh  !  woman,  this  is  a  sad  descent 
from  the  bright  station  which  tOl  now  you  have 
held ;  my  eyes  were  upon  you  from  the  time  you 
were  an  hour  old,  for  I  watch  over  my  people. 
I  signed  the  sign  of  the  Redeemer'^s  cross  on  thy 
little  brow — even  then  it  was  bright ; — I  saw  you 
grow  up  the  fairest  of  the  flowers  in  this  little 
garden  of  my  master''s,  and  not  more  &ir  than 
.bright ;  for  in  wit  and  quickness  of  mind,  who  is 
there  that  has  excelled  thee  ?  Your  father  died — 
nay,  be  not  troubled  at  that — he  was  spared  this 
humiliation  of  his  hopes  and  home;— your  mother 
died — I  am  glad  you  are  more  composed  when 
I  name  her — ^for,  oh  !  how  grateful  you  ought  to 
be  to  God,  that  she  is  in  the  kirkyard  and  not  in 
the  congregation."'* 
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The  preacher  paused  for  a  little  space ;  the 
people  looked  alternately  at  the  pulpit  and  the 
repentance-stool ;  nor  were  they  unmoved  to  see 
tears  in  both  places.  He  thus  continued  his  admo- 
nition :    *'  Thou  wert  thus  left  fttherless  and  mo* 
therless,  and  the  vmce  of  God  seemed  to  say  to 
all,  'She  is  as  a  lamb  on  the  mountains :  see  how 
desolate  she  is  ! — ^it  is  the  duty  of  all  who  love 
virtue  and  loveliness  to  watch  over  her—  she  is  an 
arptuok,  and  has  no  father  to  take  her  part,— no 
brother  to  be  bold  in  a  sister''s  cause.^    But  there 
came  one  who  saw  thou  wert  lovely,  and  desired 
thee;  who  saw  that  thou  wert  unprotected,  and 
that  he  might  spread  a  snare  for  thee  in  safety ; — 
one  who  had  dallied  with  the  plumed  and  painted 
madams  of  Edinburgh  and  London,  and  saw  thou 
wert  vain  as,  alas  !  beauty  ever  is ;  and  with  Ms 
wit,  his  wealth,  his  title,  and  his  talents,  set  about 
with  aD  the  eloquence  of  a  bright  spirit,  and  the 
feelings  of  a  dark  one,  to  ensnare  and  undo  thee. 
How  he  succeeded,  let  thy  present  seat  testify. 
He  is  not  one  of  us :  on  him  the  light  of  the  re- 
formation has  in  vain  been  shed,  and  he  belongs  to 
a  fold  of  which  the  keeper  believes  himself  in- 
fidlibley  and  a  god.    Were  he  one  of  us,  he  should 
this  day  have  heard  truths  such  as  none  of  his 
gay  comrades  dare  tell  him :  words — were  he  not 
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as  deaf  as  is  the  adder,  of  which  he  is  a  type — more 
piercing  than  arrows,  and  hotter  than  the  cinders 
of  Tophet.'' 

As  the  preacher  uttered  these  words,  the  sound 
of  a  horse^s  hoofs  was  heard  at  the  entrance  of  the 
kirk,  and  the  jingling  of  the  chains  and  spurs  of 
a  rider,  as  he  dismounted.  In  a  moment  a  hand- 
some, nay,  noble-looking,  young  man,  advanced 
up  the  central  aisle;  he  threw  his  cloak  (rom  about 
him,  folded  his  arms,  and  pausing  where  the  seats 
commenced,  said,  in  a  voice  which  had  a  touch  of 
scorn  in  it,  '^  I  am  here  ;  and  not  so  deaf  as  is 
the  adder.    What  have  you  to  say  to  me  ?^^ 

The  first  feeling  of  the  people  was  astonishment 
and  horror  at  this  intrusion;  the  next  was  to 
seize  him,  and  thrust  him  with  ignominy  out  of 
the  church  into  which  he  pushed  himself,  As  it 
seemed,  to  browbeat  and  insult.  The  preacher 
saw  this  at  a  glance,  and  exclaimed  with  a  voice 
which  even  made  the  intruder  start, — ^^  Touch 
him  not,  my  people,  I  command  you  :  he  comes 
not  unsent— scarcely  unexpected;  condact  him 
to  a  seat.'^  This  waiB  addressed  to  the  elders — 
one  of  whom,  an  old  sedate  man,  still  remembered 
in  the  vale  by  the  name  of  King  Corrie,  firom  a 
certain  sovereignty  of  manner  which  he  assumed 
among  the  hinds  and  mechanics,  advanced  up  to 
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this  unwelcome  visiter ;  opened  the  door  which 
led  to  the  seai  of  shflime,  and  motioned  him  to  as- 
cendf  with  a  look  in  which  there  was  as  much 
sarcastic  sourness  as  charity.  When  the  door 
jarred,  Mary  Morison,  who  amid  all  this  scene 
had  displayed  a  wondrous  composure,  seemed 
ready  to  sink  where  she  stood  :  she  looked  below, 
and  she  looked  to  the  pulpit;  shed  back  her 
rin^ets  with  her  hand  from  her  moistened  face, 
and,  by  a  sudden  effort,  regained  her  self-com- 
mand— an  effort  equal  to  her  whole  firmness  of 
mind  and  nerve.  The  finger  of  the  preacher,  and 
the  hand  of  another  of  the  elders,  provided  a  seat 
in  which  this  intruder  would  not  be  considered 
as  a  culprit ;  but  he  refused  to  be  seated,  and 
still  with  folded  arms  repeated  his  first  interroga- 
tory, «*  I  am  here ;  what  have  you  to  say  to  me  ?*" 
Andrew  Yorstoun  eyed  him  for  a  moment, 
and  leaning  over  his  arms  on  the  pulpit,  said, 
"  I  have  nothing  now  to  say  to  thee.  Lord 
Roldan ;  because  I  see  from  thy  behaviour  here 
diou  art  beyond  reproof,  and  unworthy  of  having 
the  rebuke  of  the  church  breathed  against  thee. 
I  see  in  thee  the  last  of  a  long  line  of  valiant 
men,  who  of^en  warred  worthily  for  their  coun- 
try, and  of  all  thy  house  there  is  but  one  whom  I 
dare  call  coward,  and  he  stands  before  me.    Nay, 


16  LORD   ROLDAK. 

put  not  thy  hand  to  thy  side ;  I  know  thou  hast 
a  sword,  and  can  use  it  with  skill;  but  brute 
boldness  is  not  bravery,  any  more  than  this  piti- 
ful bravado  of  thine  Uv-day  is  courage.  Who, 
of  all  thy  noble  ancestors — and  some  of  them 
were  not  scrupulous — would  have  wrought  such 
wreck  of  innocence  and  beauty,  and  then  ven* 
tured  into  the  house  of  God  to  glory  in  the  wick- 
edness? Not  one !  Not  even  Lord  Gerald, 
the  most  sinful  of  all  thy  line — ^he  who  spilt  the 
blood  of  saints  like  water  upon  the  mountains, 
and  smote  God*s  servant  with  his  steel  gauntlet 
till  the  blood  burst  over  his  bible — even  he,  whom 
profane  men  called  Hell-let-loose,  were  he  let 
loose  from  hell  today,  would  blush  for  thee,  and 
say  thou  hadst  disgraced  him.'" 

'^  Of  me  say  what  thou  wilt,"  said  Lord 
Roldan,  not  immoved.  '*  But,  old  man,  say  no- 
thing of  my  sires  save  what  a  son  may  hear.  Go 
on. 

'^  I  think  the  minister,*"  whispered  King 
Corrieto  a  brother  elder,  ^'  is  the  braver*  man  of 
the  twa.  What  a  capital  hand  he  would  have 
been  in  the  days  of  the  Covenant,  when  men 
took  to  the  hill-side  with  broadsword  and  bible, 
and  found  use  for  them  baith.^ 

"  Whisht,  John,^  whispered  the  other ;  "  and 
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hearken  to  the  minister.  Ye'U  see  him  just  now 
send  this  young  whelp  of  Babylon  howling  home 
to  his  mother  as  if  the  fiend  had  spilt  a  ladlefiil 
of  melted  brimstone  on  him.  There  it  comes !  ^ 
*'  Then  of  thee  alone  will  I  speak,  and  speak 
to  thy  understanding,^  said  the  preacher :  ^'  and, 
godless  as  thou-  art,  think  not  to  remain  unmoved. 
Close  your  bibles,  my  people,  and  shut  your  ears 
if  such  seems  good,  for  your  minister  is  to  speak 
of  carnal  and  worldly  things.*"  As  he  said  this, 
he  descended  firom  the  pulpit,  advanced  to  Lord 
Roldan,  took  him  by  the  hand,  led  him  to  a 
window,  and  said,  ^'  Look  out  there,  and  say 
what  you  see.  You  see  the.  green  hiUs  and  dales 
of  Glengamock :  are  they  not  beautiful  ?  They 
once  called  the  lords  of  Roldan  master;  ay !  and 
hills  and  dales  more  fertile  still,  beyond  them, 
told  the  same  tale.  They  are  passed  and  gone 
from  thy  house,  and  strange  names  have  sprung 
up  in  the  land,  and  hold  rule,  and  administer  the 
law.  Was  it  the  strong  hand  and  the  sharp 
swordy  think  ye,  which  achieved  this.'  No! 
For  who  was  there  in  all  the  north  border  more 
skilftil  to  lead,  or  more  brave  in  fight,  than  were 
the  men  of  thy  name  ?  Their  lands  and  their 
rule  passed  firom  them,  not  firom  want  of  strength, 
but  through  lack  of  virtue :   they  sinned,  and 
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God  beveaved  them  of  their  wisdom,  and  they 
became  Uind,  and  took  the  load  to  ruin  and 
iaJled  it  the  road  to  honour.  See !  there  is  & 
streak  of  sunshine  even  now  on  the  tower  of  thy 
finthers !  I  accept  that  as  a  symbol  that  hope  has 
not  yet  forsaken  thy  house.  It  is  in  thy  power 
to  redeem  thy  name  from  ruin,  and  replace  it 
among  the  worthies  of  the  land;  it  may  be  done 
by  one  noble  act :  must  I  say  what  that  act  is?  " 

<<  I  am  no  reader  of  riddles,"  said  Lord  RoU 
dan,  ^'nor  solver  of  mysteries— speak,  and  speak 
plainly." 

*^I  mean  so,  and  not  otherwise,^^  said  the 
preacher.  ^^  Hast  thou  the  cottage  to  look  around 
thee?  There  is  a  woman  among  my  people 
whom  thou  hast  grievously  wronged:  go,  take 
her  by  the  hand,  and  bid  the  churdi  give  her 
with  its  blessing  to  thy  bosom." 

Lord  Roldan  stepped  some  space  back;  his  eyes 
lightened  more  with  amazement  than  anger. 
**  Sir  Preacher,""  he  answered,  "  you  are  not  so 
ignorant  of  both  your  bible  and  the  worid,  as  not 
to  know  that  I  cannot  unite  with  my  own  menial 
without  degrading  my  rank,  and  stepping  volun- 
tarily down  from  a  station  ten  centuries  old." 

"  I  know,""  replied  the  other,  "  that  we  all  are 
God's  creatures,  made  in  his  own  likeness ;   and 
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fiur,  and  be«itiful,  and  bnve,  and  wige,  and 
imaginative,  according  to  his  good  pleasure  in  be- 
stowing his  gifts.  These  are  personal  merits,  and 
cannot  be  made  heritable  like  the  vales  of  Glen- 
gamock.  I  have  nowhere  learned  from  inspired 
writ,  that  God  has  forbid  love  and  marriage 
between  a  young  and  well-mated  pair — ^because) 
forsooth,  the  one  was  by  accident  a  lord,  and  the 
other  by  accident  a  simple  maiden.  Go  to — ^find 
me  a  worthier  reason,  for  all  are  equal  in  the 
sight  of  Heaven.*" 

*'  It  is  enough,"  replied  Lord  Roldan,  colour- 
ing ;  **  and  must  satisfy  all  who  take  upon  them- 
selves the  risk  of  inquiring  into  my  private  affiiirs, 
that  I  wed  no  one  below  my  degree. — Are  you 
answered?'' 

^^  No,  man  of  folly  and  pride,  I  am  not  an- 
swered,^ sttd  the  preacher.  ^^  I  laugh  at  such 
£mtastic  reasons,  and  you  must  find  better  when 
you  answer  for  your  conduct  at  the  bar  of  the 
Most  High.  I  am  not  answered,  and  I  tell  thee 
in  the  presence  of  God,  and  in  the  hearing  of 
man,  that  the  creature  whom  thou  hast  ensnared 
and  deserted  might  be  lady  to  the  best  that  ever 
ruled  in  thy  house,  and  therefore  thou  art  no 
more  worthy  of  her  than  the  reptile  is  of  the 
damask  rose  into  whose  blossom  it  has.crawled.^^ 
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The  hot  and  impetuous  youth  seemed  inclined 
at  first  to  offer  personal  violence  to  his  stem  and 
inflexible  monitor :  but,  if  the  intention  existed 
at  all,  it  was  but  for  a  moment.  He  drew  himself 
haughtily  up,  bowed  slightly  to  the  preacher  and 
to  the  people,  and  withdrew  as  suddenly  as  he 
came,  leaving  the  whole  audience  amaied  at  his 
audacity. 

"It  is  wed  for  himself  that  he  is  gone,^ 
groaned  an  old  woman.  ^*Had  he  tarried  a  mo* 
ment  longer^all  the  bibles  in  the  kirk  would  have 
been  thrown  at  his  presumptuous  face.  He  is  a 
handsome  youth ;  but  the  devil  takes  some  pains 
in  the  fashioning  of  his  snares.**^ 

While  this  was  passing,  the  precentor  lifted  up 
his  voice  and  b^an  to  sing  the  eighth  psalm. 
All  the  people  joined ;  first,  because  they  were 
accustomed  to  follow  when  he  led ;  secondly,  the 
psalm  itself  was  a  great  favourite  firom  its  poetic 
beauty;  and,  thirdly,  not  a  few  felt  that  the 
scene  was  indecorous,  though  they  had  a  full 
belief  that  their  pastor  would  triumph,  nay, 
perhaps,  prevail  on  the  young  lord  to  wed  one 
more  than  worthy  of  him.  At  a  sign  firom  the 
preacher  the  singing  ceased ;  at  a  second  sign, 
the  seat  of  shame  was  vacated,  never  to  be 
occupied  again,  for  on  the  morrow  it  was  missed 
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in  its  place,  and  all  the  vomen  cried  out,  *^  The 
dhurdi  of  Rome  has  claimed  its  own  ;"  and  at  a 
thiid  sign,  all  the  people  rose,  receiyed  the  bless- 
ing of  theb  pastor,  and  left  the  church  to  seek 
their  own  glens  and  respective  habitations. 

From  the  talk  among  the  people  on  their  way 
home  enoogh  was  said  respecting  the  leading 
personages  in  this  little  drama  to  enable  me  to  * 
introduce  them  to  the  reader  at  fuU  length. 
The  Lord  .Roldan,  of  whose  wild  feelings  and 
unsober  deportment  some  display  has  already 
been  made,  belonged  to  a  long  line  of  nobles, 
whose  fiune  reaching  back  beyond  the  days  of  the 
Bruce  and  the  Wallace,  suffered  a  sad  eclipse  by 
the  change  of  religion,  and  of  kings— never  to 
speak  of  a  rebellion  or  two  in  which  the  lords  of 
Roldan,  estate  as  well  as  persons,  were  engaged 
They  had  maintuned  a  sort  of  stormy  independ- 
ence against  the  overshadowing  houses  of  Doug- 
las and  Maxwell — nay,  they  had  once  or  twice 
nused  their  banner  against  their  own  li^;e  lords, 
and  submitted  not  without  blows.  A  long  train 
of  misfortune  crushed  their  strength  and  curtailed 
their  patrimony;  they  unfortunately  took  the 
unlucky  side  in  all  national  disputes,  from  the 
day  that  Knox  contended  for  the  light  at  SU 
Andrew^B  down  to  the  day  on  which  the  field  of 
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Culloden  was  stricken.  The  reformado  saints  of 
the  congregation  pronounced  that  one  of  their 
best  estates  was  church  property,  and  gave  it  to 
one  who  eschewed  evil  according  to  the  tenets  of 
Calvin  :  they  lost  the  east  wing  of  their  domains 
by  siding  with  Charles  Stuart  against  Oliver 
Cromwell,  and  thought  to  win  it  back  by  joining 
in  one  of  the  many  plots  hatched  under  the 
second  Charles ;  but  instead  of  that  the  west  wing 
went.  ITie  main  body  of  their  property  was  in- 
vaded and  the  title  endangered  by  the  share 
which  they  took  in  the  rising  of  the  Earl  of  Mar, 
and  they  were  only  saved  from  risking  the  re* 
mainder  in  the  year  l^4t5  by  the  subtle  boldness 
of  Roger  Morison,  grandfather  of  the  unfortu- 
nate Mary  of  our  tale ;  who,  under  pretence  of 
selecting  arms,  enticed  the  Lord  Roldan  of  the 
day  into  the  dungeon  of  his  own  castle,  and 
held  him  under  custody  till  Prince  Charles  and 
his  men  were  passed  and  gone. 

This  piece  of  service,  which  might  have  procured 
Roger  Morison  a  halter  instead  of  thanks  had  the 
rebellion  succeeded,  was  rewarded  after  the  fatal 
day  of  Culloden  by  a  benefaction  to  him  and  his 
heirs  for  ever  of  the  Elfin-glen,  a  piece  of  ground 
more  poetic  than  productive,  and  the  house  that 
stood  in  it  and  which  he  then  occupied.     From 
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that  till  the  ptesent  time  the  story  of  the  Roldans 

may  be  briefly  told:  they  hunted,  they  travelled, 

they  gamed,  and  they  squandered,  till  the  estate 

was  deeply  sunk  by  the  load  of  its  debt,  and  all 

that  remained  to  the  fami]y  was  a  massive  castle 

too  large  by  one  half  for  a  household  such  as 

thOTs,  and  a  rental  of  some  three  thousand  a  year : 

while  all  that  remained  of  the  family  was  the 

dowager  lady  Roldan,  a  pious  person,  and  as  the 

peasants  said,  as  proud  as  Lucifer :  Lord  Roldan, 

her  eldest  son  whom  we  have  already  introduced, 

and  Lord  Thomas,  her  second  son,  now  wander-^ 

ing  abroad,  banished,  it  is  said^  by  the  pride  of 

his  mother,  because  of  his  attachment  to  a  young 

lady  of  a  heretical  house.     Of  Mary  Morison, 

who  for  the  present  must  be  our  heroine,  it  is  only 

necessary  to  say,  that  she  was  left  an  orphan  to 

inherit  the  £lfin*glen  when  some  fifteen  years 

old,  and  that  faith  in  promises  and  belief  in  vows« 

had  brought  her  into  that  state  of  humiliation 

which  we  have  endeavoured  to  draw. 

When  the  congregation  of  Glengamock  sepa- 
rated, a  large  portion  sought  their  way  to  the 
glens  which  might  be  seen  at  a  distance,  each 
with  its  own  particular  stream  and  thin  blue 
smoke  ascending  above  the  farmsteads  and  cot- 
houses,  bosomed  or  buried  in  the  sheltered  nooks 
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and  antique  woods.  The  people  were  divided 
into  some  half-dozen  groups,  and  each  group  dis- 
cussed the  conduct  of  the  young  Lord  Roldan, 
the  deportment  of  Mary  Morison,  and  the  elo- 
quence of  the  preacher.  The  opinions  were  v^ry 
various. 

*<  It's  a  fine  thing/'  cried  Nickie  Neevison, 
whose  tongue  was  ever  in  the  van — ^'  it's  a  fine 
thing,  I  say,  to  be  weel-fiivoured.  Madam  theie, 
where  fihe  takes  the  road  before  us«  may  thank 
her  curling  locks  and  bright  een  tor  die  escape 
she  made :  my  certie !  the  minister  adveartised  her 
talents  and  looks :  he  was  harder  on  us  decent 
and  faultless  folk,  for  a  feather  by  ordinary  in  our 
head  and  a  fiounce  more  than  common  in  our 
gown,  than  he  was  on  madam  for  doing  what  he 
would  na  name,  poor  bird-mouthed  body,  as  if 
we  didnae  all  know  what^he  meant.  Such  gen- 
tleness is  a  premium  to  folly:  I'll  answer  for 
naebody  after  this.  '* 

A  milder  voice  took  up  the  subject. — "  We 
must  consider,"  said  Jeanie  Rabson,  *^that 
beauty  is  a  temptation,  and  speak  mildly  of  the 
errors  of  loveliness.  See  how  busy  the  bees  and 
wasps  are  about  this  new-blossomed  and  scented 
flower,  while  not  one  of  them  will  tCMich  that 
common  weed.''^ 
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^*  Ye  qpeak  (ouchingly,  my  dear  sister,"  said 
James  Rabson,  the  laird  of  Howeboddom ;  **  and 
when  did  ye  speak  otlienrise?  But  will  none  of 
yoa  aooompany  yonder  unliappy  thing  hame  ? — 
die  has  dieed  a  tmible  weird  this  day,  and  may 
need  in  her  lonesome  home  scxne  who  can  both 
think  and  speak.^ 

*'  And  act  too,  laiid,^  said  Nidde  Neevison. 
**  Bat,  *la8  anee !  I  cannot  go :  I  lack  experience 
in  her  needs,  ye  ken ;  but  she  can  get  Marion 
Johnstone,  a  sure  hand — ^mony^s  the  ill&ured 
ftce  which  she  has  introduced  to  daylight ;  and, 
better  still,  there  ^s  Giizie  HaiBe,  whom  folk  call 
Nipneck — she  nippit  the  neck  of  Sarah  Steen- 
wtCs  baim — ^and  what  she  did  ance  she  may  do 
again.  But  what  mad  rider's  this! — if  here 
u  nae  the  young  lord  himself  !  If  he  has  heard 
what  I  said  of  him  to-day,  hell  never  stop  his 
horse  and  talk  wi'  me  as  I  come  hame  frae  the 
market  again.^ 

£xe  she  had  done  speaking.  Lord  Roldan  was 
among  them  :  he  reined  in  his  horse,  and  touch* 
ing  him  gently  with  the  spur,  and  curbing  him 
sharply  with  a  hard*bitted  bridle,  restrained  him 
in  his  paces.  He  had  perhaps  some  doubts  of  the 
propriety  of  his  behaviour  in  the  church,  and  took 

▼OL.  I.  c 
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this  opportunity  of  learning  the  public  opinion. 
He  vms  not  kept  long  in  the  dark. 

"I  wish  ye  joy  of  your  judgment,  Lord 
Roldan,^  said  Nickie  Neevison.  "  Ye  have 
made  a  grand  exhibition  of  yourself!  There^s 
nought  like  yon  in  all  Will  Shakspeare — na,  nor 
Davie  Lindsay  neither.  And  on  the  Lord's- 
day,  too ! — ^but  the  better  day  the  better  deed.*" 

*^  So  then,  Miss  Neevison,"^  said  his  lordship, 
with  a  smile,  "  you  approve  of  my  exhibition,  as 
you  call  it,  and  think  it  dramatic  ?  ^ 

"  Truly  do  I,  my  lord,"  said  the  ready 
Nickie.  *^  All  the  acts  of  your  house  are  nought 
compared  wi't.  Let  me  see — Lord  Robert 
threw  away  the  mains  of  Plumdamas  at  a  cast  of 
the  dice ;  Lord  William  sold  the  estate  of  Cum* 
mercraft,  and  threwall  the  gold  it  brought  into 
the  lap  of  his  fause  leman,  Effie  Macnab ;  Lord 
Roland,  your  ain  grandsire,  threw  away  land  and 
rent  for  the  sake  of  the  devil,  the  pope,  and  die 
pretender. — Na,  na,  the  best  of  them  canna  hold  a 
candle  to  you;  they  could  but  build  the  wall, 
your  lordship  has  laid  on  the  capestane !  " 

The  young  lord,  so  far  from  looking  offended 
with  this  freedom,  seemed  to  enjoy  it  much ;  he 
smiled  as  Nickie  proceeded  with  the  muster-roll  of 
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foUieg  in  his  fiunUj,  and  laughed  outright  when 
fibe  gave  the  piecedence  to  his  own  misdeeds. 
Ilus  did  not  fid!  to  make  an  im{ne88ion  on  his 
audienGe»  who  branching  oS,  one  by  one,  from 
the  main    way,    to   their  yarioas  homesteads, 
could  not  help  glancing  back  to  get  another 
glimpse  of  him.    His  look,  and  shape,  and  air 
merited  all  this:  he  sat  his  horse  with  a  grace 
which  intimated  the  saddle  to  be  his  familiar  seat ; 
his  jacket  of  sea>green  velTet,  with  gold  buttons ; 
his  short  doak  lined  with  the  richest  silk,  and 
ftstened  at  the  neck  with  clasps  studded  with 
Solway  pearls ;  the  elegant  unity  of  his  form ; 
the  proud  expression  of  his  large  dark  eyes; 
the  haughty  curl  of  his   lip;    and  an  air  of 
nobleness  which,  like  sap  in  the  tree,  was  diffused 
over  the  whole  man ;  together  with  his  youth — 
bespoke  fiivour,  and  won  respect.     Having  made 
this  &vouiabIe  impression,  he  suddenly  touched 
his  hat,  put  spurs  to  his  horse,  and  galloped 
forwaid,  and  disappeared  in  the  groves  which 
sheltered  but  did  not  conceal  the  castle  of  hit 
Cithers. 

^  Weel,  they  are  queer  deevils,  these  gendes, 
after  a',"*"  said  a  shepherd  from  the  neighbouring 
hills — "  the  young  lord  smiled,  and  yet  bit  his 
lips  till  the  blood  sprang ;  he  looked  gladsome, 

c  2 


28  LORD  1IOLl>Ay. 

and  yet  be  spurred  and  curbed  bis  poor  borse 
witbout  reason ;  and  did  ye  no  see,  wben  be 
laugbed  outrigbt,  bow  be  gave  my  lady's  spaniel 
sucb  a  vback  wi'  bis  wbip  as  sent  it  limping  on 
three  legs  for  tbe  next  balf-mile  ?'* 

On  tbe  young  latrd  pf  Howeboddom  and  bis 
sister,  the  pleasant  words  and  agreeable  person  of 
Lord  Roldan  made  no  impression :  they  shrunk 
from  him,  and  regarded  him  with  looks  such  as 
we  cast  on  some  shining  reptile  brought  from 
climes  nearer  tbe  sun,  and  exhibited  in  our  cold 
isle,  where  a  viper  or  a  snake  is  almost  a  wonder. 
On  reaching  their  own  threshold,  they  paused 
and  hesitated:  ^^ Shall  I  go  in,  James?"  said 
Jeanie. 

^<  As  you  like,*^  said  the  brother.  She,  bow- 
ever,  entered  not;  but  looking  earnestly  in  his 
face,  turned  round,  and  said,  more  with  her  eyes 
than  with  her  lips,  ^*  Shall  I  go  to  her,  James  ?^ 

^^  Do  so,  Jeanie — my  ain  Jeanie,^  he  replied, 
and  hurried  into  the  bouse.  To  what  these  words 
led  must  be  reserved  for  the  second  chapter  of 
this  **  owre  true  tale.**' 
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CHAPTER  II. 

The  Idmmer  keekit  in  his  loof ; 

<)uo*  ibe,  wba  lives  will  see  the  proof, 

Hiu  wtly  bbj  wiU  be  oae  coof. 

BvRifs. 

The  Elfin-glen^  to  which  we  must  now  request 
the  company  of  our  readers,  was  then  in  its  summer 
beauty:  it  was,  in  truth,  a  ravine  rather  than 
a  vale ;  and  was  formed  by  a  little  stream,  which 
in  dry  seasons  trickled  rather  than  flowed ;  but  in 
winter,  when  rains  fell  heavy  on  the  hills,  came 
down  red  and  foaming,  letting  its  moorland  tongue 
be  heard  audibly  in  the  land.  The  contintud 
Tanning  of  many  centuries— -armed,  too,  with 
rocks  and  stones  when  in  flood — ^had  enabled  the 
Elfin  bum  to  eat  its  way  for  a  hundred  feet 
and  more  down  into  die  solid  but  soft  sandstone  t 
(he  eddying  of  the  water,  as  it  tried  to  force  its 
way,  had  formed  a  channel  sufficiently  winding 
and  fantastic ;  whfle  here  and  there  a  large  round 
whinstone,  refiudng  to  move  further,  till  admon- 
ished, perhaps,  by  a  thunder-plump,  allowed  itself 
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to  be  whirled  ronnd  and  round,  till  an  immense 
drcular  basin  was  formed,  filled  with  the  purest 
water  and  the  finest  trout ;  in  the  centre  of  which 
it  lay  smooth  and  polished,  contrasting  curiously 
with  the  rock  around. 

The  first  leap  of  the  bum  might  be  some  forty 
feet,  which  it  performed  out  of  a  bed  of  heather ; 
the  second  was  about  the  same  height,  but  paus- 
ing in  its  way,  shaped  out  many  little  chambers 
and  cavemed  galleries  in  the  sides,  till  perform- 
ing its  third  and  last  leap  within  a  few  hundred 
yards  of  the  Elfin-cottage,  it  ran  the  rest  of  its 
journey  smooth,  and  placid,  and  pure ;  no  more 
resembling  the  little  turbulent  brook  which  we 
have  described,  than  a  maiden  sleeping  on  a  bed 
of  lilies  resembles  a  tragic  queen  in  a  drama,  with 
her  hair  floating,  her  eyes  flashing,  and  her  hands 
on  the  dagger  or  the  bowl. 

The  little  glen  was  in  its  summer  livery :  the 
hazels  were  green,  die  honeysuckles  abundant ; 
at  the  bell  of  each  foxglove  a  wild  bee  hung ;  while 
the  stream,  as  clear  as  the  sky  which  overhung  it, 
was  scarcely  heard  as  it  lingered  among  the  pebbles 
of  its  bed  and  the  clustering  bushes  of  its  banks. 
But  among  none  of  its  flowers  did  the  (eet  of 
Jeanie  Rabson  linger,  nor  on  any  of  its  beauties 
did  her  eyes  for  a  moment  dwell :  with  nimble 
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feet,  and  m.eye  which  challenged  levipry  ol^eet, 
and  an  ear  that  qiiestioxied  every  soupd^  she  hast* 
ened  to  the  Elfin-cottage, 

Jeanie  and  )f  ary  had  been  school  coniTades, 
and  were .  ^ideared  to  each  other  by  ties  of 
many  kinds  and  colonrs.  The  former  hid 
the  advantage  in  years,  and  in  a  certain 
sedateness  oS  judgment ;  but  in  all  other  mat- 
ters the  latter  was  superior.  To  Mary  no  task 
was  ever  hard,  and  no  difficulty  difficult:  at 
school  she  mastered  all  her  lessons  with  such 
japidity,  that  she  found  leisure  to  aid  Jeanie, 
and  thus  kept  har  close  to  her  in  the  classes, 
Aor  did  she  ever  seem  to  labour:  hers  was  so 
happy  a  readiness  that  she  had  always  leisure 
for  her  little  garden,  into  which  she  intro- 
duced many  curious  and  rare  flowers;  always 
time  for  play  amoi^  the  rpcks  and  trees  of  the 
glen  when  hor  companions  desired  it.  But  better 
than  all  in  the  sight  of  her  friends,  she  never 
presumed  on  the  merit  of  her  natural  endow- 
ments ;  neither  as  she  grew  up  .did  she  give  herself 
those  airs  which  inform  us  that  the  exhibiter  is 
not  only  aware  of  her  beauty,  but  is  resolved  to 
have  it  acknowledged. 

All  these  and  other  qualities  were  present  to 
the  mind  of  Jeanie  as  she  approached  the  little 
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lonesome  dwelling  of  her  firiend.  The  door  was 
open  ;  a  fire  glimmered  on  the  hearth ; .  a  table 
stood  on  the  floor,  and  upon  it  were  placed  some 
handfnls  of  berries  gathered  firom  the  glen, 
together  with  new  milk,  and  butter.  All  wad 
clean,  neat,  and  even  elegant;  but  no  living 
creature  was  to  be  seen,  save  the  cat  which  purred 
on  the  hearth,  and  the  thrush  which  sung  at  the 
window. 

Jeanie  listened:  she  heard  no  one  breath- 
ing; she  looked  at  the  bed,  it  was  smooth 
and  fair ;  she  cried,  **  Mary,''  with  a  voice  at 
first  low,  and  then  louder,  but  no  one  answered. 
She  went  hastily  out,  looked  into  a  smaU 
plot  of  ground,  fi^nced  on  one  side  by  the  per- 
pendicular rock,  and  on  the  other  by  the  Elfin 
bum«  but  Mary  was  not  there:  two  hives  of 
bees  were  at  work ;  and  the  red  rose  and  sweet- 
william  afforded  them  food,  except  when  they 
chose  to  seek  the  heather-bell  at  the  top  of  the 
glen,  or  the  honeysuckle  in  its  bosom.  She 
glanced  at  the  low  rustic  seat  in  which  she  had 
often  sat  with  Mary,  plaiting  garlands  of  wild 
flowers,  and  suiging  songs  such  as  the  lads  of  the 
district  wrote :  she  looked  at  the  sunward  bank  of 
mingled  thyme  and  lilies,  where  they  sometimes 
sat  together  listening  to  the  song  of  the  linnet  or 
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ihe  thmsh,  or  the  laverock  high  in  the  air ;  or, 
scarcely  less  melodious — ^the  music  of  the  stream 
glittering  and  gliding  by.  No  one  was  there. 
**  Then  she  is  in  the  Elfin-cave,^  Jeanie  mut- 
tered to  herself;  and  hastening  along  the  narrov 
tnargin  of  the  bum,  she  sought  and  soon  reached 
this  romantic  nook. 

The  Elfin-cave  was  a  natural  chamber  in  the 
aolid  rock ;  but  man  had  lent  his  helping  hand, 
and  fitthioned  a  very  handsome  room,  or  rather 
galleiy,  on  the  ades  of  which  were  seats  and 
tables ;  nay,  a  rude  couch  had  been  shaped,  and 
tradition  readily  added  that  it  was  once  the  re^ 
treat  of  a  lord  of  Roldan,  who  desked  to  do 
penanoe  for  some  offence,  real  cnr  imaginary,  and 
becoming  an  anchoret,  did  good  far  and  near, 
and  even  wrought  miracles.  As  one  of  those  mi* 
racles  was  the  cure  of  the  moor-ill  among  the 
cattle  of  the  neighbouring  uplands,  we  may  at 
least  allow  him  the  merit  of  some  medical  skill. 

The  cavern  was  roomy ;  the  entrance  low  and 
narrow,  cut  so  for  protection  no  doubt  in  times  of 
finid  or  invasion,  fi^r  the  approach  was  very  intri- 
cate, admitting  but  one  at  a  time,  while  it  waa 
folly  commanded  from  the  interior,  so  that  those 
who  approached  were  completely  at  the  mercy  of 
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those  within.  A  pure  spring,  welled  up  inside^ 
a  spring  never  frozen  by  winter'^s  cold  nor  dimi* 
nished  by  sttmmer''8  heat ;  and  that  nought 
might  be  wanting 'to  render  this  place  of  refuge 
secure,  the  country  traditions  gave  it  an  under- 
ground connexion  with  the  castle  of  Roldan — or 
the  remains  of  the  ancient  wilderness  which  still 
fringed  the  yale  where  the  castle  stood — ^but 
with  which  of  those  places  the  Elfin-cave  com« 
mimicated,  rumour  refused  to  decide. 

When  Jeanie  entered  the  cave,  she  heard  a 
Voice,  soft  and  low,  as  of  one  praying  rather 
than  speaking :  she  rejoiced  at  this,  for  she  knew 
it  was  Mary;  and,  advancing  slowly,  found  her 
kneeling  on  the  floor.  Her  hair  was  untied,  and 
flowing  out  like  a  stream  around,  while  her  fore- 
head was  touching  the  cold  rough  stone.  What 
confession  she  made,  or  what  was  the  nature  of 
the  covenant  which  she  entered  into  with  her 
own  heart,  was  never  known,  unless  it  might 
be  guessed  from  her  after  course  of  life.  She 
rose  when  she  had  done,  and  gazing  on  her  friend, 
said  sharply,  '•  Why  come  ye  here  ?  Is  it  to 
look  upon  the  fallen,  and  the  trampled  on,  and 
betrayed — is  it  to  hearken  me  in  the  cleansing  of 
my  soul,  that  ye  may  tell  the  world  that  Mary 
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MonsoB  lutt  nude  tows  which  she  wiU  iiat^  can* 
not  keep? — But  no,  no,"  she  oonttnaed^  m  s 
dwAing  tone,  ^*  Jeanie  Rabsoo  cannot  do  that — 
noy  not  if  an  angel  bade  her ;  her  heart  is  too 
good  and  too  pure." 

Jeanie  took  her  m  her  arms,  both  from 
fiear  that  she  might  fall,  and  from  love  to  her. 
^^  Mary,^  she  said,  as  she  pbced  her  on  a 
bench  of  stone,  and  sat  down  beside  her; 
**  Mary,  ye  ken  I  never  had  mucUe  to  say, 
but  I  winna  forsake  ye;  aye!  and  there's 
another  that  I  winna  name,  wha  thinks  as  I 
think,  and  will  do  as  I  do.**" 

It  was  not  the  words,  though  they  were  of  good 
dieer  and  sincere  ones,  whidi  restored  the  com- 
poauie  and  firmness  to  Mary's  mind ;  it  was  the 
solemn  covenant  which  she  had  made  with  her 
Cieator,  and  which  she  looked  less  to  for  respect 
on  earth  than  she  hoped  happiness  from  hereafter. 
She  turned  her  face  to  her  friend,  and  said,  *<  Jeanie, 
the  sore  trial  is  over ;  to  look  the  congregation  of 
the  Lord  in  the  face  was  what  I  greatly  dreaded ; 
I  pnyed  for  strmigth  and  for  composure,  and 
though  both  were  not  wholly  granted,  yet  more 
than  I  merited  was  given.  But  oh!  to  think 
that  he  should  come,  like  a  raven  to  a  dovecote, 
to  triumph  in  my  shame,  and  to  insult  God's 
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mbiiater  at  his  altar.  I  tell  ye  Jeanie — but 
what  are  ye  going  to  say  ?  I  see  ye  have  sosie* 
thixig  to  tell  me." 

*^  I  was  just  going  to  say,'^  replied  the  other, 
'^  that  I  know  not  what  Lord  Roldan  came  for ; 
he  thought  muckle  about  ye,  weel  I  wot,  else  he 
wouldna  been  there ;  but  what  his  real  errand  was 
lies  atween  God  and  his  own  conscience.  He 
was  gaye  roughly  handled,  at  ony  rate ;  and  I 
wish  he  had  been  mildly  dealt  with,  for  wha  kens 
what  he  wanted  to  do  ?  ^ 

^^  Speak  plainer,  Jeanie  Rabson,  speak  plainer. 
I  can  endure  to  hear  the  worst,*^  said  Mary, 
though  a  flush,  which  restored  the  bloom  to  her 
cheek  and  the  brightness  to  her  eye,  intimated 
that  a  vision,  not  of  darkness  but  of  light,  was 
passing  before  her. 

<'  To  speak  plain,  then,**^  said  Jeanie,  **  I 
canna  see  what  could  have  brought  him, 
save  to  stand  before  God  and  man  and  say  that 
Mary  Morison  was  his  wedded  wife — was  Lady 
Roldan.  And  I  can  tell  ye  mair';  mony  a  ane 
thought  wf  the  minister  that  a  better,  or  a  bon- 
nier never  sat  in  the  halls  of  Roldan.  But,  gude 
guide  me !  what  ails  ye  now  ?  Ye  were  rosie 
enough  no  half  a  minute  syne/' 

The  allusion  which  had  been  made  was  too 


motik  6n  M«y,  she  fidnted  wboe  dke  sat,  and 
tboogh  Jcanie  ftnned  her  bosom  and  apfdied 
wBter  from  the  spring  to  her  temples  and  brow, 
die  was  so  long  in  retunnng  to  life  chat  she 
seemed  gone  for  ever.  Oh !  that  I  had  some 
one  here,^  Jeanie  audibly  pnyed,  **  that  eould 
but  help  me  to  the  cavern-month  with,  this  poor 
sufferer — ae  moathfiil  of  the  sunny  air  of  heaven 
wad  bring  bad^  the  breath  that,  if  not  departed,  is 
departing.  Oh !  is  there  no  ane  of  ail  the  sabbath* 
breakers  and  idlers  can  come  here  and  do  but  ae 
good  deed  in  their  life?^ 

It  seemed  as  if  her  prayer  was  about  to  be 
answered ;  she  was  startled  with  die  sound,  not 
from  the  entrance  but  from  the  very  bowek  of 
the  rocky  of  some  one  approaching. 

^^There^s  nae  road  that  way  to  upper  air,^ 
muttered  Jettue ;  ^'  but  whether  of  the  world 
above  or  of  the  world  below  I  shall  be  thankful 
for  iu  help." 

^^  I  Mtt  of  both  worlds,^  said  a  female  voice 
from  the  inmost  recesses  of  the  cavern,  and  at  the 
same  moment  the  well-known  figure  of  Nanse 
Halberson  was  presented  to  the  dubious  looks  of 
Jeanie.  **Ah,  Jean  Rabson,  is  this  you?  I 
I  did  not  think  any  one  would  have  been  before 
me  in  a  matter  of  this  kind*     I  jaloused  Mary 
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woold  be  here,  and  so  I  came  rather  a  roundabout 
road  that  I  might  not  disturb  her.  But  she  ivill  be 
out  of  her  faint  soon,  and  then  we  can  make  up  our 
minds  to  the  whole  matter, — Thaf  s  my  bonnie 
woman,  move  the  other  hand  too.  That  will  do 
finely. — She  begins  to  open  her  eyes.  I  wish  we 
had  her  out  of  this  wild  place ;  for,  though  fit 
enough  to  fley  folk  in— I  think,  Jean,  my  com- 
ing scared  ye — ^it's  no  just  fit  for  a  lady'^s  cbam«> 
her,  in  which  her  bower-women  hope  to  make  her 
lighter." 

As  she  said  this  Mary  Morison  sat  up- 
right, shed  back  her  disordered  tresses,  and 
looked  on  Jeanie  and  on  Nanse,  but  said  not  a 
word. 

Nanse  had  no  desire  to  be  silent ;  it  was, 
perhaps,  as  much  from  a  wish  to  keep  the 
mind  of  Mary  from  reflecting  on  her  sad  situ- 
ation, as  from  a  natural  turn  for  talking,  that 
she  now  launched  out :  ''  Weel,  Mary,  lass,  the 
hour  that  brought  you  a  friend  has  made  me  a 
confirmed  witch.  Ask  Jean  Rabson  there  what 
she  thinks  of  me  now  ;  she  has  heard  of  me  flying 
through  the  air  on  a  kale-stock ;  milking  the  kye 
of  Drumcoltrum  parks  while  sitting  at  my  ain 
fireside ;  nay,  was  it  not  her  own  brother  James, 
a  douce  lad«  and  ane  that  had  an  ee  to  you,  Mary, 
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that  shot  at  me  in  the  shape  of  a  hare  kat  Hal* 
kw-eye  was  a  twelyemonth,  and  hunted  me 
with  his  two  hounds  till  I  was  fain  to  torn  into  a 
moorhen,  and  fly  for  my  life?  But  what^s  a^ 
that  compared  to  my  coming  through  the  freestone 
of  Elfin-glen  just  at  the  moment  I  was  wanted, 
and  who  kens  but  that  I  was  on  my  way  to 
Locherbrigg-hill,  when  I  heard  the  wish  uttered  ? 
Word  was  brought  me  by  a  sure  hand,  and  the 
servant  mauna  be  slack  when  the  master  calls.^ 

^^  Nanse,  Nanse,^^  said  Jeanie,  **  the  master 
whom  by  public  report  you  serye,  could  have 
no  desire  that  you  should  go  on  an  errand  of 
mercy — that  ye  should  do  a  deed  such  as  would 
help  to  save  your  soul.*^ 

*^  And  wherefore  no  ?*"  said  Nanse.  "  What 
pleasure  could  Satan — since  it^s  of  him  ye  speak 
— have  in  hauling  the  soul  of  a  poor  auld  feckless 
wife  like  me  through  the  lowing  cauldrons  of  his 
dread  abode  f^ 

Jeanie  stared  at  her,  for  she  was  little  accus- 
tomed to  such  latitude  of  expression.  '*  Nanse, 
woman/'  she  said,  ^^  remember  what  day  of  the 
week  it  is  on ;  and  think,  too,  that  Mary  has 
dieed  an  awful  sederunt  to-day,  and  mayna 
just  like  to  hear  sic  words.  I  winna  say  ye  are 
cannie  or  uncannie,  or  that  I  either  dread  or  fear 
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ye ;  but,  come  firae  what  cause  it  tiill,  ye  hae 
helped  me  and  relieved  me  in  my  hard  mister  and 
weirscales,  and  when  ye  are  next  our  way,  if  ye 
will  just  ask  for  me  at  Howeboddom,  FU  not  only 
tie  up  a^  the  dogs,  but  1^11  gie  ye  something  home 
wi*  ye  that  will  keep  ye  cheerie  in  the  winter 
hours,  and  James  shall  cany  it  to  yere  ain  door*> 
stane  ;  only  ye  mauna  bid  him  come  in/' 

*^  There  spoke  all  the  parish  of  Glengamock 
in  one  voice,"  said  Nanse.  *^  They  will  see  thmgs 
in  a  queer  and  perverse  light.  It^s  their  pleasure 
to  think  me  uncannie  and  to  call  me  witch.  One 
gives  me  meal,  a  second  malt,  a  third  butter, 
while  a  fourth  says,  ^  Nanse,  if  ye*ll  no  shake  our 
bear  and  spoil  our  milkness,  I'll  send  ye  a  ewe* 
milk  cheese  the  mom/  If  the  folk  of  Glengar* 
nock  invest  me  with  powers  which  dinna  pertain 
to  me,  am  I  to  be  a  fool  and  refuse  the  honour. 
Na,  na,  Jean,  lass,  there^s  nae  drowning  stakes 
and  toom  tar-barrels  now ;  the  warst  word  I  hear 
is  witch,  and  the  warst  deed  that's  done  to  me  is 
hunting  my  gib-cat  and  pouing  my  plums;  sae 
I  think  111  e*en  continue  to  enjoy  the  revenue 
that  arises  from  fear,  it*s  a  surer  one  than  that 
which  comes  from  love.'^ 

Mary  had  now  arisen,  and  was  standing  at 
the   entrance  of  the    cavern    during  the  col- 
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loqay  which  we  have  rekted.  '^  Naii«e,  come 
here,''  she  sBid,  ^<  and  come  Jeanie,  I  hear  such  a 
Bough  and  sound,  as  I  never  before  heard; 
there's  something  strange  about  to  be  wrought  in 
the  elCTsents." 

Nanse  went  to  the  mouth  of  the  cayem  and 
looked  up  and  looked  down,  and  then  hud 
her  ear  to  the  rock  and  listened.  **  We  are 
owre  lang  here,^  she  exclaimed ;  ^'  it  is  the  sough 
of  the  Ihin  and  denotes  a  storm — ^see  if  there  is  na 
a  huge  dond  as  dark  and  grim  as  death  saOing 
to  the  hill-tops ;  there's  a  Solway-sea  of  water 
in  its  womb,  and  when  it  opens,  down  will  come 
the  Elfin  bum  raging  amid  its  linns,  like  a  hun- 
dred devils — ^let  us  hame  lasses.  I  mind  well  the 
simmer  spate  of  the  year  of  grace  sixty  and  six ; 
a  brook  that  might  have  gushed  through  a  lady's 
bracelet  at  noon  would  have  floated  a  revenue 
cutter  before  night:  a  weaver  was  drowned  at  his 
loom,  and  a  hawk  in  her  nest  in  the  Elfin  linn. 
Listen  to  the  sough  again :  it  is  the  voice  of  God 
among  the  clifls,  crying  to  man  to  take  care  of 
himself;  see  if  the  wee  black  water  pyat  is  nae 
quitting  the  very  pool  where  it  had  its  nest  and 
seeking  the  topmost  towering  cliff  as  a  place  of 
safe^."  So  saying,  she  took  Mary  by  the  hand, 
and  descending  the  abrupt  path  which  led  from 
the  cavern  sought  the  Elfin-cottage,  and  stirring 
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up  the  fire  and  seating  herself  on  the  long  settle^ 
composed  herself  like  one  disposed  to  become  a 
guest. 

To  Jeanie  who  had  come  to  remain  all  night 
this  was  not  unwelcome,  neither  was  it  otherwise 
to  Mary,  who  shaken  by  the  misery  of  the  day 
seemed  anxious  for  the  repose  of  eyening,  yet  felt 
that  night  which  now  descended  had  not  brought 
the  cure  and  relief  which  she  looked  for.  The 
sound  of  the  stream  grew  more  and  more  audible : 
clouds  filled  all  the  space  between  the  earth  and 
the  sky,  and  the  wind  which  hitherto  would  not 
have  shaken  the  leaf  of  the  linn,  rose  high 
and  sung  in  the  lonely  tree-tops  and  moaned 
in  the  Elfin-cavern  with  a  voice  which  but  for 
its  loudness  might  have  passed  for  human.  Ap- 
prehensions of  the  approaching  storm  were  visible 
in  Jeanie^s  fiice,  she  grew  pale  and  anxious ;  it 
was  otherwise  with  Nanse,  who  seemed  not  to 
dread  but  to  enjoy  it :  she  went  to  the  door,  nay 
round  the  house,  and  as  she  went  was  heard  to 
mutter,  ^^  Aye !  a^  right  and  tight ;  the  wind 
canna  tirPt  nor  the  spate  reach  it,  and  if  it  pleases 
God  to  keep  his  forked  lightning  from  it,  we 
shall  all  see  his  blessed  daylight  again." 

'*  She's  a  fearfu^  person,^  muttered  Jeanie, 
^*  and  kens  mair  than  she  ought  to  ken,  but  I  hae 
nae  occasion  to  mope  and   mell  wi'  her.     1^11 
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speak  bet  fiiir,  however,  for  I  slioiildiia  like  to  hare 
our  steadiiig  stript  wi^  ane  o'  her  vhirlwinds.'*^ 
Mary,  my  bonnie  woman,^  inquired  Nanse, 
are  ye  the  warse,  think  ye,  of  the  sadkemping  ye 
pyt  in  the  kirk,  and  d'ye  feel  ony  pain  frae  the 
ftinring-fit  in  the  Elfin-cavern  ?  The  minister's 
tongue's  no  quite  so  musical  as  a  lady's  lute,  nor 
was  the  conch  o*  stane  a  bank  of  violets.'*'* 

Mary  moved  her  hands  as  if  she  implored  si- 
lence,  and  said  in  a  low  tone,  **  If  I  am  suifisring 
I  have  but  myself  to  blame  for  it ;  the  worst 
word  to  me  in  the  kirk  to-day  was  but  owre  gude, 
and  the  hardest  spot  in  the  Elfin-cave  softer 
than  I  deserved.''^ 

"  Hoat  tont,  my  bonnie  lass/'  said  Nanse  in  a 
soothing  tone,  ^*  ye^re  no  half  so  bad  as  ye  think; 
and  asforthosewho  werewitnessesofyereshameto* 
day,  there^s  some  of  them  I  could  name,  who  ought 
to  have  hid  their  faces.  Ye  needna  glowre  at  me, 
Jean,  we  a'  ken  that  Ephraim  Rabson^s  daughter, 
though  no  sae  bonnie  as  she  might  have  been, 
and  she's  gaye  and  weel  that  way  too,  has  walked 
pure  and  upright;  but  as  for  Kate  Kissock 
of  Fouiflosh — I  saw  her  gae  by  wi'  three  feathers 
in  her  tappen,  and  Jenny  Jamieson  of  Wal»- 
waas :  and-^but  why  should  I  talk  of  folly  on  a 
night  like  this  P     Only  hear  at  the  wind  how  it 
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comes  raving  down  the  linn,  if  it  gets  na  drink  it 
will  gae  wild,  and  then  what  will  come  o'  the 
ftulded  lambs  on  Glengarnock  hills,  and  the 
poor  feckless  birds  in  bush  and  bower?  We 
sit  warm  and  coade  within  biggit  waas,  and  never 
think  o*  the  bits  o'  feathered  handy  wark  o"  God, 
how  they  maun  bide  the  bensil.'* 

*^  She  canna  be  a  witch  and  feel  as  she  says,'"' 
thought  Jeanie  to  herself,  and  she  moved  her  seat 
closer  to  that  of  Nanse,  and  gave  her  fears  to  the 
wind. 

It  was  now  well  advanced  in  the  night ;  not  a 
drop  of  rain  had  fiillen,  and  the  wind,  which  in 
angry  and  lengthened  gusts  had  shaken  the  trees 
like  wands,  dropped  down  so  low  as  scarcely  to 
be  Budible.  ^*  Is  it  possible,"  Nanse  muttered 
to  herself,  ^^  that  the  thing  is  to  pass  away  like  a 
dream ;  .that  all  the  signs  and  tokens  of  the  earth 
and  air  are  to  be  like  auld  wives'  clashes  ?  But 
that  canna  be.  There  never  was  a  bairn  bom  to 
that  house — a  lad  bairn,  especially— that  had  nae 
thae  dread  accompaniments.  I  maun  be  pre- 
pared." So  saying,  she  produced  a  small  walise, 
or  large  pocket,  and  from  the  interior  of  it 
fished  up,  first,  two  or  three  little  thick  round 
cakes ;  secondly,  some  white  sugar,  split  neatly 
into  small  bits ;  thirdly,  some  hyssop,  cut  and 
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chopped ;  fourthly » Bome  dried  flesh  of  hare ;  and 
fifthly,  a  neat  cup  and  saucer,  of  an  antique 
shape,  with  flowers  yamished  into  the  material. 
These  she  placed  on  the  table,  one  by  one. 

^^  Nanse,''  said  Mary,  ^*  my  home  is  humble, 
and  my  wealth  is  small,  but  I  have  aye  something 
m  the  cupboard  to  maintain  the  mense  of  the 
house.     But  I  see  ye  put  trust  in  naebody.'' 

*^  'Deed  my  bonnie  lady,"  said  Nanse,  *'ye 
are  far  mistaen  in  me,  as  the  ballad  says ;  I  put 
trust  in  every  one,  but  I  darena  put  trust  in  my- 
self;  I  am  a  wanderer — whiles  I'm  on  yonder 
hill-top — ^whiles  in  some  broomy  hollow,  and 
whiles  I'm  on  the  cauld  open  moorland,  wi^  no  a 
creature  near  me  but  the  moorhen  and  the 
whaup.  Sae  I  even  carry  the  materials  of  life 
with  me ;  but  these  whilk  I  have  produced  now 
are  no  the  common  stufi^  that  life  's  made  of; 
they  were  selected  with  care  and  with  knowledge, 
to  be  used  when  the  hour  comes — and  I  thinlr 
it's  e'en  coming  now.'' 

While  she  was  yet  speaking,  large  drops 
plashed  on  the  roof;  a  gust  of  wind  came  which 
seemed  bent  on  rooting  out  bush  as  well  as  tree 
firom  the  glen,  while  a  gleam  of  lightning  ren- 
dered sea  and  land  alike  visible,  accompanied^ 
rather  than  followed,  by  a  clap  of  thunder,  that 
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seemed  to  ran  in  the  veins  of  the  solid  earth  as 
well  as  through  the  air, 

^'  There !  "  said  Nanse,  as  she  returned  from 
depositing  the  iron  crook  and  tongs  on  the  out- 
side of  the  house — *^  there^s  the  foreranner;  and 
it  win  be  a  gaye  and  stiff  storm,  if  that  be  a  true 
sample.     Mary,  my  doo,  ye  had  better  streek 
yersel  down,  and  try  and  get  a  blink  of  sleep ; 
but  first  take  a  cupful  of  my  cordial,  and  eat  a 
bit  of  my  cake,  ye  will  feel  the  benefit  of  them 
baith."     So  saying,  Nanse  prepared  a  beverage 
resembling  tea,  which  she  poured  into  the  little 
cup  we  have  abeady  noticed ;  to  this  she  added 
sugar  and  cream,  and,  taking  with  her  one  of 
the  small  round  cakes,  went  to  the  bedside,  and 
whispered,  "  Mary  Morison,  listen  to  me.    D''ye 
understand  these  tokens  in  earth  and  air  ?    They 
are  intimations  that  a  son  is  to  be  born  of  the 
Roldan  blood.     I  ken  the  thing  weel ;  and  so  it 
has  ever  happened  since  their  castle  stood  in 
Glengarnock,  and   that's  an  auld  tale.    Drink 
this  draught,  and  eat  this  cake ;  the  dale  will  tell 
ye  there*s  sorcery  in  the  one  and  witchcraft  in  the 
other,  but  dinna  trow  them ;  it  will  be  nae  mair 
than  enough  to  get  ye  through  the  howe  of  this 
night. — That's  a  good  lass;   ye  will  soon  be 
something  else.     Now  lay  down  your  head«  and 
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compoee  yersel  with  your  best  skilL"  She  re- 
tiied  from  the  bedside,  and  sitting  down  by  the 
fire  spread  out  her  palms,  and  seemed  for  some 
time  employed  in  prayer. 

<*  Jeanie  Rabson,^  she  whispered,  when  she  had 
concluded  her  devotion,  **  dinna  mind  me ;  I  am 
ane  of  the  old  church,  ye  ken,  and  maybe  my 
ways  seem  strange  in  your  sight ;  but  the  cordial 
I  have  given  her  has  been  blessed  beyond  sea, 
and  blessed  here ;  and,  moreover,  it  is  sovereign 
in  soothing  women  in  the  trial  pang.  And  the 
prayer  I  muttered  was  to  the  patron  saint  of  the 
house  of  Holdan :  sae  all  is  done  that  can  be 
done ;  but,  bless  me  I  Jeanie,  these  are  braw 
matters  for  a  Morison :  here^s  a  laced  cap,  worth  a 
couple  of  gowd  guineas  ;  a  barrie-coat  and  bodice 
fit  for  a  prince ;  and,  did  ever  een  see  the  like  ! 
a  wrapper  made,  for  aught  I  ken,  of  cygnet  down. 
How  has  she  come  by  these,  think  ye  ?  They 
look  like  die  castle !  I''m  rad  this  lass  is  no  sae 
nmpk  as  she  seems.'*^ 

The  other  listened  to  these  words  of  suspicion 
with  an  untroubled  brow.    *'  She  is  just  what  she 
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seems,  Nanse,  and  nae  mair,^  Jeanie  replied: 
**  she  has  a  proud  spirit,  and  sae  the  hale  land 
wiU  see  yet ;  but  these  braws  she  mauna  bear  a' 
the  blame  o^  neither :  what  could  a  body  do  ? 
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I  e*en  put  to  my  hand  and  helped  her;  she  will  find 
few  enow  to  help  her  soon ;"  and  the  tears  stood 
in  the  maiden's  eyes  as  she  spoke. 

**I  wish  that  I  were  really  a  witch-wife,** 
said  Nanse,  ^*  that  when  I  shake  all  the  crops 
and  kill  all  the  cattle  of  the  hard-hearted  nabobs 
of  the  land,  I  might  spare  what  belongs  to 
Howeboddom,  to  show  my  goodwill  to  the  name 
of  Rabson.  What's  that  ?  Did  ye  no  hear  a 
voice?** 

Jeanie  had  been  arranging,  behind  a  little 
screen,  the  gear  which  we  have  allowed  Nanse 
Halberson  to  describe,  and  was  looking  on  it  with 
a  quiet  eye  when  this  question  was  put.  *^  I  hear 
nought,"  said  she,  **  save  the  increasing  sough  of 
the  wind,  and  the  rushing  plash  of  the  rain :  it*s 
a  dismal  night  !** 

^*  It  is  just  the  fit  night  for  a  Roldan  to  be 
bom  in.  Hear !  D*ye  no  hear  how  the  demon  of 
the  tempest  is  coming  plunging  from  linn  to  linn ; 
and  see,  the  hand  of  time  is  on  the  stroke  of  twal'. 
That's  the  poor  lassie  moaning  in  her  sleep ;  the 
cordial  will  enable  her  to  steal  a  wee  bit  of  a 
sough  and  a  dover.  O !  I  mind  the  niglit  weel 
on  which  the  present  Lord  Roldan  was  bom :  ye 
would  have  trowed  that  the  air  was  on  fire,  and 
that  demons  were  trampling  down  th/e  green  groves 
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of  Glengarnock :  the  ^erj  dead,  it  is  said,  crap 
oat  of  their  graves,  and  sat  in  spectral  rows  on  the 
dironghstanes,  thinking  it  was  the  day  of  doom.*^ 
<*  Preserve  us !"  said  Jeanie,  edging  her  chair 
nefrer  to  Nanse;  *^ that's  awftd  talk:  would  it 
no  be  wiser,  think  ye,  to  pray  a  scriptural  prayer, 
than  to  be  speaking  of  demons  and  the  hour  of 
doom  ?     I  trust  both  are  distant." 

**  It^s  nae  time  for  doctrine  now,^^  said  the 
other.  **  lyje  hear  that  ?  All  the  little  streams 
have  united  their  floods,  and  poured  them  down 
the  Elfin-glen  :  only  look  out !  there'^s  a  torrent 
that  would  float  Roldan  castle,  if  it  were  a  ship, 
and  a  thousand  mariners  on  board.^ 

By  those  acquainted  with  the  strange  rapidity 
with  which  streams  swell  into  irresistible  tor- 
rents when  a  thunder-plump  descends  on  the 
uplands,  no  explanation  will  be  required  for  the 
inundation  which  now  poured  down  the  Elfin- 
glen.  Each  little  hollow  acting  like  a  filler,  and 
every  brae-fflde  contributing  its  share,  supplied 
the  narrow  linn  with  more  water  than  it  could 
well  swallow ;  while  trees,  and  stones,  and  earth, 
mingling  with  the  flood,  came  tumbling  down, 
dashing  from  rode  to  rock,  firom  linn  to  linn,  and 
from  cave  to  cavern,  with  a  noise  and  a  tumult 
lo  which  little  in  these  isles  can  be  compared. 

VOL.  I.  D 
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Just  as  the  first  tremendous  dash  of  the  torrent 
reached  the  leap  beside  the  Elfin-cavern,  and 
came  plunging,  with  all  its  stones  and  trees,  shak- 
ing the  cottage  as  if  the  demon  of  the  storm  had 
seized  it  by  the  roof; — a  deep,  deep  m6an,  and 
a  faint  scream  hurried  the  two  watchers  to  the 
bedside. 

^'  I  kenned  it  wad  bfe  this  way,^^  said  Nanse. 
^<  They  have  baith  come  together,  and  I  like  it 
all  the  better.  Mary,  my  doo  !  Mary  Morison  ! 
it^s  a'  safely  owre ; — ^it^s  a  braw  boy-bairn."*' 

"  Is  it  worfd  like  ?""  murmured  a  low  voice, 
"for  oh,  it  has  come  in  sorrow  !** 

"  Warld  like  !  ^  exclaimed  Nanse,  "  wha  ever 
saw  ane  of  the  race  that  was  na  warld  like  P  The 
Roldans  are  the  handsomest  forms  in  all  the  south 
countree.'' 

A  shght  flush  was  visible  on  the  mother's  face 
at  these  words ;  she  clasped  her  hands  and  hold- 
ing them  above  her,  looked  up  and  prayed — 
prayed  for  the  fourth  person  of  this  little  lone* 
some  community. 

"Ye  maun  take  another  mouthful  of  the 
blessed  cordial,''  said  Nanse.  "  Na,  nae  nay  says: 
the  noble  grandmother  of  this  bonnie  boy — a 
bonnie  boy  he  is,  I  can  tell  ye — drank  the  self- 
same draught  out  of  the  samen  cup,  when   she 
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was  made  lighter  of  Lord  Roldan.  Now,  com- 
poee  yersel ;  I  have  had  tenderer  gear  to  handle 
than  ye  are,  weel  I  wot;  ye  will  do  well  enough.*^ 
The  stonn  which  still  raged,  and  the  torrent 
which  still  came  pouring  down,  were  unheeded  by 
Jeanie  in  the  deep  interest  which  she  took  in  this 
trying  scene,  and  more  particularly  in  the  mo- 
tkms  of  Nanse,  whose  conversation  and  doings 
had  not  at  all  removed  the  kind  of  suspidous 
dread  whidi  her  character  was  calculated  to  im- 
press. She  put  some  pure  water  into  a  basin : 
then  taking  a  small  phial  from  her  bosom  added 
its  contents  to  the  water,  drop  by  drop. 

<<Naiise,^  thus  Jeanie  interrupted  her,  **ye 
hare  done  sundry  things  this  night  for  which 
there  is  nae  scripture  warrant ;  the  blessed  cor- 
dial was  ane,  this  water  is  another — it*8  a  piece  of 
papistry  I  dread.  This  bonnie  wean  shall  be 
brought  up  uae  sic  gray  gate  I  tell  ye,  as  sure  as 
I  am  in  the  body."" 

*'Then  wash  and  dress  the  bairn  yerself,^ 
said  Nanse,  highly  offended  at  the  remarks 
about  her  creed. 

Jeanie,  without  saying  a  word,  took  the  babe 
tenderly  between  her  hands,  washed  it  gently  and 
dexterously  in  water  which  she  declared  was  un- 
polluted with  pojnsh  devices,  dressed  it  with  equal 
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neatness  and  skill,  iand  then  said,  ^^  I  think  I 
may  venture  to  restore  it  to  the  mother^s  bosom, 
for,  oh  !  her  heart  maun  be  yearning  for  it." 

Nanse  looked  on  all  this  with  an  interest  which 
showed  that  her  sudden  anger  was  as  suddenly 
subsiding. 

^'  Ye  are  an  odd  creature  but  a  kind  ane, 
Jeanie  Rabson,^^  she  said,  '^  and  I  shall  never 
nudr  be  vexed  at  what  ye  say,  for  ye  mean  well, 
ye  mean  well*  Wha  would  have  thought  that  a 
mim  mou^d  maiden  could  have  handled  a  babe  sae 
saftly  and  drest  it  sae  deftly ;  but  ye  needna  ofFer 
it  to  the  mother's  bosom  e*en  now,  for  the  blessed 
cordial,  be  it  of  papist  or  protestant  descent,  is 
doing  a  kindly  natural  office.  There,  d^ye  see 
how  she's  smiling  in  slumber  P  She  thinks  she  has 
the  babe  in  her  balmy  bosom.  When  could  ye 
have  made  a  drink  that  could  have  done  that  P  "^ 

*'^  Nanse,'*  said  the  other,  '^  let  us  ken  ane 
anither  better  frae  this  time  forward.  I  never 
met  wi'  ony  body  that  I  found  to  be  so  bad  as  they 
were  ca'd.  But,  oh  !  woman,  why  should  ye  gar 
us  trow  that  ye  are  nae  cannie,  and  why  should 
ane  sae  senrible  traffic  and  troke  wi*  the  black 
delusions  of  papistry  P" 

Nanse  smiled,  though  a  cloud  darkened  her 
brow ;  and  taking  the  babe  from  Jeanie  she  exa- 


LORD   ROLDAir.  53 

mined  k  all  oTer,  her  fiioe  bri^tening  and  doud- 
ii^  alternately  as  she  handled  every  part. 

Then  inclining  her  ear  bedward»  and  holding  up 
her  finger,  said,  ^^  Mary^s  asleep  still :  I  vill  read 
the  doom  of  the  babe:  listen,  Jeanie.*"  Atten- 
tiydy  did  she  listen ;  for  the  mysterious  air  and 
mamer,  and  a  certain  knack  in  hitting  marks  afar 
off  or  dimly  yisible,  had  obtained  for  Nanse  a  repu- 
tation hovering  between  fortune-teller  and  witch. 

^^  How  long,  and  white,  and  round  the  fingers 
are,  and  how  shapely  the  wrist  and  pahn !  I  could 
show  you,  Jeanie,  but  it''s  Chaldaic  to  you  and 
to  millions  more,  how  by  ilka  score  and  line  I 
can  see  as  plainly  as  in  a  book  what  will  be  the 
fortune  of  the  babe." 

'*  Fm  no  sure  that  such  knowledge  is  lawful," 
said  the  other.  '^  It  is  but  the  knowledge  of  na- 
ture," repfied  Nanse :  **  D^ye  think  that  the  for- 
tune here,  and  the  fate  hereafter,  of  ane  and  a'  of 
us,  is  not  distinctly  written  down  already?  There's 
mair  bri^t  than  what  is  black  here :  he  will  be  a 
man ;  aye,  and  a  brave  and  a  noble  ane ;  and 
win  mair  fiune  in  far  fields  than  all  the  Roldans 
ever  won  at  hame,  and  they  have  nae  won  little* 
He  will  be  in  peril  by  man^s  machinations :  and  as 
he  was  bom  in  a  storm,  so  stormy  at  first  will  his 
fortunes  be :  he  need  neither  dread  fire  nor  steel. 
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but  let  him  beware  of  water.  What  was  that  ? 
I  heard  something  which  belongs  neither  to  the 
wind  nor  the  rain  without !" 

**  I  hear  nothing/'  said  Jeanie.  *'  And  d'ye 
think,  now,  Nanse,  that  it  is  written  he  will  be 
lord  of  Koldan  ?  O  !  if  I  could  but  be  sure  of 
that,  how  light  my  heart  would  be ;  and  'O ! 
what  a  load  it  would  lift  off  the  heart  of  Mary  ! 
Eh!  I  did  hear  something  now!" 

Nanse  had  already  risen  ;  and  walking  over  the 
floor  as  softly  as  if  she  walked  on  ^gs,  opened 
the  door,  and  went  out.  Jeanie  imi^ned  she 
heard  whisperings  :  and  gently  depositing  the 
babe  in  the  mother *s  bosom,  went  into  the  open 
air.  The  rain  had  ceased;  the  clouds  were 
passing  away;  there  she  found  Liord  Roldan  in 
conference  with  Nanse  Halberson,  and  heard  the 
latter  say,  in  answer  to  the  other's  question — *<A 
brave  boy,  and  the  mother  in  a  healthy  slumber." 

Jeanie  stepped  in  between  them,  and  push- 
ing away  a  purse  which  Nanse  was  on  the 
point  of  receiving,  said,  *'  Take  it  back,  my  lord, 
and  begone:  you  are  insulting  one  who  cannot 
now  protect  herself" 

"  You  know  not  what  you  are  doing,  young 
woman,"  said  Lord  Roldan  ;  **  you  are  reftising 
fortune  for  the  absent." 
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I  know  well  what  I  am  doing,"  replied 
Jeanie ;  ''and  I  carena  what  I  am  refusing:  I 
am  doing  for  Maiy  what  I  know  she  would  do 
for  me.  Do  you  think  that  by  gowden  presents, 
and  {dayactor  speeches,  ye  can  bring  back  peace 
to  her  bosom?" 

*'  All  the  people  are  mad/*  muttered  his  lord- 
ship, ''  who  speak  or  act  for  this  young  woman.'' 

'*  You  are  a  base  and  despicable  person  !"  ex* 
daimed  Jeanie.  ''  The  momait  that  Mary  found 
you  Yile  and  perjured,  that  moment  ye  were  as  a 
shadow  to  her.  O  that  I  had  but  my  honest 
brother's  strength,  I  would  toss  ye  headlong  into 
that  raging  stream,  and  let  the  demon  that  ye 
serve  bring  ye  to  dry  land  l*^  So  saying,  and 
half  dxaggiRg  her  companion  with  her,  Jeanie 
re-entered  the  cottage. 

^  Ye  hare  a  spice  of  the  very  demon,  that 
watches  over  the  house  of  Roldan,  in  ye,  Jeanie 
Babson, "  said  Nanse;  ^*and  wha  would  have 
thought  it?  How  d^e  think  that  Mary  and 
her  boy4>abe  will  shoot  owre  the  mony  winters 
and  stnuners  that  maun  intervene  before  he  can 
take  a  man's  task  on  him?  Yon  purse  was 
heavy,  Jeanie,  lass.'' 

'< All  the  better,  Nanse,  all  the  better:  we 
want  nane  of  his  benefactions;  we  wish  never 


56  LORD    BOLUAK. 

more  to  see  his  face ;  we  wish  never  more  to  hear 

smn. 

''  We,  indeed !  "  retortod  the  other;  <«  did  we 
baith  err  with  the  young  lord — are  we  art  and 
part  in  this  matter  ?     My  certie  I  ye  we  weeL^ 

^^  Yes,  I  say  we,"  replied  Jeanie,  her  brow 
flushing  as  she  spake.  **  I  say  we  to  the  world, 
because  though  we  were  not  comrades  in  folly,  we 
shall  be  comrades  now  since  she  is  in  adversity. 
But  oh,  Nanse,  what  difficulty  there  will  be  in 
getting  her  proud  nature  to  stoop  to  be  obliged 
to  ony  ane  I  It  is  there  I  dread  her,  and  ye  maun 
help  me,  Nanse;  we  maum  lay  our  heads  toge* 
tber,  and  even  impose  upon  her  that  we  may 
help  her." 

Nanse  took  Jeame  silently  by  the  hand,  and 
pressed  it,  while  the  tears  were  dropping  from  her 
eyes.  **  Ye  are  a  right-hearted  maiden — aye ! 
1*11  help  ye,  Jeanie.** 

When  the  morning  dawned,  the  wreck  which 
the  storm  had  wrought  was  visible  through  the 
little  vale :  the  herbs  and  flowers,  rooted  out  by 
the  torrent,  were  heaped  on  the  dift  which  over- 
looked the  pools  of  the  linn,  and  large  trees  were 
swept  away,  or  hung  splintered  and  shattered 
around.  The  tenants  of  the  linns  had  been  the 
sorest  sufferers. 
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''  There  ihey  lie,"  said  Jeanie,  ^<  the  xing- 
stnked,  the  speckled,  and  the  spotted.  There's  a 
aermon  in  them :  owre  muckle  o^  the  element  they 
loTed  has  been  their  ruin,  as  owie  muckle  pros- 
perity is  the  ruin  of  man*  Yesterday  they  wantoned 
in  the  stream,  and  lap,  and  swam,  and  longed 
fer  a  shower,  to  bring  them  flies  firom  the  air  and 
food  firom  the  earth:  the  shower  descended — ^and 
where  are  they  ?  They  were  tossed  about  like 
straws  by  the  impetuous  torrent,  and  there  they 
lie  by  the  doaen  among  Mary's  roses  and  lilies. 
Let  us  carry  some  of  the  fiurest  to  her ;  fcHr,  as 
the  sun  is  noi»  risen,  she  will  be  awake." 

They  went  into  the  cottage :  Mary  had  ad* 
mitted  the  babe  into  her  bosom,  and,  with  blush- 
ing  cheeks  and  eyes  fiUed  with  tears  of  mingled 
woe  and  gladness,  was  looking  at  the  boy  where 
he  lay. 

**  God  has  not  been  unmindful  of  ye,  Mary,*' 
said  Nanse.  *<  There's  a  boy  to  your  bosom  ! 
such  as  a  mother  would  pray  for:  he  will 
be  a  blearing  to  you,  and  an  honour  to  the 
land-- and  sae  his  fortune^s  spaed.  But  we  maun 
find  bun  a  name :  let  us  e^en  lay  his  mother'^s  and 
fiuher's  together,  and  call  him  Morisok  Ror^ 
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CHAPTER  in. 

Oat  spake  a  dame»  of  wrinklMl  eild. 
O'  gude  advisement  comes  nae  ill. 

Burns. 

The  story  of  Maiy  Motison  fiew  orer  the 
land.  By  some  it  was  aveired  that  she  was  the 
wedded  wife  of  the  young  lord,  who  hesitated  to 
own  his  love  for  one  of  low  degree,  and  a 
heretic;  others  said  that  he  was  an  infionous 
loon,  and  the  lass  a  base  limmer ;  while  Nickie 
Neevison,  dissentmg  from  all,  declared  that  the 
young  lord  rode  down  to  the  Elfin-glen  at  mid- 
night, to  own  his  marriage  and  kiss  his  babe,. but 
was  confronted  by  that  witch,  and  what  was 
watir,  papist,  Nanse  Halberson,  who  coost  her 
cantraips  owre  him,  and  hindered  him  from  doing 
what  was  righteous,  even  though  Jeanie  Babson 
—and  blessings  on  her  weel-iaured  face  for  it — 
fleeched,  and  prayed,  and  amaist  gade  down  on 
her  knees  to  the  carlin,  to  consent  to  the  inter^ 
view  and  the  owning. 
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''But  waur  nor  a"' — thiu  Nickie  coocloded 
her  version  of  the  story-***'' when  the  young 
k»d — ^there's  something  gude  in  all  of  the  name 
of  Roldan — ^found  that  glamour  prevailedy  he 
had  enough  of  Christian  strength  left  to  drop  a 
purse  of  gowd — mair  nor  the  carlin  could  weel 
lift — at  her  feet ;  and  then,  as  grace  wad  have  it, 
his  horae  bore  him  away  6ae  periL  And  what 
d'ye  think  she  did  wi'  it  ?  Laid  it  by  for  the 
ereature  and  the  goildess  wean?  Na,  troth 
atwed  no :  she  flung  it  right  into  the  raging  tor- 
vent,  and  bade  the  devil  dive  for  it  if  he  wanted 
it;  and  that's  aa  true  as  I  am  here/' 

These  rumours  reached  at  last  the  castle  of 
Roldan :  they  entered  first  into  the  ears  of  the 
oowkeeper,  the  shepherd,  and  the  gardener, 
who  hdd  the  dread  secret  for  the  space  of  an 
hour;  and  then,  to  make  their  minds  easy, 
shared  it  with  the  dairy-maid,  the  kitchen-girl, 
sod  the  eixand-boy.  For  the  ease  of  their 
consciences,  those  lower  fiincdonaries  infixrmed 
the  steward  and  housekeeper  of  the  rumour ; 
who  went  together  and  told  it  to  the  lady's 
own  maid ;  she  instantly  sought  out  the  priest, 
and  hesitated  not  to  intrude  on  his  devotions,  to 
ky  the  important  secret  before  him.  The  priest 
told  her  she  was  a  good  girl,  saluted  her,  and  said> 
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^This  comes  of  eneomagmg  heretics;  I  most 
commmiicate  the  same  to  my  honoured  bdy.  To 
err  with  one  of  the  true  church  is,  doubtless,  an 
error ;  but  to  commit  folly  with  one  of  the  unbe- 
lievers, is  a  sin  for  which  the  church  demands 
severe  atonement." 

^^  But,"  said  my  lady's  own  woman>  embold- 
enedy  perhaps,  by  the  familiarity  of  the  priest, 
**  they  say  that  our  young  lord  holds  queer  notions 
in  church  matters,  and  disna  take  it  all  for  gospel 
which  the  church  believes.  I  myself  have  heard 
him  say  that  some  of  the  saints  in  our  calendar 
were  knaves ;  aye !  and  that  sundry  of  the  ladye- 
saints  were  nae  better  than  ye  tell  me  Mary 
Morison  is." 

^*  My  child,^  said  the  priest,  bestowing  a  se* 
cond  and  more  unctuous  salute,  '^  let  not  such 
things  disturb  you :  it  is  enough  that  we  keep  up 
observances,  and  stand  in  the  eyes  of  the  world 
in  the  porch  of  the  church ;  we  cannot  all  be  in 
the  sanctuary.  I  will  enlarge  on  this  at  a  more 
opportune  season ;  I  must  seek  out  the  godly 
lady,  and4nform  her  of  this  mischance.^ 

Lady  Roldan  was  sitting  in  her  withdrawing- 
room,  clothed  in  silk  so  thick  that  her  gown  refused 
to  sit  down  with  her,  but  continued  to  stand,  though 
not  quite  so  stiffly  as  her  two  female  attendants, 
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who,  mistaking  the  ttatelinees  of  their  mttxem  fiw 
austerity,  put  on  looks  worthy  of  monumental 
alabaster  before  life  and  poetry  dawned  upon  arU 
Those  two  household  authorities  wexe  infiMrming 
her  a£  the  rayages  of  the  unIooked*for  tempest  of 
last  night ;  and  though  they  both  spoke  at  once, 
and  both  thought  themselves  listened  to,  it  was 
evident  that  their  kdy's  mind  was  not  with  their 
tale: — ^it  was  busy  with  an  event  usheied  in  by 
the  like  elemental  strife ;  namdy,  the  birth  of 
L<»d  Roldan.  This  communicated  a  melancholy 
tbougfatfubiess  to  her  looks,  which  accorded  well, 
too,  with  the  dim  but  elegant  antiquity  of  the 
room  where  she  sat.  The  walls,  and  floor,  and 
ceiling  were  of  Scottish  oak — as  bkek  as  soot, 
and  as  hard  as  stone:  tradition  added — ^and  all 
of  one  tree,  too ;  but  the  massive  beams,  and 
the  deep  and  fiir-projected  carvings  rendered  the 
legend  too  romantic  for  even  popular  belief. 

The  seclusion  in  which  the  Lady  Winifred 
lived,  her  stateliness  of  manners,  and  intercourse 
extending  but  to  a  few  old  catholic  families,  im« 
pressed  the  people  of  Glengamock  with  a  re* 
spect  for  her,  in  which  there  was  a  small  admixture 
of  the  superstitious.  As  she  was  eminently  cha- 
ritable and  humane,  the  hospitality  of  her  house 
and  her  personal  attentions  were  often  called  into 
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action;  for  when  a  vessel  was  wrecked  in  the 
bay — and  the  shifting  sand-banks  rendered  that 
a  frequent  occurrence — who  was  so  ready  as  the 
household  of  Lord  Roldan  to  help  the  mariners 
in  their  struggles  for  life,  or  whose  hand  was  so 
ready  as  that  of  the  Lady  Winifred  to  render 
that  life  endurable  which  she  had  helped  to  pre- 
serve. She  was  therefore  heard  of  chiefly  in 
times  of  storm  and  disaster,  which  induced  that 
district  authority,  Nickie  Neevison,  to  aver,  that 
her  ladyship  had  more  of  the  raven  than  the 
dove  in  her  nature,  since  she  only  made  her  ap- 
pearance when  ships  were  sinking,  women  shriek- 
ing, and  men  drowning.  All  this  was  weUnigh 
lost  on  the  peasantry  in  the  dislike  which  they 
entertained  for  her  religion. 

She*s  a  good  woman,"  said  a  Presbyterian; 

it*s  a  pity  she's  a  papist.  "^ 

^^  She'll  get  a  scaud,  I  fear  me,  for  a'  her  acts/' 
said  a  Cameronian ;  ''for  good  deeds  are  as  cauld 
as  clarts,  and  charity  is  but  a  filthy  rag ;  she  lives 
among  gods  of  stone  and  of  brass :  will  they  save 
her?     Na,  na!" 

'^  She  caused  three  poor  lads  to  be  haurled  frae 
the  wild  waters,^  said  an  Independent ;  '<  and 
gave  them  food,  and  wine,  and  red  gold  ?  How 
did  she  ken  but  she  was  stepping  in  between  them 
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and  God,  who  was  reading  them  a  great  moral 
lesson;  it  was  an  unweighed  act,  and  if  they 
work  any  mischief  in  the  sight  of  heaven,  she'll 
find  she  has  mickle  to  answer  for." 

Such  were  the  notions  held  by  the  peasantry  of 
the  land  concerning  the  charity  of  Lady  Wim- 
fined  on  the  morning  to  which  we  allude ;  and,  to 
say  the  truth,  her  deeds  that  way  were  not  at  all 
acceptable  to  those  of  her  own  household.  They 
beheld  in  every  vagrant  fed,  every  wanderer 
dothed,  and  every  destitute  person,  whether  of 
sea  or  land,  who  partook  of  her  bounty,  not  a 
fellow-creature  gladdened  and  sent  on  their  way 
rejoicing,  but  a  sort  of  human  cormorant,  cram* 
med  with  the  good  things  which  should  have 
found  the  way  to  their  own  lips ;  covered  with 
the  dothes  which  they  reckoned  their  perquisites; 
and  enriched  with  the  money  which  they  calcu- 
lated on  as  an  addition  to  their  own  wages  due 
to  their  worth. 

When  it  was  announced  to  the  Lady  Winifred 
that  Father  Borthwick  desired  an  audience, 
she  rose,  and  retiring  into  the  audience-chamber, 
placed  herself  in  a  sort  of  chair  of  state,  in 
which  the  Lords  of  Roldan  sat  whilst  admi- 
nistering justice.  Whenever  the  lady  thought 
it  necessary  to  occupy  this  hereditary  seat,  the 
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tidings  spreld  through  the  family,  and  twenty 
ears  and  as  many  eyes  were  put  in  situations 
where  they  could  both  hear  and  see  without 
chance  of  detection.  The  chair  increased  the 
solemnity  of  the  scene:  it  was  carved  richly, 
and  very  massive;  cherubs'  heads  terminating 
below  in  eagles'  claws,  presented  their  plump 
faces,  and  shone  bright  with  frequent  handling, 
throwing  back  at  the  same  time  their  ample 
wings,  forming  arms  too  high  for  the  ease  of  the 
occupier.  On  the  back  thistle  blossom  and 
leaves  were  intertwined  with  the  cognizance  of 
the  house  of  Roldan,  a  scallop-sbell  and 
sword ;  and  over  the  whole,  a  mermaid  was 
sculptured  with  her  long  hair  wandering  like 
sea  waves,  while  instead  of  harp  or  mirror,  she 
bore  in  her  hands  a  new-bom  male  babe^ 
countenancing  the  tradition  that  the  family  came 
from  the  sea.  On  either  side  of  this  formidable 
seat  stood  Lady  Winifred's  two  female  attend- 
ants; and  all  eyes  were  on  the  door,  when 
it  opened  slowly,  and  Father  Borthwick  stood 
before  her. 

"  Be  seated,  and  be  brief,"  said  the  lady,  "  for 
I  have  that  on  my  spirits  which  requires  private 
communing  with  my  own  mind.''^  She  motioned 
him  to  a  seat,  but  Father  Borthwick  preferred 
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standing;  it  gave  something  of  an  importance,  he 
imagined,  to  bis  words;  while  a  chair  was  rather 
a  place  for  familiar  conversation,  and  therefore 
onsuited  for  the  purposes  of  rebuke,  admonition^ 
or  denunciation ;  three  points  of  Christian  doc-* 
trine  in  which  he  excelled. 

''  Lady,'*  said  the  father,  ^'  I  come  with  no 
tidings  of  joy,  the  saints  have  permitted  a 
shower  to  fall  upon  the  mountains,  which  hath 
swollen  the  rivulets  to  rivers,  and  lambs  have 
been  swept  away^  with  much  fine  linen  that 
lay  whitening  on  the  banks/' 

Lady  Winifred  nodded,  saying,  '*  Go  on,  I 
have  heard  something  of  this,  we  shall  find  a 
remedy." 

''  The  cure  must  come  from  Christ,  lady,  and 
fiom  the  holy  Virgin,  and  from  the  blessed  saints ; 
but  there  are  matters  for  which  there  is  no 
cure,  even  the  deep  cancer  of  heresy,  for  it  is 
of  that  I  must  now  speak<^ 

"  Say  on,''  said  Lady  Winifred,  "  we  are  not 
at  this  hour  to  learn  that  the  ancient  church  is 
sore  bested  in  this  land,  and  that  foes,  who 
never  agree  among  themselves,  have  united 
against  her,  and  desire  to  see  the  plough  passed 
over  the  sites  of  her  sacred  altars. — Go  on.^ 

Father  Borthwick  darted  an  indignant  glance. 
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^— oot  at  the  lady,  but  at  one  of  her  two  attend- 
wats,  who  chanced  to  be  a  presbyterian — took  a 
hasty  stride  or  two  about  the  chamber,  and 
thus  ccHitLnued :  **  And  why  is  the  true  and 
ancient  church  begirt  with  foes  ?  How  has  it 
happened  that  the  heretical  foot  has  been  placed 
upon  the  believing  neck  ?  It  is  the  will  of  the 
saints,  Isuly,  as  a  punishment  for  manifold  sins ; 
a  punishment  for  slackness  with  hand  and 
sword.  The  nobles  of  Scotland  preferred  their 
own  quarrels  to  those  of  the  faithful  churdi; 
the  nobles  of  England,  preferred  their  fair 
domains  to  the  kingdom  of  the  saints ;  yea, 
even  the  good  and  gallant  house  of  Roldan 
served  not  the  saints  surely,  but  followed  their 
headstrong  natures,  their  own  worldly  devices ; 
revelled  in  chambering  and  gallanting,  even  with 
heretics,  and  now  behold  the  result !  evil  has 
come  upon  you« 

''  What  in  the  name  of  all  thaf  s  holy,"  inter- 
rupted Lady  Winifred,  "  has  happened  V 

**  Please  you,  my  lady,^'  said  her  presbyterian 
attendant,  in  return  for  the  insulting  glance 
we  have  alluded  to,  **  your  own  bower  and  tire 
woman.  May  Corsock,  whom  the  pious  father 
recommended,  is  less  rosie  than  she  used  to  be, 
and  as  she  has  just  been  with  him  for  some 
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space  of  time,  she  may  baye,  by  h^r  confessioDi 
alarmed  bim  for  tbe  purity  of  the  housebold, 
and  now^  like  the  gray-bearded  knight  in  the 
ballad  of  Tamlane^  he  comes  to  you  crying, 

'*  And  erer  •!••«  for  tliee,  Janet 
For  we'U  be  VUmed  a*." 

The  lady  smiled  at  this  audacious  speech; 
she  rebuked  her  attendant  however^  yet  almost 
with  an  encouraging  mildness  for  she  had  formed 
her  own  opinion  of  Father  Borthwick,  and 
scarcely  gave  him  the  credit  he  demanded ,  for 
self-denial  and  abstinence. 

His  first  impulse  was  to  unloose  the  thunder 
with  which  the  church  had  armed  him,  on  the 
head  of  the  waiting-woman ;  his  second,  was 
to  regard  it  rather  as  a  bit  of  forwardness,  and 
for  this  he  had  his  own  reasons.  **  Lady/'  he 
saidy  "  there  is  a  time  for  all  things ;  but  surely, 
after  the  events  of  the  by-gone  night,  this  is 
not  the  moment  for  light  looks  and  levity  of 
speech ;  but  let  it  pass — she  who  has  offended 
belongs  to  a  lax  church,  and  may  claim  license 
of  speech  as  well  as  of  conduct  in  all  things." 

**  You  talk  of  our  license,'*  said  the  offended 
waiting-woman,  of  the  creed  of  Calvin ;  ^  d'ye 
think  I  did  nae  see  May  Corsock  coming  out 
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of  your  sitting-room  this  morning,  wiping  her 
lips — ^license,  indeed !" 

''  It  is  the  way  of  the  worlds"  said  the  father ; 
'  you  distinguish  not  ^  there  are  two  kinds  of 
kisses— one  a(ler  the  flesh,  one  after  the  spirit ; 
t  saluted  the  young  woman  in  the  latter  sense, 
according  to  the  rules  of  my  ocder/^ 

''  Let  me  hear  no  more  of  this/'  interrupted 
Lady  Winifred;  *'the  license  of  y6ur  order 
seems  Ukely  to  lead  to  error;  and  you,  you 
foolish  person,  you  are  not  so  young  but  you 
might  have  distinguished  between  a  kiss  which 
is  after  the  fashion  of  this  valley,  and  a  holy 
salutation  according  to  the  church." 

^*  Lord,  my  lady !''  exclaimed  the  incensed 
waiting-woman,  'Mo  you  think  I  don't  know 
the  difference  between  a  blink  of  the  sun,  and 
a  glimpse  of  the  moon  ?  Moreover  the  salute  of 
which  I  spake,  was  a  sincere  ane :  it  was,  as 
ane  of  your  ladyship's  fool  play-books  says— 
a  clamorous  smack." 

**  I  shall  say  out  my  say,"  said  the  father 
very  gravely,  '*  when  Lady  Winifred  can  ccmtrol 
her  menials,  and  prevent  them  from  aspersing 
holy  men  and  pious  women ;"  and  saying  so, 
he  flung  out  of  the  room. 

The  presbyterian  attendant  burst  out  into  a 
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fit  of  laughter, ''  I  think/'  cried  she, ''  I  stopped 
the  meddling  priest;  choked  the  snake  in  his  own 
poison.  Would  you  believe  it  my  lady,  Father 
Borthwick  came  full  of  pious  wrath  to  acquaint 
yon  with  a  wee  fault  which  Lord  Roldan,  I  am 
tauld,  has  committed ;  a  fault  of  youth ;  yet  at 
the  same  time  was  walking  in  the  same  way 
himself,  only,  to  be  sure,  my  young  lord  didna 
gang  to  work  in  the  spirit  of  the  church,  while 
there's  nae  doubt  that  the  father  saluted  May 
Corsock  according  to  the  rule  and  obligation  of 
his  order." 

Lady  Winifred  drew  herself  up  with  some 
dignity,  and  said,  ''Trifle  not  with  me!  What 
has  my  son  done  ?  What  dread  crime  has  Lord 
Roldan  committed,  that  neither  meddling  priest 
nor  impertinent  menial  dare  mention  it?" 

''  At  the  twelfth  hour  of  the  night,"  said  the 
attendant,  ''there  was  a  boy-bairn  bom  in  the 
Elfin-glen,  and  whether  right  or  wrong,  they 
lay  the  blame  on  our  young  lord." 

"  I  know  it  all,  my  maidens,"  said  lady  Wini* 
fred,  but  my  information  came  by  a  suspiqous 
messenger ;  therefore  go  to  the  Elfin*glen  and  there 
learn  the  truth.  Do  your  errand  discreetly  and 
mildly,  for  I  always  thought  well  of  this  minion, 
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Mary  Morison,  and  of  the  race  she  is  come 
from. — Go,. both  of  you." 

Never  did  a  couple  of  hawks  seek  the  haunts 
of  the  dove,  nor  a  couple  of  hounds  seek  the 
home  of  the  hare  with  more  alacrity  and  ex- 
treme willingness  of  heart,  than  those  two 
starched  and  scandal-searching  spinsters  turned 
their  faces  towards  the  abode  of  poor  Mary 
Morison.  They  were  of  different  countries,  dif^ 
ferent  creeds,  di£Perent  tempers,  and  different 
looks.  She  of  the  south,  was  squat  and  plump, 
with  small  searching  eyes,  and  a  face  like  a  fire- 
brand :  she  of  the  north  was  tali  and  lean,  and 
somewhat  bent,  and  so  puckered  were  her  cheeks, 
and  so  brown  her  skin,  that  it  seemed  to  have 
been  stripped  from  a  mummy  and  half  stuffed 
for  present  use  with  Christian  flesh  and  blood. 
The  former  was  a  Catholic,  with  all  the  ascetic 
rules  by  heart,  though  she  observed  none  of 
them ;  those  who  wished  to  be  well  with  her, 
called  her  by  her  name  at  full  length,  Mrs. 
Clementina  Smallbones,  while  her  unfriends,  of 
whom  she  had,  like  all  favourites,  a  few,  knew 
her  by  the  name  of  the  Durham  Dumpling,  in 
honour  of  her  native  neighbourhood ;  the  latter 
was  a  Presbyterian  in  religion,  and  a  Jacobite 


Lonv  SOLD  Air.  71 

by  education ;  she  was  from  GhtUawater,  and 
named  in  the  register-book  Beckie  Tumbull^ 
but  was  much  more  widely  known  by  the  name 
of  Soar  Plooms  of  Gallashiels,  in  which  was 
expressed  at  once  the  sourness  of  her  looks 
and  the  place  which  gave  her  birth.  Both  were 
united  to  the  house  of  Roldan  by  the  services  of 
their  forefathers  in  the  field,  and  of  their  own 
in  the  chamber,  and  were  in  all  respects  as 
complete  fixtures  in  the  household  as  the  chair 
of  state,  on  which  we  have  bestowed  so  much 
description. 

For  a  few  hundred  yards  of  the  way  the 
amiable  Clementina  and  the  gentle  Beckie  ex- 
changed looks  only  of  mutual  surprise  at  the 
errand  on  which  they  were  sent,  and  a  few 
wocds  on  the  growing  depravity  of  human 
nature ;  they  soon,  however,  were  enough  disen- 
gaged from  matters  of  moral  concernment,  to 
attend  to — ^what  was  in  their  hands  a  source  of 
perpetual  bitterness — ^namely,  the  great  question 
between  the  Protestant  church  and  that  of  Rome. 
It  is  true,  that  they  disputed  about  the  dressy 
and  quarrelled  aboQt  the  manners,  and  were 
acrimonious  concerning  the  trappings  and  tas«- 
seHngs  and  outward  show  of  things ;  but  then, 
this  by  no  means  diminished  the  bitterness  of 
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their  bickerings,  for  ladtee  are  querulous  in 
matters  of  millinery :  the  strife  between  theniy 
toO|  was  augmented  by  the  recollection  of  the 
scene  in  which  Sour  Plooms  had  triumphed 
over  Father  Borthwick,  and  the  Dumpling 
resented  this  because  it  humbled  the  Catholic 
churchy  in  the  person  of  one  of  its  ministers, 
and  worse  still,  was  acceptable  to  Lady  Roldan, 
and  consequently!  as  she  said  to  herself,  put 
Sour  Plooms  upon  pattens,  and  set  herself  upc»i 
the  bare  stocking  soles. 

They  had  concluded  a  long  and  sharp  bicker- 
ing when  the  Elfin*glen  with  its  cottage  and 
woods  appeared  in  view — ^the  sum  total  was  ex- 
pressed in  the  ludicrous  images  with  which  they 
finished  the  strife.  '^  The  heretical  church/'  said 
Clementina,  ''  is  a  discarded  leman  of  the  aris* 
tocracy,  whom  they  have  stripped  of  all  her 
ornaments,  and  left  her  corrupt  body  in  a  ditch, 
with  scarce  a  rag  on  to  cover  her  nakedness. 
''And  the  Romish  superstition,"  retorted  Beckie, 
''  is  a  patched  and  painted  madam ;  lame,  with 
made  teeth  and  bought  breasts ;  all  scariet  and 
splendour  without,  all  rottenness  and  filth 
within — she  pollutes  whom  she  loves,  and  she 
poisons  whom  she  hates.^ 

''Well  said,  Sour  Plooms,"  exclaimed  Lord 
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RoUan,  bursting  upon  them  from  a  :diick  roan 
or  bank  of  hazels,  which  reached  from  the  hilb 
to  the  footpath.  **  Well  said,  by  my  faith ;  bat 
the  idea  is  in 


'  Pavied  by  her  loTe,  or  poiioQed  by  her  hate.' 

Who  is   the    amiable    lady  that  sat  for  the 
pictnre?" 

^  Even  an  old  acquaintance  of  your  own,  my 
lord/*  answered  Sour  Plooms  :  ^*  her  that  sitteth 
(Ml  the  seven  hills  of  Rome.  Weel,  I  wot,  she 
has  not  touched  a  Scottish  hill  with  her  hinder 
end— clothed  in  scarlet  though  it  be-^-these  two 
hundred  years." 

''My  lord,"  thus  interposed  Dumpling,  doubly 
incensed  at  the  words  of  her  companion  and 
the  levity  of  the  young  lord,  '^it  would  be 
more  like  your  birth,  aye,  and  more  hke  the 
religion  in  which  you  were  bred,  if,  instead  of 
wandering  like  one  of  Robin  Hood's  men  in  wild 
cloughs  and  savage  places,  that  you  went  home 
to  speak  comfort  to  your  lady  mother,  who  is  ill 
at  ease.  Last  night  was  an  awful  night,  and 
this  has  been  an  awful  day.'' 

''  Deed,"  said  Sour  Plooms,  **  Clementina 
has  right  good  cause  to  say  what  she  has  said. 
Word  came,  I  wot  nae  well  how>  to  Father 
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Borthwicki  thai  your  lordship  had  been  doing 
mair  than,  you  ought 'to  have  done,.wi'  some  one 
no  far  from  the  Blfin-glai;  so.^bat.does  he 
do  but  seeks  May  Corsock^  and  explains  to 
the  simple  lassie — all  in  a  pious  way,  and 
according,  he  said,  to  the  rule  of  his  order — 
the  evil  which  your  wilful  worship,  has  been 
playing,  merely  by  way  of  nurture  and  admo- 
nition. I,  being  a  heretic,  mistook  what  was 
clerical,  for  something  else.  Lady  .Winifred 
though  of  the  true  church,  fell  into  my  heresy; 
BO  you  see,  there  has  been  nought  but  mistakes 
on  all  hands ;  a|)d  that  being  the  case,  let  me 
advise  your  lordship  to  find  your  way  home ; 
your  explanation  and  repentance,  will  be  swal* 
lowed. now;  and  they  maybe  spumed  at  to- 
morrow/' They  went  on  their  way,  and  Lord 
Roldan,  thinking  Sour  Ploom^  spoke  sensibly, 
turned  his  steps  toward  the  castle.. 

The  coming  of  this  ill-omened  pair  was  to 
poor  Mary  Morison  and  her  new*born  babe,  what 
the  presence  of  a  couple  of  kites  is  to^a  mother 
thrush,  sheltering  under  her  outstretched  wings 
her  little  household  of  half-fledged  gorlings.  She 
had  just  awakened  from  a  refreshing  sleep,  and 
was  blushing  to  look  at  the  little  nestler  in 
her  bosom,  when  Nanse  Halborsou  whi9pered 
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to  Jeanie  Rabson,  '^  Here  comes  Sour  Ploome, 
and  here  comes  Dumpling  ftom  tbe  castle:  to 
harrow  up  the  heart  of  our  poor  Mary  with  their 
questions  and  condolences.  Haud  your  tongue 
like  grim  death,  and  leave  me  to  deal  wi'  them 
— they'll  no  cross  this  threshold,  and  yel  a 
crabbit  word  shanna  cross  my  Ups/' 

Nanse  twitched  her  gown  here,  and  pulled 
her  gown  there,  set  her  broad  bonnet  awry,  on 
her  head,  stuck  a  roke  with  flax  into  her  giidle, 
took  a  spindle  in  her  hand,  and  sitting;  down 
in  an  old  chair,  right  in  the  centre  of  the  door, 
began  to.  hum  and  spin.  The  sound  no  sooner 
reached  the  ear  of  an  old  overgrown  cat,  whicjli 
sat  drowsy  by  the  fire,  than  away  went  gri- 
malkin, reminded  perhaps  of  other  days,  and 
springing  into  her  lap,  completed  externals 
entirely  to  her  satisfi^tion.  ''Thou  art  th^ 
wisest  of  cats,'*  said  sh^, .  9tro]ung  down  its 
glossy  back,  ''thou  hast  thought  beypnd  thy 
kind ;  I  doubt  thou  art.  a  witch  in  earnest." 

The  two  messengers  suddenly  doubled  f|  little 
hedge  of  green  holly,  and  camp  full  upon  Nanse; 
Sour  Plooms  was  foremost.  Now  had, this  hap- 
pened in  London  or  Edinbuigh,  cities  into  which 
superstitions  fears  never  penetrated,  no  doubt 
Nanse  and  her  roke  and  her  witch^hke  attire, 
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would  have  alaimed  no  one,  and  amused  many; 
but  in  the  Elfin-glen  of  Glengarnock,  where  some 
are  in  as  great  fear  of  being  witched  as  the 
citizensof  London  of  having  their  pockets  picked, 
it  was  quite  a  different  thing;  not  that  such 
powers,  though  partly  imputed,  were  altogether 
believed  in ;  but  it  was  thought  advisable  at 
least  to  avoid  intercourse  with  certain  unaonsie 
dames,  of  whom  honest  Nanse  was  one,  as  it  was 
reckoned  discreet  to  keep  a  sharp  look  out  in 
haunted  places,  by  all  who  had  imaginations 
and  travelled  late.  Our  readers  must  not 
marvel,  therefore,  when  we  tell  them  that  on 
beholding  this  unsonsie  vision,  Sour  Plooms  not 
only  pulled  up  at  once,  but  as  Dumpling  averred^ 
actually  fell  back  upon  the  rear  division,  upsetting 
her  in  a  moment,  and  tumbling  her  down  the 
brae,  as  Sour  Plooms  added  like  a  Dutch  cheese, 
or  a  hot  haggis  into  which  some  mischief-loving 
hand  had  put  quicksilver.  In  truth,  both 
were  alike  alarmed,  at  first ;  though  in  relating 
the  interview  afterwards,  it  was  all  courage  in 
the  one,  and  cowardice  in  the  other.  Dumpling 
always  concluded  by  observing,  that  '^  Sour 
Plooms  forgot  that  the  whole  was  fore-or- 
dained:" while  Sour  Plooms  remarked,  that 
^'  no  such  tremor  could  have  come  over  them, 
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had  her  companion  brought  but  a  drop  or  two 
of  holy  water,  blessed,  in  the  spirit  of  his  order, 
by  the  pious  lips  of  Father  Borthwick. 

They  now  rallied  and  advanced  together,  and 
th^i  came  to  anchor  close  to  where  the  adver- 
sary sat.  Naose  fixed  her  eyes  upon  them 
and  said,  *^  It's  fulfilled  now ;  here  are  three  of 
us;  and  weel  I  trow,  we  might  pass  for  the 
weird  sisters ;  I  have  waited  three  stricken  hours 
for  your  coming."  So  saying,  she  continued 
drawing  out  the  thread,  and  winding  it  as  she 
twisted  it  on  the  roke. 

**  Speak  her  fiur  Beckie,  speak  her  fair,"  whis- 
pered Clementina, ''  for  she  is  a  fearful  woman, 
and  can  disturb  our  sleep  and  spoil  our  appetite, 
and  turn  our  pillows  into  hedgehogs,  and  our 
snowy  sheets  into  blistering  plasters — O  speak 
her&ir!" 

^  Houtytout,  woman,"  muttered  Sour  Plooms, 
*^  she  has  nae  sic  skill ;  all  her  art  can  only 
make  a  cow  keep  up  her  milk,  cream  retain 
the  butter,  and  turn  a  godly  salute,  bestowed 
in  the  spirit  of  the  holy  church,  into  a  worldly 
kiss,  which  may  cost  a  skirling.^ 

**  Now  it  is  done/'  said  Nanse,  suddenly 
rising  and  casting  her  arms  about,  ''  it  is  done 
and  ye  shall  have  the  advantage  of  it    There ! 
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the  tane  baud  the  roke^  I'U  poa  the  thread,  and 
every  turn  I  gie  round  thy  thumb  thus,  the  tither 
maim  keep  count ;  and  if  ye  tyne  haud,  or  loae 
count,  ye  will  not  only  ney^  learn  what  is  to  be 
the  fortune  of  the  house  of  Roldau,  but  ye  will 
be  liable  to  be  turned  into  fillies  when  ye  gae 
sleep,  and  galloped  till  daylight  owre  the  heights 
of  Shehallion,  and  the  cloudy  tops  of  Penman- 
maur.     Mind  what  I  say  kimmers." 

Both  expressed  their  readiness  to  do  any  thing 
that  Nanse,  whom  they  called  douce  and  honest, 
desired,  saving  and  except  the  touching  of  en* 
chanted  thread — the  thread  of  &te — and  counting 
the  quantity. 

^*  It's  no  that  I  have  any  dreader  of  doing  it/' 
said  Sour  Plooms,  *^for  thread's  thread,  and 
words  are  words ;  and  I  have  aye  keepit  gaye 
and  perpendicalar  in  the  sight  of  man;  but 
there's  nae  scripture  warrant  for  it :  heme's  Beckie, 
she's  blind  with  the  delusions  of  papistry;  she 
may  do  all  ye  bid  her ;  and  by  doing  it  in  igno* 
ranee,  be  saved :  while  I,  alas  !  would  err  against 
the  clearest  light." 

'<  Fools  baith !""  exclaimed  Nanse.  '<  Will  the 
roke  harm  ye,  though  it  grew  owre  a  put  down 
man's  grave?  Will  the  thread  hurt  ye,  though  I 
span  it  to  a  tune  whilk  Clootie  himself  whistled 
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JH  lib  of  Gilgmirack'8  wedding?''  In  Ytin  «he 
offered  the  roke:  both  stood  their  .gMund,  but 
dnew  back  their  hnKls,  dreading  to  touch,  yet 
dencaos  of  being  admitted  to  her  mystery  on  lets 
taspeioim  tentus.  '^Gae  hame  to  your  hulye 
mistress,  ye  gowks,"  said  Nanse;  '^and  tell  her 
to  do  her  own  emads  herself.    Come  here  again, 

'And  dMd.  a  kittle  cwt/ " 

She  finished  by  shutting  the  door,  while  Sour 
Plooms  and  her  oompattion  returned  to  the  castle, 
l^ad  to  conclude  a  dangerous  enterinise  so  sa&ly, 
and  diffiwing  the  many-coloured  hoes  of  their 
alarmed  fanete  over  the  sayings  and  doings  of 
oncannie  Nanse. 

This  happened  about  die  oommencement  of 
summer,  and  harvest  was  adTanced  before  Lady 
Winifred  was  aUe  to  fiilfil  her  purpose  of  visitmg 
the  Elfin-^ottsge  and  its  hapless  inhabitants :  she 
had  been  ill,  and  her  physicians  prescribed  repose, 
bodily  and  mentaL  :She  recovered  the  sooner  that 
Father  Borthwick  did  not  venture  to  hurt  her 
body  by  alarming  her  soul;  and — we  speak  it 
with  doubt  and  apprehension — ^fr<mi  two. visits 
which  at  Lady  Winifred's  express  request  Nanse 
Halbersim  paid-  her  in:  her  own  diamber,  without 
witnesses — she  obtained  great  relie£  We  must, 
however,  say,  duit  half  the  household,  with.  Sour 
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Plooflia  at  their  head,  prayed— they  called  it  re- 
monstrated-«-4;hat  her  ladyship  would  eschew  all 
oomings  and  gangings,  ooRTersations  and  oom- 
muningB  with  women  possessed  with  fanuliar 
spirits^  and  that  she  would  allow  them  to  sign  the 
sign  of  the  cross  with  a  sharp  knife  on  the  brow 
of  Nanse  Halberson  when  she  next  crossed  the 
castle-gate.  As  this  kind  proposition  was  not 
ccmceded,  the  lady  herself  was  accused  among  her 
menials  of  witchcraft,  and  a  taste  for  such  kittl&- 
cattle,  as  Sour  Plooms  called  them.  But  when 
Lady  Wini&ed  commanded  her  two  attendants 
to  accompany  her  to  the  Elfin-glen,  they  both 
broke  out  with,  ^^Weel,  what  maun  be,  maun 
be:  here  will  be  a  bonnie  gae  to  ! 

*  They  saUop  fast  whom  deils  and  lauea  drive.' " 

Mary  Morison,  not  at  all  dreaming  of  such  a 
visit,  was  in  her  garden  spinning  fine  flax,  in  which 
she  excelled ;  her  dress  was  neat,  and  her  hair, 
deprived  of  the  symbolical  fillet  or  snood,  hung  in 
one  glittering  fleece  over  her  shoulders,  and  kept 
waving  and  curling  with  the  breeze,  audible  and 
no  more  among  the  bushes  of  the  glen.  It  was 
midday,  and  the  sun  was  warm :  the  bees  were 
busy,  the  flowers  of  the  season  were  in  bloom, 
and  her  son,  Morison  Roldan — ^we  give  his  full 

name  again — was  on  the  bank  at  her  feet.  As  he 
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tailed  to  one  ode  hislitlle  fingers  woiild  chauik  at 
a  flower;  or,  as  he  loUed  back  to  the  olhef)  his 
eyes  would  brighten  at  the  sight  of  a  buttearfly  or 
a  bee ;  nor  did  the  latter  show  any  wish  to  raise 
an  angry  hum  as  he  shook  the  blooms  from  whkdi 
they  were  extracting  sweets.  He  seemed  oon- 
sciouB  of  the  beauty  of  the  flowers  and  of  the 
labours  of  the  bees,  for  he  smiled  as  the  latter 
alighted  on  a  blossom,  which  he  strove  with  his 
shfl^  arms  to  reach.  His  joy  brought  now  and 
then  a  faint  smile  to  his  mother's  cheek  ;  and  so 
much  was  her  mind  occupied  by  tender  and 
melancholy  thoughts,  that  she  was  not  aware  of 
die  approach  or  presence  of  a  stranger  till  Lady 
Winifred  in  all  her  glory  stood  before  her. 

This  was  put  down  by  that  lady^s  two  attend- 
ants to  what  the  one  called  ^^  the  vfle,^  and  the 
other  <■  the  stinking  piide,^  which  they  averred 
was  the  only  birthright  of  the  house  of  Morison. 

''*  For,  Clementina,^  said  Sour  Plooms,  ^^  the 
very  mavis  that  was  singing  sae  sweet  aboon 
head,  as  soon  as  it  saw  us  and  my  lady,  dropped 
its  song — ^reason  good ;  for  even  we  mauna  i^ieak 
in  her  presence  unUdden,  and  as  it  flew  away  it 
maist  brushed  with  its  wings  the  good-&r-nae* 
thing^  brow,  as  much  as  to  say,  look  about  ye, 
for  yere  betters  are  coming.^ 

b3 
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<<  Aye,  and  Bedde,^  whispered  Duifipliiig^ 
**  Mary  could  not  but  know  that  we  were  near,  fof 
had  we  not  to  put  forth  our  hands,  and  not  only 
bold  my  lady's  brocaded  gown  aboon  the  thistles 
tSlat  choke  the  land,  but  to  guide  it  safely  through 
llie  bam  slit  of  a  garden^gate  ?  and  yet  she  neither 
kenned  nor  cared :  had  she  been  educated,  her 
ear  could  not  have  resisted  the  music  of  such 
rustling  silk — she  merits  her  fate.^  ' 

Indulging  in  these  pleasing  and  charitable  Mk 
flections,  they  took  their  places  on  eadi  hand  of 
Lady  Winifred,  and  composed  no  weak  carica- 
ture on  the  splendid  picture  of  Tragedy  and 
Comedy  attending  the  Tragic  Muse. 

As  soon  as  Mary  Morison  was  awaie  of  this 
dread  visitation,  she  arose,  laying  ande  her  work, 
ami  slightly  courtesying,  stood  before  Lady 
Winifred  with  a  look  at  once  troubled  and  firm, 
while  the  contest  of  feelings  in  her  face,  ^ving 
her  cheeks  one  moment  to  the  rose,  and  the  other 
to  the  lily,  added  to  the  brightness  of  expression, 
for  winch,  it  is  still  remembered,  her  face  was 
remarkoUe. 

The  lady  spoke  first,  and  it  was  in  no  concili- 
alory  tone.  "  So,  minion — ^for  like  the  heretic 
minister  of  these  parts  I  will  not  name  you,  but 
from  a  different  reason  than  Ins — so,  minion,  you 
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htre  added  to  the  namben  of  your  ostaUishment 
HBce  we  last  met,-^  she  ghmced  at  Morison  aa 
•he  spoke,  **  and  that,  too,  without  the  saaction 
af  a  drmch  ttther  holy  or  heretic^  Sour  Plooma 
and  DampHng  glanced  at  each  otha,  as  if  ready 
to  renew  Aeir  teren  years'  war  on  creeds,  and 
tossed  thcbr  noses,  breathing  hostility  and  dis- 
dain* ^'  So,  minion,  I  say,*"^  continued  the  lady, 
^  you  have  fo^ot  the  lessons  of  the  church ;  yon 
^Te  forgot  what  was  due  to  my  station  and 
fiunily,  and  laid  your  snares  for  those  whose  pure 
and  andent  blood  should  never  mmj^e  with 
wof^t  so  mean  and  sendle." 

^  M adam,"^  said  Mary,  **  I  have  indeed  ne- 
^beted  the  lessons  which  were  taught  me,  and 
neglected  the  example  which  was  set  me.  Oh !  it 
was  but  hist  night,  as  I  knelt  over  my  father  and 
mother's  grave,  I  thought  the  very  dust  beneath 
my  knees  stirred,  as  if  conscious  of  the  guilty 
burthen.  Madam,  I  have  sinned ;  but  I  laid  no 
snares.  Alas !  if  I  did,  I  caught  the  gorehawk 
instead  of  the  dove.*^ 

Lady  Winifred  reddened  cheek  and  brow. 
'<  Gknrehawk !  bold  minion,  you  gorehawk  it  well ! 
— but  be  it  so— no  noble  bird  of  my  house  will 
stoop  again  on  so  mean  a  quarry. — Have  you  any 
thing  more  to  say?" 
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^'1  underBtand  your  simfle,  madam,"^  said 
Mary ;  ^^  but  you  need  neither  clip  the  wings,  nor 
otherwise  restrain,  for  me,  the  noble  birds  you 
wot  of.  I  trusted — I  believed  written  vows  and 
plighted  oaths,  and  sinned.  What  has  that  folly 
brought  me  to  ?  A  cup  of  cold  water,  and  a  home 
deserted  by  all  but  its  miserable  owner,  and  a 
faithful  friend  or  two.  But  I  speak  not  to  com- 
plain ;  yet  hear  me,  and  believe  me  or  not :  the 
wind  which  stirs  these  flowers  shall  bum  them^- 
the  honey  which  these  bees  suck  shall  poison  in- 
stead of  sustain  them — the  stream  which  flows 
over  these  rocks  shall  melt  them— *and  the  draught 
which  this  desolate  babe  now  solicits  from  my 
breast — ^hush  !  Morison — shall  turn  to  nitric  acid 
and  destroy  him,  when  I  listen  again  to  Lord 
Roldan." 

She  sat  down,  clasped  her  boy  to  her  breast, 
put  her  hand  and  foot  to  her  little  wheel,  and, 
though  her  long  white  fingers  trembled,  she  drew 
a  thread  round  and  evenly. 

*^You  should  not  sit  down  in  our  lady's 
presence  without  permission,^  said  Clemtentina. 
*<  But  when  had  one  of  your  church  any  touch 
of  courtesy  ? — they  keep  on  their  hats  before  God."" 

*^  Had  she  been  nurtured,"  said  Sour  Plooms, 
«<  under  the  pious  Father  Borthwick,  she  would 
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htswt  leaned  courteey  in  the  qpiritnal  meaning 
of  fak  Older." 

^  Sflence,  both,"*  said  Lady  Wim&ed,  with  a 
frown.  <*And,  minion — Mary,  I  mean — Glisten  to 
me.  Alnde  by  your  resolution  and  your  babe, 
and  you  shall  know  no  want ;  forget  it,  and  I 
shall  make  thb  glen  tenantless  and  houseless,  and 
turn  thee  to  the  world  to  feel  its  scorn,  and,  worse 
sdll,  its  pity/' 

'<  Lady  Winifred  Roldan,^^  said  Mary,  rising 
up ;  **  from  your  proud  house  neither  me  nor  mine 
shall  accept  food  or  raiment.  I  have  long  since 
made  up  my  mind  what  to  do ;  for  it  was  not 
yesterday  that  I  learned  tows  were  to  be  broken 
like  dicer's  oaths.  But  the  words  spoken  about 
this  little  glen  and  humble  shealing  might  have 
been  spared.  They  belong  not  less  to  the  Mori- 
sma  than  your  castle  belongs  to  the  Roldans. 
My  ancestors  paid  down  drops  of  their  heart's 
Mood  for  all,  and  more  than  they  got. — Grood 
day.'' 

She  hastened  out  of  the  garden  as  she  spoke, 
bolted  the  door  of  her  cottage,  and  knelt  in  prayer, 
desiring  strength  and  support. 

^  It's  a  pity  but  she  had  been  bom  aboon  the 
salt,"  said  Sour  Plooms.  *^  She's  as  proud  as  the 
best  lady  of  the  land :  she  has  either  a  drop  of  the 
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deil's  or  the  Roldan'*8  blood  in  her ;  but  the  latter 
canna  weel  be,  for  the  women  of  her  house  all 
feared  God  and  eschewed  evil,  from  the  days  of 
John  Knox  till  now." 


CHAPTER  IV. 

Bdow,  mj  babe  lie  ttill  and  aletpe, 
It  grieres  me  sair  to  see  thee  wdpe ; 
If  thou'at  be  silent,  I'ae  be  glad, 
Th J  maining  makes  my  boart  full  sad. 
Balow,  mj  boy,  ihy  moiber's  joy, 
Tliy  fitther  breides  me  great  annoy. 

Lady  Axni  Bothwbll's  Lamsnt. 

To  all  the  people  in  Glengarnock  the  mother 
tnd  tuibe  of  the  Elfin-glen  seemed  destitute. 
How  they  would  shoot  over  the  coming  winter, 
when  snows  were  on  the  ground,  and  the  nip- 
ping spring,  when  frost-rime  whitened  every 
rock  and  tree,  fiimished  matter  for  conversa- 
tion to  all;  nay,  even  the  laird  of  Howebod- 
dom  and  his  sister  Jeanie  were  among  the  mar- 
vellers ;  though  some  averred  that  they  could 
not  comprehend  what  a  douce  quean  like  the 
laiid'^s  sister  could  mean  by  paying  so  many 
visits  to  the  Elfin-cottage^  and,  more  than  that, 
how  she  could  thole  to  see  Mary  Morison  and 
her  babe  perish,  as  perish  they  must  unless  fed 
miraculously.   But  though  the  winter  was  severe. 
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and  the  spring  far  from  sunny,  Mary  and  her 
son  looked  little  like  perishing ;  they  were  not 
only  well  dad,  and  healthy,  and  ruddy,  but 
never  wanted  something  for  the  table  when  a 
stranger  called,  nor  a  handful  of  meal  or  a  half- 
penny for  the  poor  wanderers  who  lived  by  beg- 
ging their  bread  through  the  land  which  their 
bible  taught  them  to  believe  God  had  given  them 
for  an  inheritance.  How  this  came  to  pass  we 
shall  explain,  for  we  hate  mystery. 

Mary  Morison  had  a  great  mind,  a  ready 
hand,  and  a  resolved  spirit.  She  said  truly  when 
she  told  Lady  Winifred  that  she  had  fiilly  made 
up  her  mind  what  to  do ;  and  in  this  what  to  do 
was,  as  our  readers  will  imagine,  included  suste- 
tenance  for  herself  and  her  child.  She  was 
young,  she  was  active,  she  was  willing ;  she  could 
sew,  she  could  spin,  and  could,  as  Nickie  Neevi- 
son  averred,  work  mair  marvels  wi'  her  needle 
than  a  ballad-maker  could  relate  in  rhyme.  On 
these  accomplishments,  humble  as  they  were,  she 
not  only  depended  for  support,  but  expected 
to  raise  from  them  sufficient  money  for  the  educa- 
tion of  Morison — ^perhaps  as  much  as  would  put 
him  to  college.  In  these  hopes  and  resolutions 
she  was  strengthened  and  confirmed  by  Jeanie 
Rabson,  the  o'er  word  of  whose  song  was,  ^  Mary, 
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nerer  despair ;  do  your  best,  and  if  ye  canna  do 
ail,  God,  or  some  other  gude  fiiend  will  make 
oat  the  rest — ^never  despair.  *" 

Mary  was  none  of  the  despairing  kind ;  though 
she  lived  in  a  lonesome  glen  she  never  expected  to 
be  fed  by  the  ravens.  She  wrought  early  and  shd 
wrought  late ;  she  span  tiU  the  blood  of  her  white 
fingere  dyed  the  thread ;  she  sewed  till  her  eyes 
grew  daziled  with  lamplight  and  snowy  seams; 
and  she  wrought  aU  manner  of  flowers  upon  muslin 
and  lawn,  with  a  neatness  and  an  elegance  which 
brought  customeiB,  even  those  who  were  partial 
to  a  good  pennyworth.  In  winter  she  wrought  at 
home ;  but  when  the  summer  season  arrived  she 
left  her  cot,  and  taking  with  her  Morison  and 
much  of  her  flowered  work,  she  travelled  into  what 
are  called  the  wool-lands,  where  she  bartered  her 
work  for  the  finest  wool  with  the  shepherds'  wives 
and  daughters ;  and  usually  returned  with  enough 
to  employ  her  head  and  hands  for  a  couple  of 
months  in  the  manufacture  of  stufl^,  composed  of 
fine  flax  and  fine  wool :  a  durable  doth  nearly  as 
rich  and  glossy  as  silk. 

It  is  true,  that  at  first  the  sale  for  such  pro- 
ductions was  fiur  firom  extensive,  and  Mary  had  a 
hard  struggle  to  get  ends  to  meet  She  was  the 
better  able  to  do  this  firom  a  taste  which  suddenly 
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grew  ih  Jeanie  Rabson  for  flowered  mantleft, 
wrought  collars,  and  even  gowns,  ornamented 
with  leaf  and  flower,  all  done  by  no  other  hailds 
than  her  friend  Mary.  Then  Jeanie  always 
allowed  the  other  to  fix  her  price;  because,  she 
said,  '^  Mary  really  charges  moderate  for  kerchiefs 
and  mantles  that  might  grace  a  queen;  and 
though  I  mayna  want  sic  gear  just  now,  if  s  as 
weel  to  get  a  bargain  while  pennyworths  are  to  be 
had ;  besides,  it^s  no  as  if  I  had  to  pay  hand 
siller  for  them,  a  teat  of  butter,  or  a  stane  <of 
meal,  or  maybe  a  cheese  or  a  ham  mair  than  we 
can  use  at  Howeboddom  satisfies  Mary,  so  that 

1  may  say  I  get  the  things  for  half-nought*"  In 
this  modest  and  generous  way  did  one  rustic 
maiden  help  another  in  what  she  called  her  ^*  wae 
days;''  for  be  it  observed  that  courtesy  and  high* 
souledness  are  of  heaven,  and  not  confmed,  as 
some  authors  ridiculously  allege,  to  those  who 
sit  above  the  salt. 

All  this  was  not  unobserved  by  the  people  of 
the  vale,  and  their  comments  upon  it  were  ac- 
cording to  their  various  natures.  Nickie  Neevi- 
«on,  foremost  of  aQ,  said,  <*  Jeanie  Rabson  of 
Howeboddom  will  ere  lang  surprise  the  worid 
as  mickle  as  Mary  Morison  has  done.  She  gets 
ae  fantastic  piece  of  finery  after  another,  and 


wSIy  if  she  does  nae  call  a  halt,  have  the  half  of 
Howeboddom  on  her  back  ;  I  never  liked  these 
solid  sicker-loots,  they  make  tremendous  whamles 
whfles." 

<«  Troth  atweel,  and  thaf  s  true,  Nidde,''  eaid 
Peg  Sillock  of  Sorbie.  <<  It*s  no  the  rattling  cart 
that  coups  soonest ;  but  I  am  told  that  Jeanie 
disna  do  all  this  out  of  her  ain  head ;  her  brother 
the  laird  is  at  the  bottom  of  it  a' :  and  if  he  does 
it,  as  I  doubt  nae  he  does,  for  the  love  of  Mary 
Morison,  then  he*s  safter  than  some  fowk  ca** 
hhn ;  and  that's  safi;  enough.'" 

**  Te're  a^  mistaen  of  Jean,"  said  a  third  aur 
tbority,  and  that  was  Sour  Plooms  herself.  ^'She^s 
a  cumung,  cannie,  bargain^making  cuttie,  and 
they  say  she^s  making  twice  her  ain  siller  out  of 
the  handy  work  of  the  other.  As  for  her  of  the 
glen — ^we  dinna  name  her  name  in  the  castle,  nor 
win  I  name  her  name  here — but  she^s  baith  good 
and  bonnie ;  and  I  ken  ane  that  may  seek  lang 
befine  he  gets  a  bride,  wi**  a  fiurer  face,  or  a 
kinder  heart.  I  have  named  nae  names  any  how, 
sae  nane  can  carry  my  clash  to  the  castle.*^ 

Others  than  the  laird  of  Howeboddom  and  his 
sister  showed  respect  for  Mary.  Though  her 
guden  was  filled  in  the  season  with  flowers  and 
flvit,  the  hands  which  plundered  the  castle  or- 
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chard  touched  neither  her  apples,  her  pears,  nor 
her  plums.  Though  the  Elfin-glen  waa  full  of 
cherries,  raspberries,  and  nuts,  not  eVen  the 
wildest  schoolboy  thought  of  entering  and  pludc- 
ing ;  nay,  though  the  stream  that  flowed  round 
her  door  swarmed  with  fish,  which  Mary  had  not 
the  skill  to  catch,  no  one  threw  a  line  or  neeved 
a  trout,  save  now  and  then  when  some  rustic  Sa- 
maritan, more  active  in  virtue  than  the  rest  would, 
as  a  matter  of  amusement,  catch  a  dozen  or  two 
and  leave  them  at  her  door,  saying,  "  These  are 
for  little  Morison,  who  will  soon  be  able,  poor 
fallow !  to  fish  himself,  and  then  he  can  return 
the  compliment:  and  1^11  warrant  he  will  do 
it,  and  mair,  for  reaUy  he'^s  gro^ng  a  fine  boy, 
and  will  be  a  credit  to  us  aV  The  mother 
looked  on  Morison  and  smiled,  and  could  not 
help  feeling  in  her  own  heart  that  neither  his 
looks  nor  his  merits  were  overrated. 

What  the  boy  would  become  occasionally  em- 
ployed the  attention  of  some  of  the  district  sages, 
who  desired  to  be  reckoned  prophets.  "  I  can- 
not make  out  the  bairn  at  a',"  said  one ;  ^*  I  saw 
him  runmng  like  an  unbroken  colt  about  the 
glen,  making  the  clifis  ring  with  his  din;  fie 
seemed  to  have  nae  aim  in  his  sport.  I  doubt 
he's  half  a  haveral." — «  Ye  have  seen  him,  then. 
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at  I  ne^rar  saw  Um, "  said  the  second  wortby.     **  T 
bare  aeett  him  thrice,  and  ilka  time  he  was  sit- 
ting like  a  sautpowk,  reading  volumes  of  fool 
aangs  and  ballads.     It  needs  nae  prophet,  nor 
prophet's  son,  to  foretel  the  upshot  of  that :  if 
the  malady  of  the  muse  comes  on  him,  he  had 
better  be  lying  at  the  back  of  the  Robin-Rigg,  with 
fiye  firtfaom  of  sea-water  flashing  owre  him." — 
*^  There's  just  ae  thing,"  said  the  third  and  last 
aadionty  we  shall  quote,  *^that  can  save  him 
fine  boith  the  evils  ye  allude  to,  and  that  is  to 
send  him  to  the  school  of  that  wise  and  fructi- 
fying teacher,  John  Milligan :  if  there's  aught 
in  him^  hell  bring  it  out ;  if  there's  nought  in 
him,  he  will  put  it  in,  and  sae  he's  sure  to  be 
benefited.     But  there^s  ae  drawback — wha  will 
pay  the  penny  wage  ?     Half-a-crown  a  quarter, 
nae  leas,  for  readmg ;  a  shilling  maur  for  writing, 
and  another  shilling  for  arithmetic.     It*8  weel 
that  learning's  useful,  for  oh !  it's  dear." 

The  conclusions  of  these  authorities  had  some- 
thing of  inspirarion;  for,  on  the  selftame  day 
and  hour,  Mary  had  reasoned  herself  into  the 
reeolation  of  sending  Morison  to  the  barony 
sdiool,  kept  by  tbe  aforesaid  John,  or,  as  he  was 
eomraonly  called.  Dominie  Milligan.     She  had 


94  LORD   ROLDAN. 

taught  the  boy  to  read  his  bible,  and  he  did  it 
with  a  gracefol  ease ;  she  taught  him  to  write, 
and  he  acquired  it  with  singular  readiness ;  but 
she  wished  him  to  have  the  advantage  which 
rivahy  in  a  school  confers  on  all.  But  while  she 
resolved  on.  thifi,  a  dread  of  her  own  lonesomeness 
came  over  her ;  she  thought  of  the  hours  which 
his  presence  made  light,  and  of  the  dark  reflec- 
tions which  his  innocent  smiles  had  brightened. 
**  It  was  but  yesterday,''  she  thought,  ^<  that  when 
I  sung  that  most  melancholy  sang — ^which,  alas  ! 
I  sing  owre  often,  ^  Lady  Bothwell's  Lament' — 
he  came  to  me  when  the  tears  were  happing 
down  my  cheeks,  and  said,  if  he  knew  but  who 
wrote  a  sang  that  made  his  mother  unhappy,  he 
would  go  and  kill  them.  Poor  bairn !  I  shall 
miss  him  much :  and  yet  his  mind  must  be 
adorned  with  knowledge,  that  he  may  shed  ho- 
nour on  one  that,  alas  I  can  shed  none  on  him." 

*^  Mother,"  said  Morison,  hanging  round  her 
neck,  "  I'll  never  leave  you." 

"  O  yes,  my  boy,  ye  maun  leave  me ;  it  will 
be  for  your  ain  good.  Ye  maun  learn  the  wis- 
dom which  is  contained  in  books ;  ye  maim  ber 
come  learned  in  the  language  in  which  God 
conversed  with  his  chosen  people,  and  in  which 
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Cluist  announced  the  salvation  of  belieyen; 
otherwise  ye  will  not  be  able  to  preach  the  word 
wisely/' 

*'  But  mother,"  he  said,  *^  I  dinna  want  to  be 
a  minister;  I  wad  rather  gang  and  push  my 
fortune^  as  men  did  lang  syne^  that  I  may  win 
gold  and  jewels  wi'  a  sword  in  my  hand,  and  gie 
them  to  yott  when  I  hae  done." 

*^  Bless  the  boy !  where  did  ye  learn  aU  these 
wild  thoughts  ?^  inquiied  Mary,  looking  strangely 
cm  him. 

*'  O,  Nanse  Halberson  told  me  of  knights 
belted  and  thrice  belted ;  and  I  read  of  others 
who  fought  for  ladies  in  distress,  and  won  great 
batdes ;  and  songs  were  made  and  sung  to  the 
harp  in  their  praise :  and  kings  honoured  them, 
and  princesses  placed  them  on  their  right  hand/' 

'^  The  bairn  s  d^nented,"  said  Mary,  with  a 
sigh  at  his  visions ;  '*  and  the  sooner  I  send  you 
to  douce  John  Milligan  the  better." 

Now,  Dominie  MiUigan  was  a  primitive  sort  of 
perscm :  he  was  one  of  those  singular,  and^  as 
they  called  themselves,  persecuted  sect,  Came^ 
roniaas,  and  had  been  educated  for  the  ministiy. 
But  sundry  obstacles  stood  in  the  way  of  bis  prc^ 
ferment, — ^his  elevation  was  deferred  till  he  could 
be  cured  of  what  the  flock  called  John  Milligan 's 
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Four  Vanities.  These  yanities  were  as  foDow. 
First,  be  advocated  the  propriety  of  the  Broken 
Remnant^  as  they  called  themsdyes,  descending 
from  worshipping  God  on  the  hill-tops,  and  erect- 
ing a  tabernacle  on  the  plain — which  was  called 
a  manifest  mistrusting  of  Jehovah,  who,  though 
he  sometimes  greeted  them  with  a  thunder- 
shower  which  forced  its  way  through  the  scone 
bonnets  and  hodden  gray  of  the  most  obsti- 
nate believers,  was  nevertheless  imderstood  to 
mean  it  simply  as  a  chastening,  perhaps  a  bene- 
diction. Secondly,  he  showed  a  manifest  want 
of  reliance  in  the  Jehovah  of  the  Covenant  by 
openly  carrying  to  Quarrelwood  Sacrament  a  pro- 
fane utensil  called  an  umbrella,  and  displaying  it 
there  like  a  banner  even  over  the  bald  head  of  that 
good  man,  John  Curtis — when  mercy  was  fiedling 
like  manna  in  the  guise  of  rain — to  the  shame  and 
scandal  of  all  sound  Christians.  Thirdly,  he 
openly,  and  in  the  presence  of  John  Curtis,  Ar- 
chibald Rowat,  and  Ebenezer  Farley,  preachers 
of  the  word,  avowed  his  admiration  of  the  orna- 
mented, and,  as  he  called  them,  eloquent  com- 
positions of  that  episcopal  backslider,  Jeremy 
Taylor;  preferring  them  to  the  prophecies  of  Alex- 
ander Peden,  and  saying  tliat  he  liked,  the  sound 
of  thunder  better  than  he  did  the  braying  of  an 
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ass.  PointUy  and  lastly,  lie  scrupled  not  to 
observe  with  devout  strictness,  that  ordinance  of 
man's  making  and  of  human  wit,  the  Government 
Fast,  which  was  a  plain  owning  of  the  man 
George  Guelph — a  king  not  called  through  the 
blessed  covenant,  but  by  a  profane  and  episcopa- 
lian assembly  denominated  ^*  the  Parliament. "  - 

As  a  sort  of  set-off  against  ^*  the  Four  Vani- 
ties," it  was  urged — ^but  this  was  only  by  a  few — 
that  the  Dominie's  life  was  strict  and  exemplary  ; 
his  learning,  even  in  the  eyes  of  a  laxer  kirk, 
considerable,  and  though  he  fiiirly  fiuled  in 
preaching  the  word  on  one  or  two  occasions,  that 
now  and  then,  with  a  text  to  his  mind,  he 
displayed  a  touching  and  simple  eloquence,  which 
moved  even  the  sternest,  and  induced  James 
Macgee,  and  Mark  Macrabin,  and  Andrew 
Kennedy — all  wise  members  of  the  congregation 
— ^to  declare  that  John  Milligan  would,  but  for 
the  four  damning  vanities,  be  a  burning  and  a 
shimng  light.  One  of  the  texts  given  as  a  trial 
of  his  genius,  firom  which  he  fiEuled  to  draw  forth 
a  spiritual  balm  for  his  people — was  simply  the 
word  **  pom^ranate." 

"  O,  he  had  na  the  savour  of  true  doc- 
trine," said  the  aforesaid  Macrabin;  **  he  handled 
the  pomegranate  as  if  it  had  been   a  frosted 

VOL.  I.  F 
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potato/'  There  was  nothing  for  him  therefore 
but  to  torn  himself  to  less  lofty  labours ;  and  as 
the  barony  school  was  vacant^  he  was  inducted, 
with  all  the  advantages  thereunto  belonging,  on 
the  very  day  on  which  Morison  Roldaii  became 
<me  of  his  scholars. 

When  Mary  Morison  heard  that  Dominie 
Milligan  was  master,  of  Glengamock  school, 
she  instantly  resolved  to  lay  down  •  book  and 
birch,  and  commit  her  son  to  his  care.  The 
parish  school  was  two  miles  distant;  besides  it 
was  kept  by  Dominie  Macnaught,  whom  the 
peasants  called  Sleepy  Samuel;  because,  when 
called  at  times  to  preach  the  word  in  the  absence 
of  the  established  pastor,  he  preached  in  s[uch  a 
sort  as  sunk  them  all  into  slumber.  She  was 
aided  in  her  resolution  by  the  arrival  of  Jeanie 
Rabson,  to  whose  judgment  she  submitted  the 
question  of  schooling.  ^^  Jeanie/'  she  said,  '^  I 
haive  proud  thoughts— owre  proud,  maybe.  Here 
I  have  six  webs  of  the  finest  linen«  weel  worth 
sixty  white  shillings  each ;  four  webs  of  linsey- 
woolsey,  as  bright  as  silk,  for  which  I  have 
refiised  fifty  shillings  a  piece;  moreover  here's 
flannel  and  ham  claith,  more  than  we'^U  baith 
want  for  years,  and  more  making  ready,  sae  I 
have  at  least  ten  pounds'  worth  to  spare.'*    On 
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these  domestic  treasares  Jeanie  glanced  mA  a 

satis&ed  eye  as  they  were  disphiyed  before  her* 

^  Then/'  oofntinued  Mary^  "  we  haye  meal  m  the 

kifit,  baitley  in  the  powk,  maut  in  the  barrel,  flax 

glowing  gieen  and  long  on  Bankfoot-hohn,  potar 

toes  floniidiing  in  the  mahu  of  Forq^rth,  wool 

and  lint  for  the  spionang :  and  see  lass !  tbere'h 

a  pose !    fifteen  gowd  guineas,  no  less,  forbye 

crown-pieces,  aU  of  my  own  making,  with  the 

blessing  of  God,  and  the  help  of  thee,  Jeani^ 

Rabson/' 

*^  My  help,''  said  Jeanie,  "  bless  the  woman ! 
I  have  helped  mair  to  pou  ye  down  than  to  hand 
ye  iq».  I  wish  ye  but  heard  the  laird  telling  me 
that  I  ought  to  take  buth  meat  and  drink  wi'  me 
to  £I6n-cot,  for  he^s  sure  that  my  visits  are  fre- 
quent enough  to  eat  ye  out  o'  house  and  hald/* 

Maiy  shook  her  head,  and  the  tears  came  to 
her  eyes*  **  Jeanie,"  she  said,  ^'  God  has  ta'en 
mair  pains  in  making  ye  than  ye  take  in  shoYdi^ 
his  wondrous  gifts.  But  that*s  no  what  I  wanted 
to  say :  I  think,  since  we  stand  sae  weel  wi*^  the 
world,  that  we  are  justified  in  giving  poor  Mori- 
son  a  lift  into  the  Latin ;  for  O !  I'm  set  on  hav 
ing  him  made  a  minister,  an  honour  which  my 
bnetfaer  Simon  was  laid  out  for,  but  God  interr 
posed." 

F  2 
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'^  I  have  just  come  here  to  speak  about  that 
same,^^  said  Jeanie.  ^*  I  canna  tell  how  it  is, 
Mary,  but  this  Morison  of  thine  clings  to  a'  our 
hearts.  But  I  agree  wi'  you — aye  look  up. 
Besides,  it's  a  grand  thing  to  be  learned ;  even 
the  semblance  o\  has  its  effect :  d*ye  mind  how 
Nehemiah  Mac  —  I  canna  mind  the  remain- 
der of  his  name — made  no  an  impression  on  a 
whole  hill-side  o'  hearers,  by  repeating,  whenever 
his  ain  gumption  feU  short,  three  lang  words  of 
Chaldaic  or  Sclavonic,  I  forget  whilk;  but, 
O  the  sough  and  sound  of  them  was  grand, 
though  I  have  heard  this  very  Domiaie  Milligan 
aver  that  they  werena  words,  but  mere  melo- 
dious inventions.  But  a^  this  time,  whereas  my 
boy,  where's  Morison  ?^ 

At  the  well-known  voice  of  Jeanie,  out  came 
Morison  from  a  little  closet,  where  he  had  a  nest 
rather  than  a  bed,  with  a  few  books  supplied  by 
the  care  of  his  mother  and  the  something  touched 
taste  of  Nanse  Halberson. 

Jeanie  stroked  down  his  bright  locks,  which 
showed  more  than  a  desire  to  curl,  looked  on 
his  clear  broad  brow  and  in  his  finely-formed  fiice, 
and  sajring  inwardly,  ^^Aye,  baith  father  and 
mither  are  here;'^  turned  him  suddenly  round, 
then  pushing  him  firom  her  at  full  arm's  length. 
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cried,  **  Mary,  woman,  what's  the  nieanitig  of  all 
this  ?  Where's  my  boy's  green  jacket,  that  we 
made  wi'  sae  mickle  care  ?  Whereas  his  scarlet 
waistcoat  that  I  sewed  for  him  in  Howeboddom 
house  when  a*  fowk»  save  our  Jamie  and  mysel 
were  asleep  ?  And  where's  his  sarks,  wi'  the  fauld- 
ing  collars,  ruffled  wi"*  cambric  that  might  mense 
a  lord  ?  Ye  have  made  a  fiigfat  of  him ;  ye  have 
made  him  as  bare  of  a^  thaf  s  handsome,  as  a  rose- 
bush is  at  Yide — ^the  very  dogs  will  bark  at  the 
bairn.  Morison,  yere  mither  has  turned  ye  frae 
as  bonnie  a  boy  as  the  sun  ever  shone  on,  into  a 
potato  bo^e — 'deed  have  ye,  Mary!" 

The  boy  laughed,  but  the  moment  he  looked 
on  his  mother  he  saw  that  she  was  moved.  He 
therefore  slipped  into  his  litde  closet  and  began  to 
arrange  his  clothes' and  books,  while  the  following 
conversation  took  place  between  the  firiends : 

^  Jeaoie,''  said  Mary,  <*  I  was  till  yesterday  df 
your  mind :  I  was,  I  own  it,  vain  of  my  son  and 
of  his  good  looks  and  merits,  and  thought  how 
well  dressed  he  would  be  at  school,  and  that  baith 
outwardly  and  inwardly  he  might  baud  up  his 
head  wT  the  best  of  them.  But,  O !  woman,  I 
got  a  sad  awakening  from  my  dream :  Morison — 
he  has  ta'en  muckle  to  books  of  late — ^had,  it  seems, 
been  looking  among  the  humble  heir-looms  of  our 


103  LORD   ROLDAN. 

hotkse  and  laid  his  hand  on  the  bible  that  my 
gceat  grandsire,  Gideon  Morison,  bore  about  his 
fenon  whether  in  peace  or  in  war,  and  which  was 
stained  with  his  own  heart's  blood  at  Marston- 
Moor,  in  reptdsing  the  charge  of  Prince  Bupert. 
The  bairn  was  looking  for  the  blood  of  his 
ancestor,  and,  O !  Jeanie,  he  found  that,  and  he 
found  mair — ^the  record  of  his  mother's  shame." 

^*His  presence  be  about  us!^  said  Jeanie. 
^^  What  enemy  could  have  written  it  there  ?" 

**  I  am  that  enemy ,^  replied  Mary.  *^  In  that 
book  are  recorded  the  marriages  and  births  and 
burials  of  my  father's  house.  Morison's  birth  is 
there ;  but,  alas !  no  marriage  of  his  unhappy 
mother — would  that  her  burial  was  written  in  it» 
fiir  this  shame  is  not  to  be  borne." 

^^  Compose  yourself,  Mary,"  said  the  other.  '<I 
thought  all  .this  bitterness  had  flown  off  seven- 
lang  years  syne.  But  what  did  Morison  do 
when  he  read  it? — he  couldna  imderstand  it — 
he's  owre  much  of  a  bairn  for  that.*' 

*'  O  Jeanie,  lass,  we  only  deceive  ourselves  when 
we  lippen  to  the  iterance  of  children  ;  they  have 
a  wonderful  quickness — ^some  of  them  at  least 
There's  Morison,  his  nether  Up  aye  tauld  me 
when  I  was  treating  him  owre  mickle  like  a  child 
— but  I  foi^t  mysel£    Ye  asked  me  what  he 
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Ad — he  did  noiif^t  bttt  look  in  my  &ce  and  say, 
*  1£oih€Tj  had  I  a  {atfaer  ? '  I  oould  do  nothing, 
Jeanie,  but  catch  him  to  my  boaom  and  half 
suffocate  him  with  sobs  and  half  drown  him  in 
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Jeanie  Rabson  wiped  her  eyes  and  said,  ^<  Weel 
now,  something  of  this  kindwaa  to  have  been 
looked  &r  ;*" — and  there  she  paused. 

^  Aye,  Jean,  ye  see  what  sin  and  folly  bring 
upon  us — us !  God  forgive  me,  Jeanie,  for  (he 
word ;  I  mean  to  share  my  guilt  wi*  naebody — I 
have  borne  it  singly,  and  can  bear  it  stfll ;  but, 
O !  the  time  will  come  when  I  maun  break  it  to 
poor  Morison.  I  ajp,  doubting  that  this  cruel 
world  wiil  do  that  before  me ;  and  that  when  he 
masters  wi**  the  strong  hand,  and  maybe  with  the 
strong  mind  j  some  sumph  whose  parents  have  not 
ened,  the  name  that  disnae  become  me  to  utter 
win  be  applied  to  him,  and  my  bairn  will  hae  his 
heart  broken — or  his  peck — for  he's  as  wilful  as 
the  north  wind  and  will  never  put  up  with  it^ 

Jeanie  RabsoU}  Imew  not  well  what  to  say^ — 
*'  Mary,"  she  at  length  murmured  rather  than 
utteied  audibly,  *^  the  world  disQae  think  sae 
seriously  as  ye  do  in  this  matter.  There  was  the 
great  house  of  Nithsdale  itself;  wh«t  a  tumble  it 
would  have  got  iVae  the  Johnstones,  hadnae  the 
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hand  of  a  bastaxd  son  held  it  up !  I  tirow,  when 
he  stormed  Lochwood  castle  and  mounted  the 
foranost,  married  valour  was  in  the  rear  of  bold 
Robin  Maxwell.  And  what's  mair,  was  he  wed* 
lock  bom,  lass,  that  came  owre  the  sea  wi'  a  clan 
of  Normans  at  his  back — ^the  Roldans  were 
amang  them,  sae  there's  nae  lie  in  the  matter— 
and  took  the  crown  of  England,  and  put  it  on 
his  head  as  bauldly  and  wi'  as  mickle  honour  as 
if  he  had  been  bom  tUl't? — Hout,  lass,  put  the 
cloud  frae  yere  brow^  and  dry  your  een;  the  time 
may  come  yet  when  the  faut  o'  his  birth  will  be 
an  increase  of  his  merit,  an'  ye  will  be  ane  of  the 
proudest  mithers  of  the  land." 

*^  God  send  it  may  be  sae  r  said  Mary ;  ^^  but 
now  I  have  nae  mair  to  say.  Ye  see  the  cause 
that  made  me  put  the  baim  in  hodden  gray ;  his 
hamely  dress  will  no  seem  to  be  presuming,  and 
the  scholars  may  forget  the  &ut  o'  his  birth ; 
but,  O!  I  doubt  he^U  remind  them  with  his 
merit." 

'^That^s  the  best  thing  that  can  happen,  lass,^' 
returned  Jeanie.  **  But  now  if  Morison  be  ready 
1^11  see  him  to  the  school,  and  maybe  say  a  word 
in  season  to  the  Dominie :  he  was  ane  of  my  joes, 
lass,  and  I  can  twist  him  yet  round  my  wee  finger.*" 
The  boy,  who  it  is  likely  was  waiting  for  this. 
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Bittde  his  sppesnaaee  in  a  moment ;  and  Jeaaie^ 
taking  him  by  die  hand,  walked  away  towaids  the 
fttideDoe  of  the  Dominie,  which  ky  a  Scotch  mile 
to  the  south. 

Morigon  was  all   new-found  joy,    and  new- 
awakened  defight:  he  was  like  a  biid  hitherto 
confined    to    the    nest;     but  the  growing    of 
whose  wings  tempted  it  out  to  the  twig,  and 
showed  the  balmy  wfldemess-^its  future  inherit- 
ance— before  it.  With  the  Elfin-glen,  and  all  that 
was  in  it :  from  its  topmost  crag  to  the  bottom  of 
its  deepest  pool,  he  was  as  familiar  as  the  sun 
that   shone   on  it  daily.    He  had  visited  the 
nest  of  the  blood-crow,  on  its  hereditary  tree, 
whfre  no  creature  without  wings  had  ever  before 
ventured.     He  had  sauntered  into  all  the  intri- 
cades  and  sinuosities  of  the  Elfin-cavern,  though 
Nanse  Halberson  assured  him  it  was  not  only 
haunted,  but  that  unless  he  could  repeat  the 
goblin^'s  watchword  who  held  it,  the  sides  would 
close  and  he  would  be  shut  up  for  ever.     Nay, 
cluld  as  he  was,  he  had  absolutely  penetrated  as 
fiff  as  FINIS,  in  certain  old  books  of  divinity, 
which  lay  in  his  mother^s  house,  in  which  the 
males  of  the  name  of  Morison  read  resolutdy  on 
Sundays,  and  with  which  the  females  during  the 
i^est  of  the  week  subdued  their  rebellious  linen. 

f3 
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With  all  these  matters  Jeanie  made  herself 
acquainted  as  she  wjfilked  Morison  away  to  the 
Dominie^s  establishment. 

On  reaching  the  school,  which  consisted  of  two 
rooms,  one  for  the  scholars  and  the  other  for  the 
master,  a  loud  humming  sound  was  heard,  which 
seemed  to  issue  from  door,  from  windows,  nay, 
from  the  roof  of  this  humble  dwelling. 

«<  We  are  owre  late,^^  said  Jeanie,  ^*  the  bairns 
are  at  their  lessons.  O,  it^s  pleasing  now  to  hear 
the  sound  of  sae  mony  innocent  tongues,  all  targ- 
ing  away  at  the  scripture — bide  a  wee  !  I  could 
wager,  by  the  sort  of  rough  unmusical  din,  that 
they  are  on  the  twelfth  chapter  of  Nehemiah* 
Eh  lad !  if  ye  could  but  read  with  the  feeling  and 
the  grace  o""  yere  mother  ye  wad  bang  them  a\ 
And  I  wish  ye  may,  though  I  shouldna  say  that 
eiAer,  seeing  that  my  ain  second  cousin's  bairns 
are  amang  tHem." 

Jeanie  tapped  at  the  door,  the  multitudinous 
sound  of  voices  ceased  at  once ;  the  door  opened, 
and  Dominie  Milligan  stood  before  them  with  the 
open  bible  in  one  hand,  and  his  sceptre  of  rule  in 
the  other,  viz.,  five  formidable  thongs  of  leather, 
hardened  at  the  tips  by  means  of  fire,  and 
bound  carefnlly  with  green  silk  thread  to  a 
handle  of  elder-wood, — a  present  from  a  step- 


fttber,  as  so  atonement  for  sending  two  refractory 
dnldien. 

*'  £h»  Miss  Jean  Rabson,  is  this  yoa !  ^  ex- 
dai^ied  the  Dominie,  leceiTing  the  offered  hand 
of  thespinster,  '^aild  who  is  this  now ?  This  b a 
laoe,  new  to  me ;  but  I  like  it,  there's  thought  on 
the  brow,  though  there's  roguery  on  the  lip^^ 

""  Weel  Maister  Joho,""  said  J«anie,  ''  it 
maoit  be  your  task  to  bring  out  what's  oh  the 
brow,  and  keep  down  what*s  ih  the  lip :  sae  I 
ccNBmit  the  youngster  to  your  hands;*  not  wT 
thae  tawse  in  them  though;  make  ham  half  as 
gude  a  scholar  as  you  are  yourself,  and  then  he 
may  brag  the  barony ; — ^keeping  off  Father  Borth- 
wick,  who  I  hear  is  just  a  dungeon  o^  lear. — 
There  now,  put  the  lamb  into  the  fituld,  and 
then  we  shall  talk  farther."  Morison  held  by 
Jeame's  hand,  and  seemed  loth  to  part.  *^  O 
ye  want  to  say  something;  weel,  what  is  it? 
naebody  hears  but  ourselves." 

«'  If  ye  gang  in  by  the  EUin^^HHtage,"  said 
he,  ^*  gie  my  two  pet  thrushes  some  meat;  I 
neglected  them  in  my  haste ;  and  tell  my  mother 
no  be  fisared  for  me,  nor  grieve  when  she's  by 
herself,  nor  sing  sad  songs  ony  mair.^  > 
To  do  all  this  Jeanie  promised,  more  with 
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lodcfl  than  words,  for  the  feeUng  of  the  boy 
affected  her. 

The  Dominie  put  the  lamb  into  his  fold,  amid 
the  questioning  looks  and  titter  of  his  scholars, 
and  returned  to  Miss  Jean  Rabson,  as  he  loved 
to  call  her. 

''  Now,  M aister  John,'^  said  Jeanie,  **  I  see  ye 
scarcely  ken  that  boy ;  it's  Morison  Roldan ;  I 
love  him  like  a  drap  of  my  ain  blude,  and  he's 
the  son  of  mickle  sorrow,  and  I  maun  say^t 
shame,  for  his  mither  was,  aye,  and  is,  bonnie 
Mary  Morison,  and  his  &ther — I  winna  gie  him 
the  name  he  deserves  but  the  ane  he  gets.  Lord 
Holdan/' 

**  Aye,  a  papist,  and  a  malignant,^'  said  the 
Dominie,  ^^  a  wicked  witty  man,  and  of  a  bold 
race,  and  bloody." 

'<  Weel  then,"  said  Jeanie,  ^'  there's  the 
greater  need  to  mind  this  boy,  for  he  is  a  Roldan 
every  inch  of  him.  Now  ye  maun  keep  the  boys 
frae  nicknaming  him,  first,  for  his  ain  sake,  and 
secondly,  for  theirs,  for  he's  like  a  flaff  of  fire 
with  thunder  at  the  back  on^t,  I  trow  he'll  sort 
them;  there'll  be  bloody  noses  amang  them 
as  sure  as  ye  are  John  Milligan,  and  I  am 
Jean  Rabson." 
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»  The  bum  shall  be  attended  to,  and  dutiAdly 
nnrtixred,  I  will  hold  my  hands  aboat  him,  a»- 
smedly.  But  ye  loTe  to  name  yere  maiden  name, 
Miss  Jean:  see !  I  have  got  a  good  school,  and  a 
good  dwelling-house,  irith  a  fiiir  garden;  will 
ye  no  be  prevailed  on  to  change  yere  name,  and 
be  mistress  of  the  same  ?  It's  no  just  sae  gnde  as 
to  be  wife  of  a  minister,  Jeanie,  but  if  s  respect^ 
aUe,  and  it*s  a  post  of  God^s  enjoining ;  O  that 
ye  would  bat  think  so  !^ 

^  Hout,  Maister  John,  it's  better  than  to  be  a 
preacher  on  the  mountain-tops ;  wha  wad  be 
spouse,  think  ye  to  a  wandering  Cameronian,  who 
sang  psalms  to-day  at  the  foot  of  Queensbury, 
to-monow,  at  the  hip  of  Criffel,  and  on  the  third 
day,  was  at  Banff.  Be  gude  to  this  bairn  o^ 
mine;  watch  owre  him,  as  if  he  were  yere  right 
ee ;  and  come  ance  a-week,  if  ye  can,  to  Howe- 
boddom,  to  tell  us  about  it ;  and  then  if  it  be 
written  that  I  am  to  be  mistress  here,  nae  doubt 
it  wiD  be  fidfiUed ;  but  godsake,  Maister  Jdhn, 
quat  my  hand,  somebody  will  see  !  There's  Kate 
Wilaon  looking." 

The  Dominie  dropped  her  hand  as  if  it  had 
been  red-hot  iron,  and  in  a  moment  was  at  his 
task  in  the  sdiool.  The  loud  sound  of  learning — 
for  lessons   were  learned  audibly — then  recom- 
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menced,  and  Jeanie  turned  her  face  to  the  Elfin* 
glen,  muttering  as  abe  went  alohg,  *^  I  couldm 
marry  Dominie  Milligan^  were  I  to  die  for  refii8-> 
ing  him.    And  yet  I  canna  teU  what  aila    me 
at  him.     If  it  be  written  that  I  am  to  be  bis 
wife,  nae  doubt,  as  I  said,  it  will  be  fulfilled ; 
but  the  Dominie  wi'  a^  his  lear,  will  look  lang 
before  he  finds  it  writtto ;   unless  it  be  in  Chal- 
daic  or  Sclavonic:"  and  she  smiled  at  the  conodt. 
When  Jeanie  reached  the  Elfin-cot,  die  fi)und 
Mary  in  the  garden,  deeply  discomposed.   ^*  Ye 
always  come  when  I  wtot  ye  maist,"  said  Mary ; 
^^  see,  what  I  have  dug  up  in  Morison^s  little 
flower-border ;  can  ye  read  it,  and  interpret  it  ?" 
*^  Read  it  !*'  exclaimed  Jeanie,  ^*  the  blind  may 
read  it,  it  is  the  handwriting  of  God ;   it  is  the 
Almighty  taking  the  part  of  the  helpless  and  the 
desolate— twenty  pieces  of  round  sound  red  gold. 
Mary,  ye  should  kneel  and  thank  Him.     He 
sent  food  to  Elijah,  and  two  salmon  to  John 
Telfer,  when  he  was  wading  the  Dee  to  steal  a 
sheep  for  his  famishing  babes ;  and  he  sends  red 
gold  to  Mary  Morison,  when  she  is  in  a  weirscales 
about  the  education  of  her  dear  boy;  I  can  read 
it  weel." 

^'  Jeanie,"  sud  she,  *^  ye  read  it  like  a  friend ; 
but,  alas !  do  you  read  it  right  ?    See  here,  and 
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keie,  and  here,'*  and  she  painted  to  three 
fiiotprints  in  the  gaiden  ground.  **  That  is  writing 
I  can  read  ;  oh !  that  I  had  never  seen  it,''  She 
grew  pale  as  the  lilies  among  which  she  was  sitting, 
her  head  swam,  and  her  eyes  grew  dim ;  yet  she 
did  not  fidnt,  and  was  better  before  Jeanie, 
idio,  flying  like  a  bird,  brought  water  from  die 
spring.  *'  It  is  his  footstep,**^  she  resumed,  ^*  I 
oeold  know  it  among  ten  thouslmd ;  and  he  has 
put  Us  accursed  gold  here,  that  my  bairn  might 
find  it,  and  that  I  might  take  it  without  much 
inquiry,  and  thus  break  the  solemn,  the  sanctified 
TOW  of  my  lifeT'  ftnd  she  wrung  her  hands,  and 
teemed  to  reproach  them  for  touching  what  she 
so  much  abhorred. 

^^  Mary,"  said  Jeanie,  ^'  let  us  talk  calmly  and 
cautiously  about  this ;  but  first  let  me  feed  my 
boy  Morison*s  birds — I  promised  that— poorfallow 
he's  kind-hearted  baith  to  bird  and  beast,  for  these 
are  twa  gorlins  that  he  saved  firae  the  gled. — Now 
I  have  padfied  them,  poor  things,  and  we  are  at 
the  fireside;  for,  d^ye  ken,  I  dislike  discussing 
secrets  in  the  open  air ;  and  that  reminds  me  to 
teD  you  that'  Dominie  Milligan  will  be  kind  and 
eyedant  about  the  bairn,  by  this  token,  that  he 
offered  to  make  me  mistress  of  his  house  and 
kaleyard,  and  is  to  come  up  to  Howeboddom  to 


112  Z»OBB  BOLI>Ay« 

speak  about  it ;  sae  ye  see  I  hare  a  lupik  owib 
bim — od !  he'll  make  our  boy  a  capital  acholarJ' 

**I  am  thankful.  But  O  dear,  kind,  good 
Jeanie,  do  tell  me  what  I  am  to  do^  now,  touch- 
ing this  money/' 

*^  Just  do  naething  at  all,"  said  her  adviser ; 
^'  why,  ye  are  as  afraid  of  the  gold  as  if  it  wad 
bite  or  sting  ye.  Ill  take  the  serpent  whilk  ye 
dug  up  to  our  James ;  and  if  he  thinks  we  can 
use  it,  and  with  wisdom  on  our  side  gie  Morison 
a  lift  at  college,  why  then  we  may  do  it  safely; 
for  he'll  advise  nought  but  what's  for  your  good 
name.  Ye  ken  he  aye  liked  to  see  ye,  and  to 
hear  ye  speak,  Mary  ;  and  ance  when  ye  ca'd  me 
sister  in  yere  daffin,  I  wish  ye  had  but  seen  his 
look  when  I  tauld  him.  But  ye  dinna  like  this, 
sae  let  it  pass." 

"  Your  brother  is  a  noble  creature,  and  you  are 
his  fiill  sister,  Jeanie,"  said  Mary,  with  a  com* 
posed  look ;  '*  but,  oh !  to  think  that  Lord  Rol- 
dan  should,  in  the  mirkness  of  the  night  ance 
mair,  lay  his  snares  for  the  helpless,  sticks  in 
my  heart,  and  I  canna  forget  it.''^ 

Jeanie  rose,  and  then  sat ;  rose  again,  went  to 
the  door,  looked  east,  west,  north,  and  south;  then 
returning,  sat  down,  and  said,  with  a  low,  earnest 
voice,  **  There's  not  a  soul  coming !  Now,  Mary, 
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did  ye  no  len  tlist  Lord  Roldaii  has  oftener  Atm 
either  ance  or  twice  walked  round  the  Elfin-oot- 
tage,  up  the  Elfin-glen,  and  through  the  Elfin- 
caTcm,  I&e  a  troubled  ghost,  at  the  hdlow  hour 
of  midnight  ?  He  has  been  seen,  and  that  by 
ane  who  nerer  deceived  either  me  or  any  body 
dse,  ganin  daunering  and  loitering — ^tarrying  by 
this  boiwer — lingering  by  that  rock,  and  looking 
l&e  a  spirit  charmed  by  some  strong  enchantment. 
Mary,  did  ye  no  ken  of  this  ?" 

*^  If  ye  believe  I  did,  Jeanie  Rabson,'"  replied 
Maiy,  <^  then  1^11  say  nae  mair,  but  from  this  hour 
henceforth  live  on  my  own  thoughts,  commune 
with  no  one,  but  suspect  all  human  kind.^ 

'*  No,  Maiy,  I  dinna  believe  the  tale ;  had  I  be- 
lieved it,  I  kenna  what  I  would  have  done :  for  the 
arms  of  that  boy,  Morison,  are  kindled  round  my 
very  heart*  I  didna  believe  it,  but  all  other  folk 
believed  it  save  our  James  and  me ;  I  have  heard 
them  dilate  on  it,  Mary,  lass,  and  gie  every  thing 
a  malictous  twist,  tQl  my  fingers  langed  to  gie 
their  necks  a  thrawing.  It  was  but  yestem,  nae 
fiurther  gane,  that  that  botded  up  snake — I  dinna 
remember  her  name — my  lady's  attendant,  Sour 
Plooms — ^ye  ken  her  weel  enough — said,  in  my 
bearing,  that  Madam  Prudence,  of  the  Elfin-glen, 
was  na  sae  prudent  as  some  folk  thought,  and 


114  LOBD   BOLD  AH* 

that  the  footsteps  that  were  seen  in  the  snoir 
seveQ  long  years  ago,  were  to  be  seen  among  the 
dew  of  the  place  still.^ 

*^I  was  ignorant  of  all/' replied  Mary,  **  and 
wisb  I  had  remained  so.     But  what  is  this  ?" 

The  object  which  occasioned  this  exdamation 
was  no  other  than  Dominie  Milligan,  marching 
towards  the  glen  at  the  head  of  his  scholars—a 
band  not  at  all  numerous ;  for  on  the  first  day  of 
the  school  they  did  not  exceed  a  score  and  a  half. 
He  halted  them  by  the  side  of  the  stream,  he 
then  conducted  them  among  the  hazel-bushes, 
where  flowers  and  herbs  grew  thick  and  rank, 
and  pausing  at  Mary's  garden,  appeared  to 
direct  their  attention  to  the  neat  flower-beds,  the 
rows  of  herbs  and  the  fruit-trees,  which  at  ooice 
performed  the  part  of  hedge  and  orchard. 
What  all  this  could  mean,  Jeanie  could  not 
imagine;  but,  accompanied  by  Mary,  she  went 
forth  to  the  Dominie.  He  was  not  slow  in  stating 
the  object  of  hb  visit. 

^^  These  are  my  bairns,'*^  said  he,  '*  whom  f  ro» 
vidence  has  sent  me  to  instruct,  and  this  beautiful 
glen  is  my  school  in  which  they  will  learn  a  les- 
son. It  is  true  that  I  have  a  place  with  a  slated 
roof  and  with  seats  of  deal,  where  my  children 
study  the  scriptures  and  wise  books  written  by 
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pjooi  men:  but.  Grod  never  intended  that  we 
sboold  ponder  ooly  on  Us  written  word;  hath 
be  not  8^  lessoDB  to  us  on  every  hill,  and  in 
every  ^ale^  on  every  tree^  and  in  every  stream. 
AH  creation  is  a  sacred  volume— *a  vast  bible — 
aad  yon  sun  and  the  light  of  reason  in  our  minds, 
aie  the  candles  by  which  we  read  and  interpret  it. 
A  bo€>k  is  bat  a  dead  letter  till  we  compare  it 
with  the  living  and  breathing  world.  Seek  for 
God,  therefore,  in  the  flowers  of  the  field,  the 
fish  of  the  stream,  the  fowls  of  the  air,  and  the 
clouds  which  pass  over  heaven .  Read  much  and 
know  little — read  little  and  know  less.  Do  I 
speak  riddles  ?  I  thus  explain  them :  He  who 
reads  much  will  not  have  leisure  to  study  living 
nature,  and  must  therefore  see  through  the  eyes 
of  others ;  he  who  reads  little,  and  studies  not 
the  breathing  earth  around  him,  will  know  next 
to  nothing ;  but  he  who  knows  most,  is  the  man 
that  reads  books  and  the  animated  page  of  crea- 
tion time  and  time  about,  compares  the  one  with 
the  other,  and  forms  his  own  conclusions.  To 
know  books  only,  is  to  look  at  a  gum-flower  in- 
stead of  a  balmy  rose:  to  admire  the  painted 
water  of  the  stage,  and  slight  that  silver  stream 
before  you,  in  which  the  spotted  trouts  dart  to 
and  fro,  and  which  sings  and  freshens  the  land  as 
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it  flows.  No,  my  children,  I  shall  not  do  you  the 
injustice  to  keep  you  Stom  contemplating  God  in 
his  works.  I  shall  lead  you  often  forth,  and  ex* 
plain  to  you  the  seasons  as  they  come,  with  all 
that  comes  in  their  train ;  the  flowers  with  their 
beauty,  the  herbs  with  their  qualities,  the  ma- 
sonry of  the  birds  and  bees,  and  the  toil  of  the 
fiirmer,  who,  in  his  labours  walks  hand  in  hand 
with  God,  and  fulfils  his  purposes  and  intentions.*^ 
^^  I  shall  be  tempted  to  become  a  scholar,  too,^ 
said  Jeanie.  ^^He^s  a  wonderfu'  man,  this  Do- 
minie Milligan." 


CHAPTER  V. 


Hia  daring  iiope  no  aire's  ezampla  bounds, 
Hia  first-bom  flight  do  prejudice  confouods. 

Sataob. 


Dominie  Millioan  was  an  enthusiast,  and 
rsadfly  communicated,  like  fire  touching  tinder, 
his  own  spirit,  to  such  of  his  scholars  as  were  at 
all  mentally  gifted:  they  grappled  with  the  sever* 
est  tasks,  and  mastered  the  longest  lessons,  not 
because  it  was  the  pleasure  of  the  master,  but 
ftom  being  delightful  to  themselves.  How  his 
eye  brightened,  and  how  his  heart  expanded,  and 
how  the  mercury  of  his  enthusiasn^  rose  over  a 
lad  of  spirit  and  promise ;  nor  was  he  slack  in 
discovering  fit  recruits  for  what  he  called  his 
grenadiers ;  he  watched  on  all  the  effect  of  his 
favourite  passages  of  scripture  or  poesy,  and 
as  they  were  affected,  he  drew  conclusions  re- 
garding their  sensibility  and  fancy.  He  was, 
however,  the  worst  of  all  possible  masters  for  the 
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inapt  and  the  dull ;  he  made  what  he  called  an 
onset,  on  them,  by  both  sap  and  storm;  and 
when  he  found  that  he  had  not  the  art  to  rouse 
them,  he  gave  up  the  attack.  He  delighted  to 
see  them  puzzled  and  perplexed  by  the  common- 
est questions ;  he  would  clap  them  on  the  head, 
and  say,  ^^  Clever  fellow  !  what  a  fine  head ;  'tis 
as  hard  as  a  millstone,  and  as  thick  as  a  bomb- 
shell; I  marvel  that  hair  has  grown  upon  it; 
you  will  be~  driving  the  dung-cart  when  lads  like 
Morison  there,  wiU  be  riding  in  a  coach  and  six.*' 
Such  sentiments  and  discipline,  were  not  at 
all  acceptable  to  children  that  happened  to 
be  slow  and  sluggish ;  but  they  were  welcome 
to  all  of  active  minds  and  quick  apprehensions ; 
the  barony  was  therefore  divided  on  his  merits, 
and  Dominie  Milligan,  while  he  was  caressed 
by  one  family,  ran  a  risk  of  being  stoned  by 
another. 

A  deputation  of  the  heads  of  &milies  of  the 
satisfied  and  the  aggrieved  visited  him  on  the 
third  month  of  his  ministration,  regarding  the 
mysterious  rules  of  instruction.  He  heard  them 
lay  down  the  law,  that  a  master  should  be  alike 
kind  and  anxious  about  all;  that  he  should 
restrain  the  too  impetuous ;  urge — one  of  them 
said,  ^^  fl<^  up  the  slu^sh ;  and  thus  have  all 
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kiglit,  like  haHpence  worn  in  the  pocket  and 
ainniiig  thxough  frequent  handling.'' 

Tlic  Dominie  looked  on  all  this  as  heresy ;  he 
torned  up  the  whites  of  his  eyes ;  a  little  wart 
on  his  right  eyelid  became  agitated,  and  he  ex- 
daimed,  «  Are  ye  wiser  than  the  Most  High  ? 
Has  he  not  made  some  bright  and  some  dull  ? 
and  who  can,  by  poUshing,  turn  a  gray  granite 
stone  into  a  shining  diamond.  To  the  quick  and 
the  dever^  the  doors  of  ambition  are  opened  wide; 
learning  lends  them  wings  to  rise,  and  they  rise, 
and  lighten  the  hmd  around  like  new-created 
stars.  To  the  dull  and  the  leaden-headed  all 
ways  are  closed  save  the  way  to  the  dunghill ; 
the  little  learning  which  is  forced  upon  them,  be- 
comes  as  wfaigs  of  lead,  and  the  only  light  which 
they  follow,  is  that  of  the  will-o'-wisp,  to  drown 
them  in  a  puddle,  for  they  have  not  the  sense  to 
creep  out  of  a  spoonful  of  water/* 

The  deputation  departed,  one  half  of  them 
saying,  the  master  was  a  bom  fool,  a  predestined 
gomeral;  the  other,  that  he  was  a  wonderful 
being,  a  miracle  of  learning,  and  was  just  the 
the  very  man  for  making  ministers  for  the  pulpit. 
The  Dominie  nevertheless  sometimes  erred  in  his 
estimates  of  intellect.  On  the  same  day  that 
Morison  Roldan  joined  the  school,  a  clouterly 
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boy,  some  year  and  a  half  older,  the  fOiL  of 
a  shepherd,  and  by  name  David  Gellodc,  was 
admitted.    Morison  soon  climbed  to  the  top  of 
the  class,  and   though  he  was  now  and  then 
trapped  down,  he  quickly  regained  his  place*    Not 
so  honest  Davie;  he  was  placed  low  at  first,  and 
instead  of  rising,  dropped  down  and  down,  till 
he  was  foot  all  but  one — ^for  a  boy,  to  whom  Provi. 
dence  had  given    such  intense  obtuseness   of 
intellect,    that  he  went  by  the  name   of   the 
Millstone-head,  held,  as  by  right  of  inheritance, 
the  place  of  dult.   Davie's  descent  in  the  class  at 
length  incensed  the  Dominie  so  much,  that  he 
placed  him  on  that  unwelcome  eminence,   the 
repentance-stool,  and  gave  him  a  hard  lesson 
to    learn; — he  occupied    the    seat  fat   some 
three  minutes,  and  put  on  an  aspect  as  hard  as 
flint,  but  it  would  not  do — he  burst  into  tears, 
sprang  to  the  floor,  and  saying,  with  a  violent  sob, 
^^O!  Morison  man,  speak  for  me  T'  dog^^edly 
resumed  his  former  seat  in  the  class.     Morison 
looked  at  the  Dominie,   and  would  fain  have 
spoken. 

"  Ye  need  not  speak  boy,  your  look's  enough,^ 
said  the  master,  <<  there  are  sparkles  of  fire  in 
that  moorland  flint,  but  it  must  be  stricken  hard. 
Oo  on  with  your  dass,  David,  you  may  ride  on 
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«  hone  yet,    bot  never  in  a  dittiot>  unless 
MflKisan  wiU  take  ye  into  his." 

In  Morison  the  Dominie  foondaseholar  to  Us 
mBid:  be  learned  all  the  BchooUeBsons,  and  longsd 
ftrmore;  erery  new  book  opened  up  fresh  sources 
of  knowledge ;  he  read  history,  he  talked  historyf 
and^ashiBinodiersaidyhe  dreamed  history.  Poetry 

nest  spread  out  its  charms :  he  conld  not,  indeed^ 

• 

esdure  it  at  first ;  but  rather  marvelled  what  kind 
of  stnoige  composition  it  was.  Accident  threw  in 
his  way  a  bhck -letter  folio,  fidl  of  our  old  rhymed 
rommoes :  their  chivalry  bewitched  him  ;  he  did 
not,  indeed,  much  admire  the  encounters  with 
giants  and  hypogriffa;  but  all  deeds  of  daring 
were  acceptable  to  his  heart ;  imd  he  could  repeat 
Sir  £gar.  Sir  Graham,  and  Sir  Gray  Steel,  from 
end  to  end — ^and  was  inclined  to  do  so  when  some 
of  his  auchence  did  any  thing  but  wish  it.  But 
he  did  not  lingeramongthescenesof  history,  and 
lily-beds  of  song,  to  the  n^lect  of  other  duties; 
he  wxonght  his  way  through  all  the  rules  of  arith- 
metic with  little  pleasure,  but  with  great  rapidity. 
Mathematics  seemed  thistly  at  first;  but  when  he 
discovered  how  much  they  aided  accuracy  of 
thou^t,  and  how  necessary  they  were  in  the 
movements  and  combinations  of  war,  he  gave  up 
his  heart  and  head  to  them,  and  soon  overtook 
die  knowledge  of  his  master. 

VOL.    I.  6 


IS9  I.OBD  ROLBAV. 


did  not,  faowever,  veach.  the  head  of 
the  classes  in  the  sohooly  for < a  season  or  two; 
not  did  he'attiuir  such  honours  withoot  sharp 
comest^i  nor  enjoy  thein  viUiQut;  lafaour  ahd  toil. 
We  do  not  mean  that  he  had  ta  maintain  hia  as-" 
^endanty  by  study  and  qutdcnesB  of  pails -aloBe; 
no !  he  was  obliged  toTindicaite  hb  i^t^'  he  dux 
by  strength  of  arm  andeouittge  lAstof  sohoo) :  and 
in  this  he fiuind a fidthfiilauxilia^in Davie  Gel-r 
lock.'  Theae  who  had '  lost  stations  in  the  elasa 
were  sometimes  wilUng  to  show  thst  thek  ama 
were  more  poweoifiil  iihan  their  intelleotsj  and 
desirous  ef- satisfying  Moiison  that  he  was  not 
superior  in  all  things.  Da^vie  acarccQy  waited  fav 
the  oommenceBient  of  hostilities;  he  o^tpred  Morf^ 
son'- the  value  of  numy  a  hfurd  lesson,'  and  longed 
£aiF  the  hour  of  repafymdit ;  nay,'  ▼entured  some* 
times  to  anticipate  his  friend,  and  oooe  or  twice 
had  idl  but  to  fight  Morison  for  presuming  to 
meddte  wilih  bis  prey.  Strange  bcMDks,  Uoody 
nosee,  and  tom>  coats,  were  three  things  common 
tQ  the  £Ifin*cottage ;  and  had  not  Jealnie  Rabsott 
takenMcodsoq's  parton mctteoocasiosia  than  one, 
be  wonld  have  tast^  the  rebuke  of  both  hia 
mother's  hand  and  tongue.  When,  indeed,  any 
thing  disastrous  befei  hom^  he  made  hia  way  to 
Howeboddem;  and  Jean's  skill  with  the  needle,  or 
soothingness  of  tongue,  were  alike  useful  in  his 
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oftuae.  *^0  Mary,  woman^^  was  her  wonted 
■Qingy  '*  ye  have  muckle  reason  to  be  proud ;  he^s 
a  grand  creature,  this  Morison  of  oarsl  loould 
beg  my  bread  with  the.  baim,  I  love  hhn  sae 
veeL  He'll  be  a  shinii^ light  yet.  Hout!  tell 
nae  me  about  his  plays  and  .pranks :  wad  ye  hae 
him  So  ait  like  a  sautpowk,  ay,  at  the  ingle 
side  ?    I  never  saw  ony  gude  come  o'  a  fiisionless 

But  ibere  were  others  who  refused  to  look  ovi 
the  pranks,  and  talents,  and  the  schokrship  ef 
Morison  with  the  kindly  qres  of  Jeanie  Babson. 
Some  accused  his  moth»  of  a  design  to  raise  her 
lov^b^Dt  laddie  owre  the  heads  of  those  who 
came  r^ularly  to  the  world,  under  the  ssnction 
of  the  kirk  and  in  the  terms  of  anactiof  pailii^ 
ment.  Nay,  one  or  two,  scrupled  not  to  attri* 
bute  not  a  litfle  Uame  to  Providence,  for  having 
done  more  for  Mmnson,  in  the  way  of  good  look» 
and  gifts  of  mind,  dian  he^had  dene  for  the  sons 
of  douce  fcdk,  who  read  the  seiiptures  regularly, 
dosed  in  the  pews  on  Sunday,  and  served 
htm  in  the  strict  legal  meaning  of  devotion.  We 
Ittve  no  wish  to  say  what  half  the  vale  and  much 
of  the  iqdand  said ;  'because,  a  spiteful  satirist 
imputes  envy  to  the  virtuous  when  they  mil,  and 
it  is  impossible  that  such  antiquated  spinfrters  as 

g2 
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Nickie  Neevison,  and  Sour  Plooms,  and  Jane 
Juniper  of  the  Halliday-hill  could  envy  Mary  in 
the  gladness  of  having  such  a  son ;  for  they  were 
too  strict  and  heedful  in  the  ways  in  which  they  ^ 
walked  to  seek  an  honour  which  involved  a  fitult 
There  were  others,  who  in  indulging  the  same 
amiable  feeling,  went  a  cannier  way  to  work : 
they  admowledged  that  M orison  was  ^'  baith 
gude  and  clever ;  but  then  see  what  his  mother, 
poor  foolish  creature,  was  bringing  the  laddie  to  I 
No  content  that  he  should  crest  it  up  wi'  the  best 
bom,  in  suits  of  green,  and  ru£9es,  and  such  like 
falderals— just  as  if  his  father  had  asked  the 
kirk^s  leave  when  he  begat  him — ^but  she  maun 
have  him  to  speak  Latin  words  and  Greeks,  and 
Uauds  o*  poetry,  as  if  he  were  parson  and  play- 
actor baith  in  a  breath ;  and  then  that  half  de- 
mented bodie,  Dominie  MiUigan,  keeps  up  the 
delusion,  and — ^would  ye  believe  it  ? — ^says  that 
Morison  Roldan  kens  mair  at  fourteen  than  some 
ken  at  four-and-twenty.^ — ^*  I  wonder  to  hear  ye 
make  sae  mickle  about  a  rumlegarie^  light*headed, 
helleck  of  a  lad  like  that,"  said  John  Howet  of 
Hurley-rigg.  ^^  He's  a  bom  fool :  ae  hour  ye'U 
hear  him  raving  till  he's  hoarse,  clean  off-loof 
nonsense  of  his  ain ;  anither  hour,  ye*ll  see  him 
dafk-like  lines  on  the  linn  sands,  whilk 
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be  calk  his  battle-plans  and  his  mathematical 
modes  of  taking  towns :  but  bide  a  wee !  afore  ye 
hae  weU  done  marvelling  at  the  nonsense  of  the 
thing,  yell  hear  a  shout  whilk  ye  wad  think 
came  firae  the  plover  or  the  enrlew,  and  wha 
is  it  but  the  gowk  callant,  sitting  on  the  tap- 
most  stane  of  Glengamock  auld  tower,  where 
never  a  ane  dare  venture,  save  the  goshawk  and 
himself.  The  boy's  fiurly  moidert  and  winnel* 
skewed  wi'  reading  fule  books— I  wad  speak  to 
the  mither  o'  him,  but  I  am  no  just  sure  that  a 
man  who  looks  to  be  an  elder  will  help  on  his  ain 
preferment  by  being  seen  hand  and  glove  wi'  ane 
that  was  ance  loose,  and  may  never  miur  be 

It  is  likdy  that  some  such  thoughts,  as  those 
expressed  by  Hurley-rigg,  had  crossed  the  mind 
of  Mary  Morison ;  for  on  the  very  first  half- 
holiday  which  the  school  affi>rded,  when  her  son 
had  brought  all  his  books  from  the  classes  and 
had  gone  away  to  help  honest  Davie  to  rob  a 
homing  hawk's  nest  in  the  old  tower  of  Gleii- 
gamodi,  she  summoned  Jeanie  Rabson,  and 
declared  her  determination  to  hold  an  inquest  on 
the  books  which  were,  she  feared,  robbing  her 
bairn  of  his  wits.  Jeanie  assented  to  be  one  of 
the  judges,  and,  j  ust  as  they  were  commencing  the 
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task,  they  were  joined  by  Naaie  Halbeimm. 
She  was  iavited  to  become  a  critic;  and  the 
three  laid  their  heads  togethiar  to  fseparate  th^ 
rigfateouB  TokuneB  ftom  the  unrighteous,  lund  leave 
no  book  on  Mojdson'e  dhelres  capable  of  leading 
him  like  a,  ifill-oVwisp  into  thb  mire  of  Terse,  or 
of  ^^  filling  bis^  noddle,'^  as  Jeanie  Rabscm  said, 
<^  wi'  the  idea  of  becoming  a  Sir  William  Wallace, 

or  a  Black  Dot^hsy  or  waur  than  a  Sir  Gray 
Stecl'-^what  Steels  could  he  be  of— the  Steels  of 
Steekton  are  a  wauf  race,  and  the  Steels  of  Skin- 
anbirii  are  little  better.^ 

'  Each  of  the  thiee  judges,  like  the  editors  of 
tht*ee  cnitical  reviews  in  these  our  latter  days, 
when  some  new  poet  or  other  perplexes  them  by 
deviating  into  originality  from  the  beaten  path  of 
Opinion^  sought  to  justify  herself  from  any  share 
in  the  im^ted  error. -i-^^^  I  have  been  watchful 
of  the  boy,"  said  Mary ;  «<  and  all  the  books 
which  I  allowed  him  to  look  at  beside  the  bible  were 
the  Palgrim^s  Progress  and  Robinson  Crusoe.*^ 
— ^^'And  I,'^  said  JeAnie  Babson,  <*gave  hifn 
The  Afflicted  Man's  Best  Companion,  and  die 
Letters  of  that  sound  divine  Rutherford,  i^Ulk 
are  like  flowets,  and  contain  honey  for  the  wild 
bee  as  well  as  for  the  tame/'* — *^  And  I,"  quoth 
Nanse  Halberson,  "  gied  him  that  graceful  pa&- 
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tomli  .Tk^G«al]e.SheiiheBl;'«'-Hi  volume  of  gude 
•nU  fioottifik  Bangs,  .idiilk.. our' douiitf  gnnd- 
mothcBi^siftgi.  by  aiid.  atJtonr.  a  midde.  blade 
book,  fift'.a'  bladoBt.pridCAndiToiBsntio  stoiigg" 
BO  .pdnicd  ita.  ittakad^  but:  to  amuie  tand.  to 
ahoHoii  «  laog  djlriowimp  nighti^-^**  I  kare  mtf 
oirti4mbtli..al»oiit  Ibe.latteribookt^  said  Mary; 
^  but  let  m  look  ialo  them  one .hy.one.  Tkere's 
a  vdume  to  you  Nause,  there's  another  to  you 
JeAniep.  and  PU  dip  inlo'.thM  one  vyself/* 

JesMe  Babaoh  sfieke  6Mz  '«  Tfai%".flaid  jfaas 
**  mtimi  be«boek  of  Yersc^for  tke  lines  ^arai  short 
and  loiig^  and  ragged'  at  die  end,  like.a.beggar  a 
blaidtet ;  ii  is  called  The  Chetxie  and  the  Shie;: 
it's  a  lang  dreigh  story ;  the  sweet  ehcRio  is  da, 
and  the  sour  alae  Virtuf^^--A  capital^thing  for  Ma- 
dam Sear  PJooms^ up  bye  .Jjronder.  .  But  idi!  .to 
xemi  tfaiough  it  tti  the  ^e.of  three  lines  of 
noml,. is  lifcejdimbing n  tree  seten mileahigfa  finr 
the  B^ke  of  ae  a]lple».  Ye  neikhui  diead  tfaiB 
book ;  It  !wSI  do  naebody.ony  kattn.'* 

^I  duma  juit  say  aae  mkkle  fbs  iny  ane, 
then^'*  mid  Mtaj ;  ^<  but  Ae.  gude  rate  at  ae 
endis  a  eet^iff  againstthojuistule  at  Ikeodicr. 
HetaPs  mo  a  scene  .p*  daffin  and.dauncibg  and 
drinking  m  hnevtr  read  the  likii  o';  and  then 
the  paihting  of  tkihaLd  ia  as  bright  As  sunshine, 
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and  the  language  seems  as  if  it  were  dancing  to  a 
time.  Christ^s  Kirk  on  the  Green,  is  the  name 
o't;  and  the  other  is  called  The  Gudewife  of 
Auchtermuchty,  there'd  right  domestic  disci- 
pline in  it;  and  then  the  moral  and  the  droffing 
rin  hand  in  hand,  and  reel  and  set  to  ane  anither. 
The  bairn  maun  have  laughed  loudly  at  this : 
I  trow  he  could  take  nae  skaiih  frae  sic  composi- 
tions/' 

*'  And  mine,^  said  Nanse  Halberson,  <*  is  a 
sanctified  work :  Rutherford^s  Letters,  nae  less. 
Ye  have  nae  idea  how  warmly  the  reader  ie 
called  on  to  caress  the  kirk ;  to  take  her  Toond 
the  neck,  and  salute  her,  and  tousle  her  wed  for 
salvation's  sake.**^ 

^<  O  Nanse,"  said  Jeanie,  <<  ye're  a  queer  ez^ 
positor  of  types  and  symbols:  but  I'm  think- 
ing I  had  better  tak  the  book  hame  wi^  me; 
young  blood  and  ignorant  eyes  are  apt  to  make 
mistakes,  and  think  the  good  divine  is  talking  of 
less  sanctified  things  than  kirks  and  synods." 

While  these  three  female  judges  are  busy  with 
the  little  library,  giving  one  volume  to  honour 
and  anothw  to  dishonour,  let  us  follow  Morison 
and  Davie  to  what  we  may  call  the  adven- 
ture of  the  hawk ;  seeing  that  this  tyrant  of 
the  air  had  constructed  her  chamber,  imd  reared 
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her  yomig,  in  a  situaticm  so  lofly  and  perikMU 
that  no  one  had  hitherto  suceeeded  in  climfaing 
to  her  eyrie.  An  old  tower,  called  the  Peel  of 
Glengamock,  overlooked  the  bay :  it  waa  aqnare, 
widi  a  ditch  and  fence-wall,  and  considered  im- 
pr^naUe,  tiU  a  feud  with  the  house  of  Maxwdl 
brought  two  thousand  warriors  against  it,  who 
made  it  a  habitation  for  ravens  and  owls. 
The  turret  stair  was  broken  dose  by  the  wall, 
the  vaulted  floors  were  gone,  and  nothing  stood, 
save  a  ragged  skeleton,  in  the  most  tottering  part 
af  which  a  hunting  hawk  had  her  nest,  with  four 
young  ones,  fledged;  and  all  but  fit  for  flight. 

Moiison  had  something  like  a  dawning  notion 
that  he  was  connected  with  the  owner  of  the 
rained  tower,  and  the  estate  whereon  it  stood ; 
but  his  birth  and  relationship  were  matters 
shumied  by  his  mother  and  avoided  by  Jeanie 
Rabson ;  so  much  so  that  he  hardly  knew  that  a 
stain  was  on  his  birth,  or  that  the  word  bastard 
had  an  insulting  meaning.  The  unwelcome 
feeling  occasionaDy  intruded  itself  that  his  mo- 
ther had  not  the  same  station  in  the  world  as 
other  dames  who  had  children ;  and  once,  in  real 
simplidty  of  soul,  he  sent  the  colour  from  her 
cheek  by  inquiring  what  kind  of  child  a  natural 
child  was.  • 

g3 
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His  BcboolftUdws^  with  mo«t  of  whom  he  was 
a  iivourite^  weke  uniicquaiiited  with  the  refined 
Byslenis  of  annoyance  practised  in  more  lordly 
seminaries :  tbey  were  sons  of  shepherds  or  ^of 
|doughm«ii  with  whotii  the  bar  sinister  was  searcely 
a  blot.  A  lasae  foot^  a  b9>id  with  three  fingers,  or 
a  squint,  were  object^  rather  of  kindness  than  of 
scocn:  and  Moiison  had  yet  to  learn  that  the 
Jaws  of  knan^  though  not  of  nature,  interfered  be- 
tween him  and  a  wide  inheritance.  The  two  ad- 
Tenturers.soen  reached  the  ruin,  ascended  with 
the  li^tness  of  winged  creatures  the  jagged  and 
ragged  wail,  and  gained. the  foot  of  the  central 
tower,  which,  rising  to  the  height  of  thirty  feet 
above  the  parapets,  overlooked  the  country  fi>r 
many  miles^ 

But  at  the  foot  of  the  central  tower  Daviess 
courage  failed:  he  had  ilev^  before  been  so 
high  in  thb  air»  and  as  he.  looked  on  the  rolling 
sea  and  on  the  daisied  sod,  some  si^ty  feet  be- 
neath, he  wished  himself  safely  do.wn,  and  de- 
clared that  he  had  not  a  bead  that  would  carry 
him  further.  He  therefore  d^scei^ded,  and 
awaited  below  the  return  of  Morison  from  the 
falcon  tower,  as  it  was  called,  in  allusion  to  its 
tenant.  The  dissy  summit  was  soon  scaled,  and, 
with  a  couple  of  young  hunting  hawks  secured 
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in  hifl  cap,  he  fa^an  t^  deicend  M  die  other 
«de  fiom  that  on  trfaich  he  had  aBeended^  ftr.tbe 
purpose  of  ezamining  the  niin: ' :  He  lunr  't9^ 
Bmnberedtfajit  in  oonntty  fetoiy  the  falcon  toWer 
was.  hmifitedi ;  < .  ligfacs  ^faad  been,  aean  theie  at 
Ingln ; ,  aoBM  had  heaid  sotinds,  And  oi|e  etea 
awofe  to  the  :w%vmg  of  A  hand,  ind  the  ^m^  of 
a  lobe  of  acadel.  A  nosrow  aperture,  in,  which 
an  6ak  door  still  kept  its  hingev,  led  into  it; 
Modaon  pnahed  it  up,  and  entered  :-=-«    ^    . 

He  started  iack^  arid  his  fint  enMCion;ira8'  ta 
fly,  for  there,  on  a  stone  seat,  like  a  watcher  of 
bU,  and  leaning  on  a  table,  sat  a  haddsoAe  man 
with  books  open  before  him  and  a  bracq  ofjMsfoU 
lieUy  inlaid  and-atuning  in  dnir  pdish.  He 
gaaed.on.Morison,  and  said  dttrply,  f*  ttow  divt 
yoK  olanh  here,  and  rob  my  hawk^neata  P"^ 

'^1  have  harried  the  hawk^s  nest,''  anaw«Pid 
MoHeon,  '^  because  the  old  one-^I  Inow  her  by 
her  Une  winga^killed  my  mover's  hen-birds  i 
and  maybe,  I  have  another  reason.'^ 

^Lxii  me  hear  reason  the  Second,"  said  tile 
stranger,  haddngat  the  youth  as  if  he  would 
hare  looked  him  through. 
.  «*  On  jast,''  replied  he,  *«  because  the  yowig 
lad  of  Knedchoolie  said  I  durst  na  do't;  but 
ill  jmt  the  birdi  int6  the  nest  again  if  ye  like. 
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for  it  would  be  a  pity  to  rob  them  of 
mother's  bosom  and  warm  wing,  and  their  free 
course  in  the  air." 

Morison  was  about  to  reascend  the  turret, 
when  the  stranger  stopped  him  and  .said,  **  Nay 
my  boy,  that  would  petil  thy  bones  twice;  I 
shall  tame  one  of  these  hawks  for  thee.— What ! 
you  object  to  that  ?  Well  what  is  it  you  wish  ?*' 

^'  If  you  tame  one  for  me,"  said  Morison, 
(•  you  must  let  me  give  it  to  Davie  GeUock, 
for  I  promised  him  one,  if  he  would  accompany 
me  to  the  tower." 

^*  And  where  is  this  friend  of  thine  ?"  inquired 
the  stranger. 

**  He  is  at  hand,^  said  Morison ;  but  on  look- 
ing for  him,  he  was  nowhere  to  be  seen.  He 
called  his  name  once — twice — thrice,  till  the  ruin 
rang  again,  but  Davie  did  not  make  his  appear- 
ance.  '<  Oh,  he  will  have  faUen  and  killed  him- 
self!"  exclaimed  the  other:  *^  and  what  will  his 
fiither  say,  and  what  shall  I  say  to  my  mother?" 
and  he  sprang  towards  the  shattered  staircase, 
and  down  he  went  with  the  quickness  of  a  cat 
When  he  reached  the  ground,  the  stranger  was 
there  before  him.  How  he  descended  Morison 
had  no  time  to  inquire ;  for  a  scream,  wild  and 
fearful   was   uttered    by   Davie,    who   starting 


LORD  ROLBAK.  133 

fiom  among  the  shattered  arches,  fled,  with  the 
speed  of  a  hunted  deer,  and  was  out  of  sight  m 
a  moment. 

<<  He  takes  yon,  sir,'^  said  Morison,  <<  for  a 
ghost  or  a  vraiUi,  which  they  say  haunts  this  old 
tover,  and  he  will  rui)  home,  and  teU  that  I  am 
•  taken  and  torn  to  pieces.'" 

«'  And  what  do  you  take  me  for?"  said  the 
stranger,  with  a  louring  look.  <<  You  saw  that  I 
did  not  follow  you,  and  yet  I  reached  the  ground 
before  you." 

^^  You  are  no  ghost,  for  all  that,"  said  Morison ; 
«<  though  had  I  seen  you  at  night,  up  in  yon 
howlet-room,  I  shouldna  have  known  what  to 
say.  You  are  a  man«  I  have  read  that  whoso  is 
more  than  man,  is  a  god ;  but  ye  ore  nae  god — 
yonr  feet  sound  as  you  walk;  you  nearly  fell 
oTer  that  stone." 

<^  You  are  a  strange  boy,"  said  the  querist; 
what  is  your  name  and  who  are  your  parents  V* 

*'  My  name  is  Morison  Roldan,  and  my  mother 
Iires  in  the  EMn-glen." 

The  stranger  turned  his  head  away,  and 
remained  silent  for  a  little  while, — **  The  Elfin- 
glen  !^*  he  muttered  to  himself;  ^^  well  I  know  its 
romantic  caverns  and  its  flowery  nooks,  and  often 
do  I  see  it,  when  the  moon  and  stars  light  me." 
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'Ml  me  boy,"  he  said  aloud,  *'  do  you  know  tte 
£Ifiti-€ave,  with  (he  litde  spring  Well  it  ibe 
corner,  and  garlands  of  honeysuckle  huag  at  the 
eatraiicer' 

^'  Oh  yes !  I  go  Aere  once  a^year .  lith  my 
motiier  ;-^it  is  in  the  auliunn  season :  ahe  gvawa 
sad  and  seems  ill  about  something; .  butafter* 
she  has  sat  a  while  looking  at  one  pla^;  of  the 
oiyem  aod  praying  in/anolhet,  and  muttering 
the  name  of  ^me  one ;  she  grows  more  eoiti^ 
posed,  and  returns  home.     She  will  Uil  me^  she 
saysy  the  Ifoiy  of  the  cavern,  some  dme.     I  am 
glad  that,  ohe  refuses  to  tell  me  now^^' 
^*  Whyso?*"  mquited  jthe  stranger^ 
**  Because,"  said  Morisoa,  *'  I  am  but  a  boy, 
and  Ihere  may  be. some  wrong  to  right     But  I 
maun  go  home,  for  Jeanie  Rabson,  of  HoWehod^ 
dom  will  be  there,  and  I  maun  see  her;  for  die 
is  tike,  anither  Inither  to  me." 

« 

The  stranger  whistled  twice;  .two  lackeys 
made  their  appearalice.  ^^  Here,*"  said  he ;  <'  rear 
and  train  these  hawks;  th^  are  ft<)m  the  faleon 
tower;  one  i^f  them  is  for  this  youth."  They  took 
^e  hawks  andranished^  <'  Here  child,'"  he  cihi>. 
tinued, ''.  take  this  purse ;  and  when  any  oiUeasks 
you  where  you  got  it»  say,  the  man  .of  the  haunted 
tower  gave  it  to  you  :  I  shall  see  thee  soon  again*'' 
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He  tamed  xound  as  he  «poke;  and  MorisQii 
rqjoiciiig  at  his  release,  imitated  Davie,  and 
hounded  off,  but  more  in  gladness  than  in  fear; 
for  there  was  something  hi  the  look  and  voice  of 
the  Btnmger  which  filled  his  mind,  and  allowed 
him  to  tlnnk  of  nothing  else  till  he  reached  the 
entrance  of  the  £lfin-gl«i. 

*^  Hilloa !  Motison,"  shouted  Davie.  Gdlodc ; 
*^what  a  wonderful  deliverance  J  They'll  look 
wT  dear  e^i  that  wiH  catch  me  hunting  for  hawks 
about  haunted  towers  again.  What  a  mercy  that 
it  didna  .eonfine  ye  in  the  turret,  and  keep  ye 
there  to  feed  the  hawks  wi** !" 

'<  And  do  ye  tlnnk/'  inquired  Morison,  **  that 
it  was  na  flesh  and  blood  ?^ 

<<  Flebh  and  blood  r  exclaimed  Dam ;  *<  when 
could  flesh  and  blood  flee  down  seventy  feet, 
p^peiidictilar,  as  he  did,  and  rise  without  sair 
banes  ?  He  was  a  gruesome  ghaist,  tvi'  hair  like 
a  heather  cowe,  and  tusks  like  the  linchpins  o'  a 


Ere  they  arrived  at  the  Elfin-cottage,  the  in- 
quest on  Moiison's  Uttle  library  closed  in  these 
woids.  '^  Here  8  a  book,"  said  Jeanie  Rabson, 
'*  that  wehadneady  overlooked;  it's  The  Seasons, 
James  Thomsim;  and  tells  us  that  there  are 
flowers  in  spring,  sunshme  in  summer,  com  in 
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harvest,  and  snow  in  winter ;  nevertheless,  there 
is  a  wonderful  beauty  of  expression  about  it; 
but  he  has  tried  to  relate  the  blessed  story  of 
Ruth,  and  failed  for  lack  of  memory.*' 

**  Weel,  ye  see,"  said  Nanse,  "  the  bairn 
is  a  wise  bairn  after  all;  and  saving  Peden's 
Prophecies,  which  are  nonsense,  and  Satan's  In«- 
visible  World  Discovered,  which  is  lies,  and 
Gulliver'^s  Travels,  which  are  baith,  his  books 
are  a'  gude  books ;  but  as  for  these  three,  spare 
them  not,  say  I.^ 

''  And  I  am  of  the  same  opinion,"  said  Jeanie; 
^'  but  1  wad  add  Valentine  and  Orson,  Sir 
Eger,  Sir  Graham,  add  Sir  Gray  Steel ;  True 
Thomas,  and  The  Queen  of  Elfland,  and  all  the 
race  of  wild  tales,  to  the  number :  if  they  are  true, 
they  are  sae  marveUous  as  to  form  nae  example ; 
and  if  they  are  lies,  they  are  sic  unlikely  anes 
that  they  should  be  burned.  But,  Mary  lass,  the 
sun  is  going  down,  and  I  maun  hame  to  the  kye." 
On  this  she  left  the  cottage,  accompanied  by 
Nanse  Halberson. 

Morison  found  his  mother  replacing  the  books 
in  his  little  chamber.  *^  Bless  thee !  my  son,^ 
said  Mary,  *^  what  ails  ye  P  Come  in,  and  sit 
down,  and  tell  me  all  what  has  happened — ^ye 
look  as  if  ye  had  conversed  with  a  ghaist.^* 
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^^That^B  what  Davie  flays,"  answowd  Mori* 
8cm;  **but  when  was  a  ghost  risible  in  day- 
light; and  what  ghost  ever  carried  a  biaoe  of  sil- 
▼eF-mounted  pistols ;  and  what  ghost  ever  reads 
a  book  ;  and  more  than  that,  did  ye  ever  hear  of 
ghost  that  had  gold  in  his  waistcoat-podet?  Even 
Nanse  Halberson,  that  kens  a*  the  ghost  stories, 
has  na  a  tale  like  that." 

^And  wha,^  said  Davie,  '*ever  heard  of 
hiunan  flesh  and  blood  dwalling  in  the  topmost 
pinnacle  of  Glengamock  Peel ;  of  human  flesh 
and  Mood  that  could  flee  down  through  the  air, 
like  a  robin  redbreast,  seventy  feet,  if  it's  an  inch, 
and  hgfat  on  its  ain  feet ;  and  when  did  aught  of 
this  world  glowre  wi'  twa  saucer  een,  and  laugh 
wi'  teeth  like  tether  stokes  ?" 

**  Saucer  een  and  teeth  like  tether  stakes !"  ex- 
claimed Morison ;  ''I  wasfiicetofacewi*him,and 
ovf^token  he  was  a  very  handsome  man,  about 
the  age  of  my  mother ;  and  though  he  came  down 
fiom  the  fiiloon  tower  fiuter  than  I  came,  I  be- 
think me  now  that  I  heard  the  sound  of  descend* 
ingfeet  in  the  heart  of  the  wall  near  me.  Hek^is 
all  about  our  glen  here,  and  asked  me  about  the 
Elfin-cavem,  where  my  mother  likes  to  sit  for 
hours  and  hours  together." 

**  Weel,  weel,  keep  your  ain  opinion,  and  I'll 
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keep  mtae/'  gaid  Davie,  stoiitly;  <^but  III  off 
htnie  heSdte  dark:'^  And  aWay  he  starMl ; 
ttoiing  BoW.  tod  then  to  look,  back  at  the 
hnunted  toww>  which  rose  gray  and  grim  m  the 
difiiaQce. 

Mary  Moriaon  rose  and  l(kiked  out  on  the 
▼ale;  she  then  closed  the. door  of  the  chaBi- 
ber,  and  with  tottering  knees  and  a  face  coU 
and  colourless  as  marble^  slud^  *^  Have  ye  told 
me  all^  Motison,  my  htam  P*^ 

"  No,  mother/'  am^Weredthe  yourii ;  "  but  it^s 
soon  tddL'*  He  then  related  his  intseiiTiew  with 
the  stranger, .  the  words  that  passed  between 
them,  and  described  his  appearance. 

*'  Be  malr  particular  wi'  the  strailget's  looks,^ 
said  Mary ;  '^  for  mickle  depends  on  it/V  . 

**  Hb  was  of  die  middle  sixe  and  mair ;  his 
eea  were  deep  and  dark;  his  brow  high  and 
clear ;  Ub  colour.paler  dian  common ;  and  When 
be  spoke»  he  lisped  a  little." 

''  It's  he  i  'tis,  he  himself/'  said  JVIary ;  these 
ate  true  tokens;  and  then  his  Complexion-*-4t 
was  once  of  die  brightest;  but  fbrciga  suns 
and  fordgn  follies  will  stain  the  purest  red  and 
white.  What  said  he  about  the  Elfin-cavem; 
d'ye  remember  his  very  words?" 

**  He  asked  me  if  I  knew  it^  and  had  observed 
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its  Uitle  tpting,  and  the  sulnmor  gftfbnda.aitbe 
eotranoe;  .  and  fae  muttered  toifMtfai&g  About 
kehmi^  il  weel,  and  vintiiig  U  when  naethuig 
aees  biiii^  eare  the  xnoou  and  8tan%'' 

She  hid  hec  &tce  in  her  bands,  but  the  tean, 
luge  snd hat  triolded.faat  dirough  between  hto 
fingen.  '^  I  winna  let  the  belief  ento*,.  and  diann 
my  aotd .  again^**  said  Ae^  reoovenng  herself i 
^'  he  loTBook  me)  and  when  ae  weed  that  is 
registered  baoth  aboon  and  bebw,  and  which 
eartli  demanded^  would  have-  cleared  me  with  the 
world  and  done  justice^ justice  to  thee,  my  hap- 
less boy-^he  lefhsed  to  speak  that  word-^that 
Kttlc  word— ' 

<*  When  I  am  a  maki,  I  will  make  him  speak 
it,  mother  I"  said  Moiison,  <<  Hiough  it  should 
peril  nqr  heart's  blood." 

Maiy  rose  fiotai  her  seat,  opened  the  chataberr 
window,  allowing  the  summer  air  mingled  with 
the  light  of  the  descending  sun,  to  stream  freely 
and  refreshingly  in»  and  shedding  back  die  .thick 
thimng  hair  from  the  forehead,  afid  tetnples  of 
her  boy,  over  which  they  wandered  disordered, 
flhe  said,  ^'  Alas  !  my  child,  ye  will  but  augment 
the  misery,  which  ye  desire  to  lessen:  I  seek 
arengement  at  no  one^s  haiid,  and  least  of  all 
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at  thine ;  and  have  I  not  my  revenge  ?  Am  I 
not  happy  and  prosperous  ?  Is  not  my  son  not 
only  the  first  in  all  things — looks  as  irell  as  mind, 
but  does  he  not  promise  to  take  rank  among  the 
wise,  the  pious,  and  the  eloquent  P  Look  at  him 
who  wronged  us — ^is  he  not  unhappy  ?  Does  he 
not  seek  in  far  foreign  lands  for  the  peace  denied 
him  by  his  follies  in  this ;  and  does  he  not  hurry 
home  again  for  the  peace  he  is  denied  abroad  ? 
I  am  avenged,  aye  more  than  I  desired."^^ 

'^  Mother,  mother  1"  said  Morison,  '^  of  whom 
speak  you  ?  he  whom  I  saw  in  the  old  tower  I 
never  beheld  before — he  is  a'stranger ;  of  whom 
do  you  speak  ?^' 

Mary  took  down  her  bible,  and  turning  to  the 
dtle-leaf,  pointed  to  the  blank  in  the  entry  of  her 
sotfs  birth — "  My  child,"  she  said,  **  you  once 
asked  me  whose  name  should  fill  that  space — bring 
me  pen  and  ink.*'  She  took  the  pen,  and  after 
'  Morison,  son  of  Mary  Morison,'  wrote  calmly 
and  in  a  beautiful  hand — *  Lord  Roldan.^ 

^^  And  mother,  is  Lord  Roldan  my  father  ?  ^ 
inquired  Morison. 

*'He  is,^^  exclaimed  Lord  Roldan,  opening 
the  door  of  the  chamber,  '^  he  is,  and  is  come 
to  say  so — would  that  he  had  done  so  sooner.'* 


LOBD  BOLDAK.  141 

Mary,  who  had  started  at  first,  and  made  a 
step  as  if  she  would  have  fled,  looked  on  him, 
and  said,  ^*  Have  you  yet  more  to  say  ?'* 

^  Yes  Mary,  much : — I  have  to  ask  forgive- 
ness of  thee,  for  the  manifold  injuries  I  have 
done,  and  to  bid  thee  be  happy ;  come  with  me 
to  another  land — come,  where  there  are  no 
bigoted  mothers,  and  contemptible  etiquette,  to 
which,  as  to  an  idol,  I  must  bow  here.  Come, 
and  a  life  devoted  to  thee  and  thine,  shall  show 
the  worid  that  Lord  Roldan  is  not  unworthy  of 
his  first  and  only  love.*' 

"  I  have  heard  something  Uke  all  this  from 
you  before,  my  lord,"  said  Mary ;  *^  but  speak 
plainly ;  the  way  which  I  must  go  now  lies  through 
the  church,  when  the  minister  of  Grod  is  there ! 
Lord  Rolckin  knows  whether  that  is  the  way 
he  means,  or  no." 

His  lordship  was  silent  for  a  moment, 
"  Mazy,*'  he  said,  **  are  we  never  to  understand 
each  other?  Am  I  doomed  to  wither  away  like 
a  flower  half  cut  by  the  mower  and  drooping  to 
the  sun  ?  Am  I  doomed  to  print  my  footsteps 
round  the  house  of  h^  whom  I  love  when  all 
-are  asleep,  and  to  meet  with  no  requital? 
Maiy,  if  you  were  to  see  me  sitting  for  hours  at 
midnight  in  that  lonesome  cavern,  living  over 
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again  houn  of  departed  love,  and  imagining  in 
evevy  wave  of  the  honeysuckle  garlands  at  the 
entrance,  and  in  every  sweet  soond,  that  I  hear 
your  coming  footsteps,  and  see  your  form— 
sylph-like,  and  even  in  its  shadow  beautifiil^- 
you  would  pity,  me,  nor  refiise  the  request  of  one 
who  will  not  believe  that  he  is  not  yet  dear  to 
you." 

^*  My  lord,'^  replied  Mary,  with  a  voice  that 
had  lost  all  its  agitation,  '<you  are  but  wasting 
words,  and  hindering  me  from  working.  I  have 
a  task  to  perform — ^a  task  needful  at  first  for  the 
support  of  my  son  and  myself,  and  now  per- 
fbrmed  as  a  duty,  that  I  may  Mfil  the  high 
purposes  for  which  I  am  educating  him.  Be  so 
good  as  retire,  therefore ;  it  is  sufficient  that  I 
have  taken  my  resolution.'^ 

^*  And  I  have  taken  mine,"  replied  Lord 
Roldan :  ^*  here  I  abide  till  you  consent  to  go 
with  me— my  ship  sails  to-»morrow.  Come, 
come,  Mary,"  he  said,  in  a  more  indifferent  tone, 
^*  do  not  queen  it  too  much ;  we  were  acquainted 
in  other  days,  you  know.  Yon  cavern  has  its 
love  l^ends  as  well  as  its  goblin  tales :  yx>u  did 
not  always  look  so  scornful  on  me."  And  he  sat 
down  suddenly,  and  seemed  disposed  to  remain. 

**  My  lord,"  said  Mary,  *<you  desire  me  not 
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lo  queen  it  too  much.  •  Queen  it !  I  ought  to 
fijl  em  my  knee*,  and  aak  aMiatanoe  (nan  God 
agpiDst  •  4eiBoii !  Tou  broke  every  vow,  and 
they  were  many ;  you  broke  ererj  oath,  and  y<ni 
know  they  were  numerous ;  you  withkf Id  or  de- 
stipy^  «U  testimony  to  my  h<mour'f-»nay,  you 
lefiued  even  to  own  that  weeping'  boy,  but  left 
him  to  the  mercy  of  a  wintry  world,  and  the  aup. 
port  of  a  helpless  mother !  I  tbou|^t  you  had 
summed  up  the  whole  evU  you  intended  to  do  me 
in  thoae  bitter  defdff ;  but  no — Experience  haa  in^ 
crefwetf  your  powers  of  mischief)  und  lo!  you 
are  here  to  iiisult  ;^e  with  yowr  contemptible 
love,  and  give  the  world  cause  to  suspect  the  sin* 
oerity  of  my  repentanoe-  I  bid  you  begone,  my 
lord :  tempt  me  not  too  far. 

"  There  is  very  ruddy  blood  in  thy  veins, 
llary^  still  it  is  but  churl's  Upod,  apd  these 
tragic  airs  do  pot  become  tbe«—  but  what  meaoa 
the  hoy?" 

As  he  said  this,  Morison,  who  had  hitherto 
stood  gaaing,  one  moment  on  Lord  Boldan, 
then  on  his  mother^  and  wondering  what  all 
this  myatjcal  language  meant,  dashed  down  the 
pnise  of  gold  which  he  bad  received  at  the  feet 
of  Lord  Roldan,  saying,  ''  T«ke  it  back  !  uq 


gmfA'iom  come  fnm  it.  •  MoAer,  motber,  dimi 
miod  fthul;  inaultiiig  man;  I  vill  never 'iMk^fbr 
a  father  again.  No  <me  shall  be  a  father  to  fll« 
l^at  gars  fon  greet." 

"  O,  my  ain,  my  dear-bought  bairn !  ^  aaid 
JDilary,  clasping  him  to  her  bosom;  ^*  I  did  a  an* 
fnl  deed  in  other  days,  and  oh !  I  have  don^  ^ne 
of  folly  to-4biy.  No  sooner  did  I  write  down 
*  Lord  Roldan^  in  my  blessed  father's  bible,  ttuaf, 
as  if  it  had  been  a  spell,  it  raised  a  demon — 1^1 
there  he  sits  mocking  and  insulting  me.'' 

*^  Beware  !  *'  said  his  lordship,  in  a  low  hollow 
voice,  "  the  demon  of  whom  you  speak  can  act  as 
well  as  look/' 

'^  Alas  !  I  know  it  my  lord,^  rejdied  Maiy ; 
but  even  against  that  I  am  not  unprovided  :  fi^b 
blood  of  Halbert  Morison  is  in  my  veins,"  She 
put  her  hand  into  her  bosom.  <^  I  have  at  least 
one'&ithfiil  firiend  in  the  world  who  will  take  my 
part  and  require  small  persuasion.^  Something 
gUttered  in  her  hand  as  she  spoke. 

^*  Mother,  Mother/^  said  Morison,  **  it  is  loaded 
with  ball ! — I  examined  it  last  night.^ 

^'  And  hast  thou  seen  thy  mother^s  friend,  m^ 
boy  ?  For  these  fourteen  melancholy  years  it  baj 
tin,  I  may  say  in  my  bosom,  and  been  my  proleoJ 
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See!  is  it  not  s  nest  and  a  hmdaomHamgl 
tovdi  of  my  finger,  and  he  who  ia  come  to 
intidi  me  woold  do  so  no  mote.^' 

LiOid  Roldan  rose  and  said,  **  By  the  light  of 
kaAven  ?  I  would  give  half  of  my  land,  wert 
Ihoa  but  of  gentle  blood.  Now  some  dames 
woidd  have  screamed — some  would  have  fainted 
— «Dd  some  would  have  dene  I  dare  not  well  a$gf 
what,  had  they  been  in  thy  place  Mary :  but 
Maiy — ^my  Mary  of  the  Elfin-cave! — ^neither 
screamed  nor  fainted,  but  out  she  plucks  what 
die  calls  her  bosom  friend,  even  a  loaded  pistol, 
aad  infiyrms  me  that  she  stands  protected.  It 
was  done  with  so  natural  an  air,  too !  no  earFs 
daoi^ter  could  have  done  it  with  so  much 
■u^esty.  Farewell,  for  a  while,  Mary!  it  is 
faicky  after  all  that  two  such  spirits  cannot  be 
together." 

^*  I  will  not  always  be  a  boy,  sir,^  said  Mori- 
son,  touched  by  words  half  sarcastic. 

Lord  Roldan  went  away,  and  the  mother  and 
son  were  left  alone  to  think  of  what  had  passed. 
Morison  lay  and  sobbed  in  her  bosom ;  at  last 
he  exclaimed,  ^^  It  is  better  as  it  is :  why  should 
I  want  a  fiither  when  I  have  such  a  mother  ?  I 
have  read  of  wondrous  things  done  by  desolate 
dbildren ;  and  I  feel  that  God  has  more  for  me 

VOU  I.  H 
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to  do  in  the  worid  than  to  ait  and  wring  my 
handfl,  and  lamait  that  I  have  not  a  fiuher. 
Mother,  I  ken  now  what  Will  Uttburne  meant 
when  he  called  me  baataid :  I  didna  laugh  nor 
yet  did  I  cry,  but  all  the  boys  looked  at  me 
and  I  looked  at  them.  I  wonder  if  he  will  call 
me  that  again?^^  And  he  olracbed  his  handa, 
and  hu  eyes  lightened. 


CHAPTER  VI. 

Am  biMik-lMed  HaUowmaM  returnc. 
They  get  tbe  jorial  nntiog  kuiis ;  ^ 

WImb  rural  lift*  in  eTCiy  atatioii. 
Unite  in  oommon  recreation ; 
Love  blinka,  wit  elipe,  and  aocial  miitii 
Fofgeta  there 'i  care  upon  the  eardi. 

BuBlfS. 

A  FEW  days  after  the  events  related  in  our  last 
diaptcr  Lord  Roldan's  baige  with  all  its  sails 
set,  and  the  bsnner  of  his  house  flying,  sailed  out 
of  the  bay  of  Glengamock,  and  bore  his  lordship 
away,  to  fisreign  parts;  there  to  do — so  rumour 
said — ^much  that  was  evil  and  little  that  was 
good. 

*^  But  I  wadna  hae  ony  body  to  be  owre  sure 
that  Lord  Roldan'*s  gane,^  said  that  district  au- 
thority NiddeNeerison;  <<  he  will  come  back  the 
first  hi^  wind,  or  the  first  thunder-shower,  as  a' 
the  name  come  to  the  world ;  and,  speaking  o" 
names,  has  na  he  as  gude  as  owned  Mary  Mori* 
son's  bairn.  My  certie,  kimmer  will  look  owre 
her  nose  at  us  a'  now !  she  was  high  enough 
befiyre  wi'  what  Dominie  Milligan,  the  demented 
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bofjie,  caU$  Morison^s  gifts — I  vish  they  were  but 
grftcefl — the  country  winna  contain  her/' 

The  prophecy  of  Nickie,  like  the  prophecies  of 
more  renowned  names  in  these  our  latter  days  of 
foreknowledge,  was  not  soon  fulfilled :  high  winds 
and  loud  thunder-storms  came  in  their  time ;  the 
sea8on%  also  revolved ;  nay,  years  passed  by^ 
and  yet  no  one  saw  the  much-looked-for  barge 
return  to  the  bay ;  nor  did  the  pride  of  Mary 
Morison  increase. 

These  were  times  of  happiness  and  peace  to 
Mary  and  her  son:  the  former  augmented  her 
stock  of  household  gear ;  her  webs  of  fine 
linen,  bleached  among  the  gowans  on  the  Elfin- 
bum  bank  grew  niunerous ;  so  did  her  pieces  of 
linsey-woolsey ;  nay,  she  procured  the  fineat  wool, 
and  exerting  her  skill,  spim  it  fine  and  evenly, 
and  had  it  woven  in  the  Cameronian  loom  of 
James  Macgee,  and  dyed  a  sea-green  colour  in  the 
vats  of  deacon  Mitchelson,  and  all  with  the  hope 
of  rivalling  the  beauteous  manufacture  of  the 
south:  her  money,  too,  actively  won  and  pm*> 
dcAtly  hoarded,  increased  fourfold ;  and  through 
the  agency  of  Jeanie  Rabson,  it  was  laid  safely 
out  at  interest,  ''so  that,  Mary,  woman,"  said 
her  friend,  ''  ye  may  sometimes  sit  idle,  for  the 
gowd  is  worldng  while  ye  are  sleeping." 
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Iftvt'  thcwe  mftfters  did  not  grow  and  pFO^pet' 
more  under  her  hands  than  Morisbn  increased 
ID  beauty   and  grew  in  knowledge  under  the 
mraifitry   of  time  and  the  tuition  of  Ddminie 
Milfigan.     He  was  now  in  his  seventeenth  year : 
wM  taU  of  his  age,  weU  shaped,  and  active;  and 
had  a  blow,  a  smile,  a  kind  word,  or  a  sfaaip  gibe 
ftr  all,  according  to  their  deservings.    The  oppto- 
bzious  word,  bastard,  had  involved  him  in  thre^ 
different  contests  with  boys  above  his  own  ag^ ; 
and  hard  laiocks  were  given  and  received,  in  two 
^  which  he  was  victor,  and  the  third  was  inter- 
rupted by  Davie  Gellock,  who,  fearful  for  his 
fiiend,  interposed  by  main  force,  and  bestowed 
with  hia  iron  fists  such  a  lesson  on  the  enemy, 
that  the  word  of  shame  was  silenced  in  the  school 
and  in  the  field,  and  Morison  reigned  king  in 
leandi^  and  in  courage  among  the  youth  of 
Gleagamock. 

'  ^*  It's  no,''  said  one  of  the  unsuccessful  cham^ 
pions,  ^^  but  ane  might  in  the  long  run,  by  strata* 
gem  and  wile,  conquer  Morison,  for  he'^s  a  flafP  of 
fire ;  but  then  we  have  to  bide  the  brulade  neKt 
wv*  that-dour  deevil,  Davie :  his  flesh  is  as  hard 
'm  a  reested  ham--^blood  canna  be  drawn  on't 
— smd  then  his  neeves — I  think  I  feel  them  ham^ 
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mering  under  my  short  rifo  yet.     I  irohder  irhat 
the  two  hoys  see  in  ane  another  ?" 

But  as  the  statture  of  Morison  gr^w,  and  his  ihind 
expanded,  the  feeling  that  he  was  basely  bora 
waxed  with  his  person,  and  augmented  with  his 
mind ; — ^he  imagined  he  read  it  in  every  look,  and 
heard  it  in  every  greeting.  That  Lord  Roldah 
had  wronged — grievously  Wronged — ^his  nibther, 
he  had  learned  from  both  their  fips ;  and  reading 
books  both  divine  and  ptofiilie,  historical  and  rd- 
mantic,  and  conversing  with  the  wis^  and  the 
learned — ^for  there  is  no  vale  in  Scotlatad  withotit 
its  scholar,  and  no  peasant  without  education — he 
became  acquainted  with  the  reasons  of  birth  and 
rank  which  his  father— -he  had  never  yet  called 
him  by  that  tiame — assigned  for  not  having  made 
Mary  his  lady ;  and  though  he  made  allowance 
for  such  jHrejudice,  he  could  not  but  regard  it 
as  shallow,  and  not  founded  in  nature,  and  coii- 
flidered  himself  as  a  martyr  to  ah  etiquette  Vhich 
he  regarded  as  conteniptible. 

With  these  uneasy  feelings  theie  grew  xxp  a 
resolution  to  make  up  for  the  defect  of  hid  birth, 
by  exerting  all  his  faculties  to  render  his  mime 
worthy  of  being  remembered  when  distinguished 
men  were  named.    How  this  was  to  come  to  pass 
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he  liady  indeed,  no  dMnot  notbn :  big  dreams  of 
amfatfeioii,  like  tlie  figures  in  real  dreams,  had 
assumed  no  defined  shape,  and  he  was  blindly 
gffgfiing  his  way,  fike  Samson,  to  the  columns 
vUch  sustained  rsnk,  without  being  c6nscious 
that  thqr  would  be  shaken  rudely,  and  that  his 
own  hand  would  be  upon  diem.  On  looking 
around,  he  saw  no  outlet  for  his  ambition :  all 
the  hi^  places  of  the  land  were  not  only  filled 
by  men  provided  expressly  by  the  grace  of  the 
thnme  and  by  act  of  parliament  for  them,  but 
tbdr  BUooessgeB  were  already  intimated  by  the 
ane  legal  process :  it  is  true  that  the  Constitu- 
tion  caied  Out,  My  doors  are  open  to  all,  and 
no  doubt  it  cried  right ;  but  then,  it  meant  men 
with  money  in  iJheir  pockets :  the  words  were 
ottered  in  rain  in  the^  ears  of  the  clouterly  sons 
sf  the  husbandman  and  mechanic.  The  law, 
the  diurch,  the  navy,  and  th^  army,  were  jdaces 
tabsqd  by  the  hand  of  wealth,  and  quite  inac* 
oessihle  to  poverty ;  and  though  thousands  were 
employed  by  Government  in  its  dejMutments, 
both  at  home  and  abroad,  it  was  observed  that  by 
some  ofahquity  of  mind,  men  of  genius  were  not 
tboQ|^  fit  to  labour  in  the  cause  of  the  land 
which  they  adomed ;  but  th|U  the  dews  of  prefer-- 
mcnt  fell  upon  those  who  could  influonee  elections. 
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and  wlH)se  hands  coiitributed  to  I^eep  the  wfaeels  of 
state  conruplion  greased,  so  that  they  xan  smoothl]^ 
on  the  road  to.  public  perdition. 

The  situation  as  well  as  condition  of  Moriaon 
was  un&vourable  to  his  aspirations.  His  eye  was 
confined  by  the  hills  which  hemmed  in  Glengar- 
nock ;  and  though^  as  Davie  Gellock  hinted,  there 
were  very  respectable  folk,  be  was  told,  beyond 
them  ;  yet  how  those  people  were  employed,  and 
of  the  multitudinous  labourers  of  the  city,  he 
knew  next  to  nothing.  Poetry  had,  indeed,  opened 
her  charmed  portal  and  given  him  a  glimpse  of 
paradise;  but  of  the  miracles  of  .the  pendl  and 
the  chisel  he  was  ignorant;  of  that  eloquence 
which  shook  the  heart  while  it  convinced  the 
mind,  he  had  but  read;  nor  had  he  more  than 
an  undefined  notion  of  the  vast  strides  whicb 
science  had  taken  in  its  combinations  and  disco-t 
veries.  His  mother,  as  we  have  ahready  intimated| 
had  a  vision  of  a  large  congregation,  animated 
and  kindled  up  by  the  eloquence  of  her  son  from 
the  pulpit :  she  did  not  know  a  higher  elevation, 
else  she  would  have  striven  to  guide  his  mind  to  it. 
The  more  that  Morison  read,  and  saw,  and  re* 
fleeted,  the  less  did  he  relish  the.  eminence  to 
which  Mary  desired  to  raise  him :  he  had  too 
much  fire  and  passion,  he  already  began  to  fear» 
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t6  enable  him  to  Tim  a  caFm  course ;  btit  be  inti- 
mated  no  wiA  to  thwart  her,  and  heard  of  her 
intentioii  to  send  hhn  to  eoUege  in  the  ensuing 
season  with  something  akin  to  delight. 

Dominie  Milligan,  who  had  duly  rendered  an 
acbomit    of  Morison^s  progress  in   learning  to 
Jeanie  Rabson,  without  making  any  advances  in 
the  affixations  of  the  heiress  of  Howeboddom,  con^ 
CfDied  fuUy  in  Mary's  views.     **  Morison,^  said 
hfe,  ^is  to  me  a  living  riddle :  he  is  at  once  aD 
misehief  and  meditation ;   he  is  at  the  head  of 
dl  the  merry  mischief,  as  I  may  call  it,  which  a 
schoolmaster  must  shut  bis  eyes  on :  he  is  like^ 
wise  at  the  top  of  every  class  wherever  sense,  and 
feeling,  and  talent  are  wanted.     Ye  will  see'  him 
steering  about  in  the  bay,  too,  with  all  the  bold- 
ness of  a  sailor — ^ye  will  see  him  mounted  on 
some  unbacked  colt  scaling  the  hiUs  like  a  child 
of  the  desert —ye  will  find  him  hand  and  glove 
with  some  w9d  slip  of  a  lad,  just  as  if  they  were 
bq^ing' their  heads  together  to  rob  orchards  and  sod 
up'dMtameys,  and  then  find  him  in  grave  ccmverse 
witfi  douceKtng  Corrie,  or  John  Mackeen,  or  An- 
drew Ben,  or  some  other  of  the  natural  lights  of 
the  parish.     And  besides  ye  see,  he  has  safter  * 
inclinations,  Jeanie:  he  is  unco  fond  of  laying  his 
cheek  close  to  that  of  bonnie  Mattie  Anderson^* 
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wheal  he  ig  shoving  her  the  meaaiJag  of  aomt 
pttssling  word,  and  the  bisBie  dts  quiet  with  hm 
een  downcast/^ 

^'  Dinnay^  said  Jeanie  Babson,  '^  lny  yere  cheek 
to  mine  Domitiie — daft  bodie,  I  am  no  bomiie 
&f  attie  Anderfion,  nor  are  ye  Morison  Roldav."  . 

<'  Aweel/^  said  the  Dominie,  sitting  more  per- 
pendicnhff,  ^*  I  concur  in  the  motion  of  sending 
the  young  man  to  college.  By  the  time  the  sickle 
is  next  among  the  corn,  he  will  be  put  as  fiir  as 
my  humble  knowledge  can  put  him,  and  then  he 
maun  go  to  the  city  of  Edinburgh,  and  driidL  at 
die  classic  wells  of  that  noble  place;  look  out  for 
some  earPs  son,  who  desires  to  learn  his  lessOn 
through  other  men's  capacities,  and  if  he  is  judi- 
cious, and  disna  &'  in  love  with  ane  of  his  noble 
sdiolar*s  sisters,  he  may  be  ablins  presented  to  a 
kirk,  and  the  dreams  of  his  mother  realized.'^ 

<^  Adid  how  is  he  to  be  provided  for  at  ccJlege, 
Dominie?'"  said  Jeanie ;  **  how  nUckle  siller  will  it 
take,  and  aboon  a'  will  it  no  be  a  risk  ? — He's 
young  and  he's  handsome,  with  a  wild  ee,  and 
wit  at  will ;  and  then  they  say  that  the  bonniest 
lasses  in  the  wide  world  are  to  be  seen  in  £n- 
brugh. — I  doubt  him.  Dominie/ 1  doubt  lum.*^ 

The  Dominie  looked  at  Jeanie  far  a  little  spaoe^ 
but  she  saw  that  his  mind  was  not  where  his  eye 
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^  h-taid  flown  to  Edmbivgh,  .^utd  tUrein  m 
baek  room,  in  one  of  ■  Aiild  lUekie'b  tmdemiy 
hnesy  called  Pinton-etreet,  had  imagined  ^lialft* 
starred  student  with  his  deal  taUe,  his  aanded 
floor,  bis  twopenny  bap,  and  bis  bottle  of  tbxe^ 
faalf^ienny  ale;  and  intrenched  him  among  such 
readily  as  few  rend  save  those  who-tfaiTstibr  J^now* 
It^e,  and  drink  at  all  springs. 

^  Aye,  Jeanie^  said  the  Dominie,  *^  it  wiU  oust 
much  money ;  fifteen  ponads  sterling,  doubtless, 
fin"  Ae  season ;  but  dien  the  ontky  may  be  leaft- 
ened'by  sending  by  the  carrier  baked  bread,  and 
dressed  linen,  and  new  butter,  and  ewe-milk 
dieese:  then  there' wiU be lettcrS)aad<books,>and 
pen  «nd  hik;  for  tbm'BnD  limit. to  the  outhiy  in 
learning ;  and  be  may  get  into  a  house,  as  I  did» 
where  tbere  dwalt  three  fidcBers,  that  kept  seriev- 
ing  awa  at  <  Clean  pea  strae,'  <  Ndly  We^ms/ 
^  Bab  at  the  Bowster,'  and  other  gracdess  airs, 
*whi&  accorded  ill  with  the  character*  of  my 
studies;  for  I  winna  conceal  ftom  you,  that 
when  I  heard  the  fiddle  skirling,  and  light  feet 
bouuifiiig  o'er  the  door,  I  ftit  nudr  than  disposed 
— ^ane  of  tl^  broken  remnant  as  I  am^^^-^to  cast 
Boston  and  Hanrey,  yea,  and  even  Jeremy 
Taylor  himself,  aside,  and  loup,  and  shuffle,  and 
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oU  <  Owre  the  buckle'  and  the  ^  Highhuidr4i»gp 
with  the  merriest  of  them." 

*  *'  Ye  frighten  me^  John  MilUgan/*  said  Jeanie. 
**  Wow !  but  Edmburgh  maun  be  a  gi^e  and 
queer  place." 

^^  Hou !  that's  nought^  Jeanie  woman,  for 
though  the  streets  are  filled  wp  beauty  by  day^ 
there  is  anither  class  whilk  t  call  beauties  of  the 
nighty  thaty  likehowlets  and  sic  like  birds  of  prey, 
come  out  of  their  hames  and  houses,  and  frae  ten 
o'dock  till  twelve,  and  sometimes  to  the  short 
hour  beyond  it,  fill  the  streets,  wi'  heads  full  of 
feathers,  and  trail  their  syde  tailed  gowns  after  a 
wanton  fiushion— and  O!  only  to  look  at  their 
painted  cheeks  and  curled  loclcs^  their  bare  white 
arms  4ind  insnaring  eyes,  is  an  awful  tbing.^ 

<'  Hegh  be't !  John  Milligan,''  said  Jeanie ;  ^'  it 
will  be  as  much  as  youth  can  do  to  eschew  those 
insnarers :  but  I  have  little  dread  of  our  Morison, 
though  I  maun  say  that  his  reading  cheek  by  cheek 
wi'  bonnieMattie  Anderson,  bodes  naeforbearalbce 
that  way.  But  we  will  watch  him  at  Dalgarrock 
kirn  to  night,  when  the  sound  of  sweet  music, 
tlie  charm  of  harmonious  feet,  the  waving  of 
love-locks  and  the  glancing  of  bright  een  will  be 
ail  around  him,  and  he  will  not  be  able  to  contain 


No^  Dominie^  thai  I  an  ag^itmt  uA 
words  atween  young  folk,  or  IcBid  looks  atber ; 
but  some  folk  have  nae  hold  of  their  hand*  aad 
make  a  sudnight  trysle  o^  the  matter  and  abrash 
of  wooing.^ 

The  farm  of  Dalgarrock  lay  on  the  sea^xMist. 
The  last  rick  of  com  had  been  secured  under  a 
coat  of  broom  from  the  nuns  and  snovs  of  winter ; 
and  a  festival  was  announced  in  which  supper  was 
to  be  prepared  for  the  old»  music  for  the  young, 
and  iirink  for  all.  It  was,  in  brief,  the  harvest  kirn, 
and  long  before  Morison  arrived  the  mirth  and 
liceqse  had  commenced.  He  who  brought  home 
the  last  load  of  grain  was  accused  of  the  crime  of 
bringing  in  winter,  and  pelted  with  eggs  so  long  as 
eggswere  to  be  found.  Cream  in  spoonfids  andmilk 
in  ladlefuls  were  liberally  showered  on  all  who  had 
been  em^oyed  in  the  labours  of  the  fimn ;  and 
when  this  pastime  ceased,  the  person  who,  had 
reaped  the  last  handful  of  grain  was  brought  £m> 
ward  *and  decked  with  ribbons;  while  a  ifew 
ears  of  com  neatly  arranged  and  braided,  wnte 
carried  as  a  nosegay  under  the  name  of  the  ktm. 
This  symbol  of  plenty  was  borne  on  the  present 
occasion  by  a  young  woman  whose  beauty  render^ 
•d  her  no  unfit  representative  of  Ceres,  in  whose 
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hoiuHkr  mtiquariaiis — Hfho  define  all  that  Ho  one 
else  can  comprehend-^aTer  that  the  festi^  of  the 
kini  #88  instituted. 

For  tome  time  before  Moriadn-^an  inviled 
guest — reached  Dalgarrock,  he  was  made  sensible 
that  mirth  and  -glee  had  taken  up  their  abode  in 
the  fkrmet*8  onstead^for  one  night  at  least.  Lights 
streamed  from  window  and  from  porch;  from 
the  bam  the  sound  of  minstrelsy  and  the  bound* 
ing  of  innumerable  fe^  arose,  while  door  and 
loophole  durew  far  along  the  valley  and  even 
upon  the  advancing  tide  such  gushes  of  light  as 
startled  alike  the  biids  in  the  bush  and  the  amug^ 
^ers  on  the  sea.  Then  the  sound  would  suddenly 
cease,  while  tho^  who  were  nigh  mq^ht  hear  the 
salute  of  lips,  as  lads  reseated  theirpartner8,«ndthe 
commendations  bestowed  on  those  who  aoquitted 
themselves  best.  All  at  once,  the  music  would 
tewaken  and  the  din  of  the  dance  recomnence ; 
while  coming  guests,  yet  at  a  distance,  hastened 
their  steps  anxious  to  partake  of  the  joy, 

*'  Take  time,  lad,  and  take  us  wi'  you,*'  said 
a  sharp  shrill  voice  to  Morison,  as,  with  a  light 
foot  and  a  lighter  heart,  he  was  making  his  way 
to  Dalgarrock. 

**  Hout !  and  is  this  you,  lad  ?  '*  said  Nickie 
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Mceiriaim,  aa  he  hailed  and  obeyed  the  Bummima. 
^^  I  thought  it  was  aidd  James  Macnbiiiy  the 
cooper,  ye  were  gaun  sae  kmely :  but  just  take 
yere  tiinet  it's  no  ilka  hour  of  the  day  that  ye 
fiMMgadier  wi'  me.  Now  Morison,  my  kd,  yeVe 
boimtty  diesty  and  yere  looks  are  no  amiss,  and 
yere  hearths  light,  and  ye  have  reason  to  be- 
liere  that  the  night  will  gaiq;  merrily  wi*  you. 
But  take  care :  there's  some  wild  young  slips  of 
lads  at  this  house  the  xught,  that  winna  endure  to 
be  banged  baith  in  latin  and  lasses,  and  there 
may  be  4raps  of  blude  on  that  white  waistcoat 
— and  it  ui  a  braw  aue,  flowered  I  guess  by 
yere  mither's  ain  hand — draps  of  Uude,  I  say, 
bcfiffe  die  hour  o*  midnight." 

Morison  laughed,  and  said,  <^  But  Nidde,  if 
any  lad  chooses  to  quarrel  with  me  about  you, 
I  diall  say  that  ye  were  giving  me  good  counsel, 
and  that— "" 

<<  YeVe  a  gowk ! "  exclaimed  Nidde,  ''  and 
ye  ken  ye  are*  But  what  will  Will  LoH)uzne, 
ef  Knoddeshang,  say,  think  ye,  when  he  sees  ye 
^^aw^ng  wf  winsome  Mattie  Anderson?  His 
Uude's  hot,  and  his  hand's  ready.  But  here's 
the  plaee,  and  there  they  are  all  on  the  floor; — 
dinna  say  that  I  di&a  warn  ye  -J*"  and  she  held 
up  her  forefinger  as  he  entered  the  place. 


^<  Wfaare  have  ye  been  till  this  hour  F^inquind 
Davie  GeUiock ;  ^^for  Jeanie  Rabson,  of  Hoir^ 
boddom,  has  been  speering  for  you;  Dominie 
Milligan  marvek  what  has  detained  the  learned 
youtfay  even  Moriaon;  and  here  have  I  been 
raxing  iny  neck  glowering  fer  ye  alang  the  road 
to  the  Elfin-glen ;  and  there'^s  Mattie  Anderson 
herself,  shell  maybe  no  tell  ye  wha  she  has  been 
«  langing  for  every  time  the  door  opened.  There ! 
ye  see  she^s  on  the  floor  wi\  young  Knockleshaag. 
She  sees  ye  now — ^she  sees  ye  now  !  I  wadna  gie 
Will  Lorburne  a  single  bbdle  for  his  chance  of 
her.  Morison,  there^s  sundry  here  who  like 
neither  you  nor  me,  and  young  Knockleshang  iir 
one  of  them.  If  ye^ll  just  step  up  and  take 
Mattie  Anderson  irae  him,  111  stand  by  you 
against  a  dozen.'' 

Morison  smiled,  and  walked  to  the  upper  end 
of  the  place,  where  several  of  the  graver,  guests 
were  seated,  and  entered  into  discourse  widi  them. 
He  talked  so  sensibly,  and  with  so  much  know- 
ledge of  crops  and  cattle,  and  seasons,  that'dke 
goodman  of  the  Foregirth  said,  **  I'll  make  room 
for  ye  here,  Morison :  it's  rare  to  hear  any  of  the 
youth  of  this  age  know  the  difference  between 
winter  and  ware.^ 

The  goodwife  of  the   Foregirth    intecposed 


why  ^M'e^or  fiiflb  your  thumb,  gudenwn,  but 
sleer  abont  the  toddy :  it^ft  mair  natutal-^Kke  that 
die  lad  should  be  shakuig  his  shanks  amang 
yese  ain  dan^xten  on  the  floor,  than  taUm^  ii¥ 
yon  about  eropping  and  draining,  and  laying  a 
great  louth  of  beasts  on  Dunoow-ciaft." 

The  drcnlation  of  the  punch,  impeded  by  thb 
OMiyersation,  was  renewed ;  and  Morison,  obey- 
ing the  hint,  led  out  one  of  the  daughters  of  the 
hmue  of  Foiegirth,  apd  requested  to  know  what 
tune  she  desired. 

The  young  woman,  Nancie  Irving  by  narne^ 
glanced  cm  the  querist  an  eye  to  which  music  and 
dapcittg  gave  an  increase  of  lustre,  though  that 
was  needless,  and  said  she  oould  dance  to  any  tune. 
The  fiddler,  a  Uind  old  man,  but  whose  sense  of 
hearing  was  sharpened  by  the  loss,  cried,  *^  111 
suit  ye,  laos :  I  hear  ye,  Nancie  Irving — ^but  to 
whoaa  does  that  other  voice  belong  ?  If  it  were 
naihat  Aey  say  Lord  Roldan  is  owre  the  sea,  I 
wad  call  it  his.  It  is  the  voice  of  a  Roldan,  if  evet 
I  hea»d.tt  in  my  life.^ 

^'  Ye  are  nigh  right,  there,*"  exclaimed  young 
Kaockleshang ;    **  the   country   kens    he^s    the 
son  of  that  wild  lord,  though  we  a'  ken  that  he 
was  na  acknowledged.     But  play  up:  he's  the- 
of  Bopiebody,  and  that's  enough." 
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*'  If  he's  his  ftlheit*8  son;'  Mattered  tbe  blind 
masioiao^  ^^your  brag  will  be  but  sbort^-^diM^ 
now— I  kenned  k.  Where's  th6  cflee  of  ntf 
bieadwinneri  for  beve's  a  bniilsie !  '^  attd  be  tap- 
ped his  fiddle  into  the  casei  and  began  to  desotiid 
firom  the  sackhead  on  which  be  sat,  in  order  to 
escape  firom  the  expected  strife  of  fists  and 
flails. 

His  alarm  was  needless.  It  is  true  that  Moii'- 
son's  eye  brightened  and  l^s  face  dajrkened ;  that 
he  measured  the  rustic  bully  as  if  he  sought  fioir 
a  place  to  inflict  a  blow — ^nay^  stepped  half  a  step 
forward  as  if  about  to  give  it ;  but,  whatever  waa 
passing  in  his  mind^  he  did  no  more.  **  Play 
up/'  he  said ;  ^<  will  you  keep  us  here  all  night 
without  music,  old  man  ?  ^ 

John  Aiken^  for  that  was  the  name  of  the  mu^ 
siciani  muttered  as  he  withdrew  his  instruueat 
from  the  case  and  begun  to  adjust  tiie  stringa, 
*^  My  ear  has  deceived  me  for  ance :  he's  no  of 
the  Roldan  Uude."  The  rest  was  lost  in  the 
sound  which  he  drew  from  the  strings,  and  wfaick 
no  mortal  fix>t  could  resist,  fat  die  fiddle  spoke 
as  plain  as  with  a  tongue.  He  heard  with  joy 
the  even  beat  of  descending  feet,  and  he  ex- 
claimed, "  My  fiddle's  a  grand  peacemaker!  If 
there  were  strife  atween  twa  bosom  banes,  it 
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ironld  Mfttle  and  aootbe  ii  fi^i«fr  bealdi&g  tbe 
floor  to  flMlody  sic  as  mine,  tkan  clanking  UK 
itber^  citywiis.    But  there's  a&e  out  6f  tfane." 

**  IVa  the  sampli  of  Knoddeshaiig,"  cried 
Dvfie  Crellock ;  **  he  matm  be  beat  hitn«el  before 
he  can  beat  imie.'' 

^  Awe  ye  the  lad  that  can  do  it  ?"  inquired  tbe 
jomig  portioner;  and  during  the  remainder  of 
the  leel  aH  was  hannon  j. 

<*  Tbe  afnit's  gaae  frae  the  land/'  said  an  old 

bmflianiin,  shaking  his  white  head  as  he  set  down 

bk  empty  gUss;    **the  spirifs  gane  firae  tbe 

bod.     In  my  youthful  days  words,  no  half  sae 

warii   as    these,   would  have  produced   sic    a 

bhiw  fight !  and  tbere^s  nae  lack  of  weapons  for 

wflling  iMUidBhere;  .  do«n  «f  flaJls  mAe  twa 

deaen  of  gude  fighting-sticks,  a'  tbe  vale  kens 

ihaa,  fbtbye  pitdiftrks  and  rake-handles;  but  of 

aH  ddnga  tbe  strake  of  the  bushel  (br  tne.    But, 

Smon  Glen,  Vm  saying  the  spirit  I  tbink't  gane 

sttt  of  our  diink  too :  this  pundi  is  cauld  and 

fiasndesa.    But  what's  a'  this  now-— -t^hat'b  a' 

tin?     Presenre  us  !  berets  a  dght  f&t  sair een ! '' 

As  he  spoke  the  doors  opened,  and  Lady  Wini^^ 

fted  Roldan,  acoOflipanied  by  a  young  lady,  and 

fi>Ilowed  by  her  two  waiting  maidens,   entered 

ihe  place,  and  took  her  seat  ou  a  dovered  bench. 
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prepared  at  the  head  of  the  bam'fbr  titled 
guests— for  tided  guests  sometimes  condescendeS 
to  honour  rustic  merriment  with  their  august 
presence* 

In  those  days  the  aristocracy  were  test^^ 
and  haughty  enough;  but  the  link  which  oon^ 
nected  them  with  the  humbler  classes  was  not 
snapped  in  twain,  as  it  has  been  in  these  liiCCer 
times.     There  was  a  bridge,  narrow  indeed  and 
insecure^  between  the  great  common  of  rustic  iifi^ 
and  that  paradisial  table-land  on  which  the  titled 
And  the  wealthy  sat  or  reposed;  a  bridge  of 
dread,  like  that  described  in  the  old  romaneef, 
over  which  none  but  the  great-minded  and  llie 
daring  could  pass.     The  belted  eaarl  and  the 
wealthy  baron  admitted  their  rustic  dependants 
to  their  halls  on  great  festival-days ;  and  when 
kirn  suppers,  and  other  set  times  of  socnil  merA- 
ment  occurred  in  the  farmer's  ball,  state  was 
laid  aside,    and  they  looked  on   and    smiled; 
their  ladies  gazed  over    their  fans  or  thxongfa 
their  veils,   and  perhaps  their  daughters  con- 
descended to  walk  down  a  country-dance  with 
some  handsome  or  intrepid  ploughman,  who  had 
the  audacity  to  ask  that  honour.    It  was  in  con-- 
formity  to  this  ancient  custom  that  Lady  Wini* 
fired  made  her  appearance  to-night,  at  the  harvest 
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^m  of  one  of  ilie  dependants  of  her  Bouse;  and 
as  soon  as  the  rustling  of  hex  silks  had  ceased, 
avid  her  attendants  had  taken  seats,  the  mirth  of 
the  evening  recommenced,  as  lively  but  more 
d^opcous  than  before. 

"X^ie  yoiuig  lady  who  accompanied  Lady  Rol- 
dan  ▼»  of  great  bean^,  and  a  stranger:  her 
dsesB  was  simple,  but  rich :  a  white  satin  fillet, 
sjyddpd  with  diamonds,  restrained  her  hair ;  but 
HfftffHg  could  restrain  the  speaking  brightness  of 
hfSK  looks  as  the  tune  struck  up,  and  the  fiddler 
lent  his  spirit  to  his  lurt,  and  caused  his  strings  to 
uttet  both  words  and  music.  Morison  could  not 
laofc  <m  this  vision  without  emotion  ;  but  he  did 
not  aDow  her  looks  to  fetter  his  feet  or  take  away 
the  graeefiil  ease  of  all  his  steps ;  and  so  well 
did  he  aoqpiit  himself  that  Lady  Winifired  could 
notMcod  observing  that  the  young  peasant  danced 
vilh  aU  the  grace  and  neatness  of  one  of  gentle 
blood*  It  is  probable  that  he  overheard  her  words; 
oc  what  16  more  likely,  he  read  in  the  eyes  of  the 
fiur  stranger  that  she  would  not  reftise  her  hand  if 
modestly  asked :  he  accordingly  stepped  up,  and^ 
bowing,  bef^ed  that  honour :  she  looked  at  him 
fer  a  moment,  and  rising  with  a  smile,  took  her 
place ;  and  as  she  took  it,  the  musician,  slanting 
bi^  cheek  to  the  instrument,  played  an  air  which 
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he  dedured  was  fit  only  for  feet  iiispired  ^tii 
poetiy  and  magic. 

The  feet  that  beat  -dine  to  the  tune  were  qiiite 
worthy  of  the  divimty  which  the  musician  dnmed 
for  it :  his  face  flushed  up  with  delight ;  his  mght- 
less  eyes  secaned  to  see ;  and  he  ezdaimed,  *' Well 
done  feet !  by  God,  ye  surpass  fiddle-strings !  '^ 
He  changed  4iie  tune  again  and  again ;  he  drew 
a  bolder  and  a  stronger  bow  ;  but  still  to  all  his 
miracles  of  music,  as  he  called  his  favouxite  reel 
tunes,  did  Morison  and  the  young  lady  keep  time, 
dll  feirly  worn  out  and  wearied  with  rapture,  the 
fiddler  paused,  wiped  the  moisture  firom  his  brow, 
and  said,  *^  Aweel,  this  cowes  a' !  deil  hae  me, 
fiddle  and  a'  thegither,  if  ever  I  heard  the  yau- 
chie  on^t.  But  where*s  the  bairns  that  did  it,  and 
what's  their  names  ?  I  wish  they  would  come 
within  reach  of  my  hand,  that  I  might  touch 
and  tell  them  what's  in  them."  The  young  lady 
glanced  at  Morison:  he  interpreted  her  meaning, 
and  led  her  up  to  the  seat  of  the  blind  old  man. 
<^  Aye,  aye  !  I  hear  ye,^  he  said,  ^^but  dinna 
speak  till  I  speak."  He  then  laid  his  pale  thin 
hand  on  the  young  lady^s  head,  and  passed  it  over 
her  brow  and  temples,  nose  and  chin,  with  the  slow 
motion  of  an  instrument  tracing  a  profile.  ^^  That 
will  do,""  he  said;  <*now  for  the  other."    He 
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pnsed  Us  hand  over  Momoii*«  Aee,  panoiig  on 
ercry  Imemeiit;  nor  did  he  le«re  their  dresses 
mtonch^d,  « I  eann*  make  ye  imt,"  he  said. 
'' I^  pnaded,  that  Berer  was  pussled  befere ;  ye 
afehodiRoldaiis,^atIwotweel;  but  how  come 
the  diamonds  and  satms  of  the  kss,  and  the 
hamaspqn aeaiigrecn  suit o*  the  lad ?  Oh!  this  is 
a  aad  world,  when  those  that  hung,  mi^be,  at  the 
same  fareast  are  so  different  in  thdr  fortunes  I 
Awm'  m'  ye  now  fike  dainty  anes,  and  dance,  and 
lmof^9  ABd  rejoice ;  fer  what  says  the  wise  rhymer ; 

The  pretest  moment  ie  our  am ; 
The  next  we  n^rer  eayr." 

As  Morison  and  his  partner  stood  awaiting  the 
music  for  a  second  reel,  the  former  said,  ^'  The 
ildU  of  diat  old  man  in  thairms  is  greater  than  in 
&ce8,  I  fear :  the  harmony  of  a  pair  of  handsome 
feet  has  confiised  his  mind,  and  he  finds  resem- 
blances that  ney«r  existed,^ 

^'  You  seem  aUrmed  h^  his  guess  should  pove 
true, '^.replied  the  young  lacjy,  with  a  vpice  low 
and  sweet ;  ^^  I  wish  you  would  ask  the  prophet 
and  fiddler  to  interpret  to  me  the  looks  of  Lady 
Winjfi»d — she  cannot  take  her  eyes  off  you — 
She  claims  you  ton  a  Roldan.^ 

^<  I  can  mterpret  than,"  said  Morison,  in  a 
xhiqper :  '*  The  lady  of  Eoldan  sees  in  your  un- 


m^j  pfDrtourar  a  tiveafiiie  wbofiebhrA  U  •  bjpr: 
wfMdy.  ai%d.wlMM|e  name  is  oot  to  besouBdcsftui  Uij 
ears  of  the  stainless  and  the  far  descended."   Tbe 

• 

young  lady  gazed  on  him  as  he  spoke,  and  seemed 

about  to  answer  him ;  he,  howevOT^  proceeded*--) 

^'^Yes,^  he  said^  and  his  eye  kindled  with  his 

words,  ^'  I  am  an  outcast  and  a  vagabond :  he  to 

whom  I  owe  the  looks  which  even  the  hand  of 

the  blind  discoyered,  refiised  to  know  me  as  a  son 

— but  all  the  better :    I  shall  be  something  yet, 

lady,  or  I  shall  soon  be  nothing.  Your  veiy  looks 

appear  to  reprove  my  presumption  for  dancing 

with  you  :  but  I  only  bowed ;  I  presumed  not  to 
touch  your  hand." 

Her  hand  was  in  his  in  a  moment — **  There," 
she  said,  ^'  feel  now  that  there  is  at  least  one  in 
the  world  whose  soul  is  superior  to  those  preju- 
dices to  which  you  allude.  Hear  me,  Morison  !^ — 

Lady  Winifred  was  on  her  feet  in  a  moment ; 
the  quick  rustling  of  her  silks  showed  the  agi- 
tation of  her  mind;  and  just  as  the  musician 
gave  the  preluding  flourish  to  the  commence- 
ment of  the  reel,  she  seized  Morison *s  partner  by 
the  hand,  saying  :  '^  Come,  Rose  Roldan,  we 
are  here  too  long ;  I  ought  to  have  known  to 
what  we  would  be  exposed  by  mingling  with  such 
oompany.^^    As  she  hurried  her  off  she  was  heard 


ta  iajy  fnobably  in  ^fy  to-some  lenMndr  made  by 
Ladf  Roee— -^'  Can  a  rotten  branch  of  a  statdy 
tree  pat  fbrth  leaves  and  blossom,  and  bear  fruit  P' 
^ould  a  weed  planted  in  a  garden  for  a  flower 
not  be  pulled  up  and  cast  away  ?  Am  I  to  look  at 
a  wiU-o^-wisp  irith  the  reverence  due  to  a  fixed 
Starr 

Morison  stood  when  thus  robbed  of  his  partner 
as  if  uncertain  what  to  do ;  his  looks  denoted  so 
weD  what  he  felt,  that  honest  Davie  was  heard 
to  mutter,  **  O  that  Knockles  wad  but  say  a 
word  to  him  now !"  What  he  hoped,  happened: 
the  young  laird  had  seen  with  no  pleasant  feel- 
ings the  impression  which  Morison  niade  on 
jH  by  his  courtesy  of  manners  and  his  graceful 
carriage  in  the  dance ;  he  heard  too  the  whispers 
go  round  how  like  the  Lady  Rose  was  to  Mo- 
rison ;  he  had  detected  Mattie  Anderson  in  the 
very  act  of  thieving  a  look  at  him,  and  imagined 
that  he  read  a  preference  to  his  rival,  in  her  eyes. 
This  so  incensed  him,  that  he  resolved  to  insult 
the  other  in  the  face  of  the  company. 

It  chanced  that  a  wandering  woman  was  stay- 
ing  for  the  night  at  Dalganock;  her  bed  was 
in  the  bam^  and  she  came  to  seek  her  place 
among  the  sacks  and  the  straw.  Lorbume 
seiied  her  as  she  crossed  the  floor,  and  before 

VOL.  I.  I 


anjr  ^me-  could. knipne  lus  neAQkigy^vUirust.  hor 
before  Moriflon,  sayings  ^*  diere  iw  a  purtaier 
mace  fluitftbk  tfaitti.^. last;" 

The  pooc  woman  gave  a  kiok  up  .ib  Morisoa'a 
fiice;  and  wiibcid  to  l>e^mie ;  but  h^  slaayed  her. 
Haying)  ^He^fi  xigfat.'^— Tbe  mndo  strudc  up, 
and  well,  and  to  the  surprise  of  all,  did  she  acquit 
hemelf  in  the  dance ;  though  >  encumbered — why 
abouUL  we  conceal  U  ?-r-^  with  r^s  and  Imiffi  tad 
dottted-shoon^''  she  danced  .with  both  ease  akid 
grace.;  when  conducted  to  a  seat,  she. said,  <<  I 
h^ve  danced  on  figured  floors;  but  there  are 
ups  and  downs  in  this  world,  and  a  filll  share  has 
i^Ilen  to  me — but  bless  thee^  young  man — bkas 
ibee,  whoever  ^u  art  1  for  not  desfMsiiig  a  gift 
which,  I  need  not  tell  thee,  was  bestowed  in 

sconi*^ 

Morison  then  walked  up  to  the  young  laitd, 
and  said,  **  You  have  uttered  words  about  me  Uh- 
night,  and  given  me  a  partner,  neither  of  which 
were  required  at  your  hands ;  step  to  the  door, 
and  show  me  how  you  can  justify  it"'* 
.  To  the  door,  nothing  at  all  loth,  stepped  the 
laird :  Davie  in  a  moment  bolted  it  behind  them, 
and  setting  his  back  to  the  bar  exclaimed,  ^*  A 
minute  will  do ;  dinna  spare  him«  Morison ;  gie 
him  his  kale  through  the  reek — ^that's  right*^ 
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dthiA  Um  weA,  thnaii  hSm  wed !  for  boBnie 
Mattie  Anderson's  lookii^.^ 

It  was  not  without  some  fiiroe,  and  a  blow  or 
two,  diat  Davie  was  ivmoved,  and  the  door 
AiDwn  <»peB ;  the  updbot  justified  his  oonfidenoe 
in  hit  4iend ;  young  Knoddes,  as  Davie  caHed 
Inniy  was  lying  on  the  ground,  and  Moriion 
waiting  his  nsing-^bat  this  rising  was  to  "be  no 
ad  of  his  own :  two  or  three  blows  on  the  flMse, 
which  had  dhawn  blood,  and  one  or  two  blows 
dsevlicipe  which  had  deprived  him  of  breath,  were 
hints  not  to  rise  in  a  hnrry,  and  when,  by  die 
nilefpoerciim  of  friends,  he  was  placed  on  hfa 
feet,  he  mbbed  his  bloody  faoe^  looked  mdyiy 
At  las  lumds,  and  seemed  abont  as  ready  to  ran 
away  aa  to  renew  the  battle. 

^*  This  cock  winna  fight,  he  can  only  craw,"* 
said  Ds^e,  *^  and  now,  I  thiidr  the  very  midden 
hens  may  beat  him  at  that.'' 

Horiaon,  who  exhibited  no  marks  of  the  odier^s 
fioweas,  returned  to  die  dandng-floor,  and  his 
joyous  looks,  j^easant  words,  and  aothre  firat, 
showed  that  the  memory  of  past  -events  had 
prohaUy  passed  away. 

The  mirth,  which  these  matters  had  partuUy 
inteRnpted,  grew  louder  and  more  sustsined;  Ae 
leek  rose  thidcer  and  richer  fiom  the  punch«bowl ; 
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stories  of  old  loy«6  and  old  battles,  and  aneodpleff 
witty  or  humorous^  'wero  all  at  least  begun^  if! 
neither  fairly  listened  to  nor  brought  to  a^  end^ 
Th^  laird  of  the  Netherton  spoke  on  the  nt^ 
twral  rotation  of  the  crops ;   the  goodman    o£ 
Barscroy  told  the  history  of  a  eve  of  an  o^er  sea- 
breed,  by  which  he  hoped  to  improve  the  mutton 
and  refine  the  wool  of  the  district :  the  laiid  of 
Moorfen  produced  a  blade  of  a  new-discov^oed 
grass  which  would  grow  on  a  pouring  sand  aa  ir^ 
as  on  loam  two  ells  deep — and  better  on  a  quak- 
ing bog  than  in  a  trenched  garden ;   he  required 
but  ^even  years,  and  his  own  free  will  and  Scotr 
land  would  be  converted  into  one  great  gjnziag 
park  of  which  the  English  would  eat  the  flesh 
and  the  Scotch  pouch  the  siller.  A  fourth  had  in- 
vented a  machipe,  by  which,  ^'  I  shall,"  said  he, 
'*  enable  man  to  fulfil  the  intentions  of  Providence* 
There's  Glengamock  burn ;  God  sir,  let  me  but  put 
my  machine  into  it,  and  I'll  turn  it  into  a  navi* 
gable  river  fit  for  sloops  and.  seventy-foiurs." 

Btit  Willie  Wilson  of  Gusedubs  talked  loudest 
and. longest.  He  claimed  the  merit  of  being  the 
inventor  and  maker  of  a  singular  boat.  ^^  I  was 
sitting,"  he  said,  ^^  ae  night  by  the  chimley  lug, 
and  I  thought  on  the  sea  as  I  heard  it  roaring^ 
aild  how  that  bom  ne'erdowed  Paul  Jones  maiat 
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Mkentd  a*  Ae  fires  of  Londoii  by  sU^ppirtg  Ntw* 
cftsde  coals.     So,  ye  see,  I  said  to  myself  I'H 
iaveoit  somethiiig — what  shall  1  invent?    Week 
ye' see,  I  said  invent ! — I  shall  just  invent  a  boat 
diat  win  dive  down  in  the  deep  sea,  and  come 
«p  in  Bologne  harbour  under  the  keels  of  the 
French  navy  and  bbw  them  to  the  moon,  and  I  in- 
vented it.   Weel,  ye  see,  I  hoyed  awa  to  London ; 
and,  SOT,  wad  ye  believe't  ?  the  Admiraality  took 
half  a  year  to  consider  on't — ae  secretary  set  it  on 
ae  end,  the  other  secretary  set  it  on  the  tother ;  but 
diey  could  make  nothing  o\.     At  length,  sir,  in 
came  ane  of  the  admirals,  and  he  declared  that  a 
my  wheels,  and  pulleys,  and  masts,  and  rapes 
were  put  in  hab  nab  at  random—- he  was  nae  far 
wrang  there — sae  to  make  a  lang  tale  short,  I 
pouched  twa  guineas  a  week  o'  their  siller,  passed 
as  a  genius  for  a  full  half-year — longer  than  the 
ttsual  lot  of  man — and  here  am  I  wi*  my  bit  boat 
wifdng  for  a  change  of  ministry,  when  I  shaD  be 
a  genius  agftin  and  pouch  the  gowd  ance  mair.*^ 

During  this  conversation  the  floor  was  fiUed 
and  emptied  several  times  with  country-dances 
and  reels.  Morison,  with  Mattie  Anderson  for  his 
partner,  extracted  melody,  as  the  musician  averred, 
fipom  the  very  dumb  deals  of  the  threshing-floor ; 
nor  did  he  trust  to  his  active  feet  and   graceful 
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foim  aldiie  to  tender  famiself  acoeptalde^I»'taIkoA 
of  e^liflf  days  when  seated  beaide  her  in  tbeeefaqd^ 
be  feh  inflected  by  her  biesth  cm  hia  dsdt-^bov 
he  loTed  to  linger  widx  her  on  his  wiy  hetaoe*^ 
pluck  flowers  for  her  among  the  diiA,  and 
paidlewith  her  in  the  nuU^bum,  fenning  aew 
currents  aioong  the  silver  sand  with  their  feet. 
Nor  did  he  fidl  to  allude  to  the  high  trees  which 
he  had  climbed  to  pluck  wild  cherries  for  her ; 
uqr,  how  he  had  braved  qpnng^guBs  and  niaor« 
traps^  and  living  watchers  to  bring  her  {duxas  and 
a^es  which  she  loved  To  his  surprise  these 
irords — and  they  were  warmly  uttered — fell  ott 
cold  ears  ;  she  turned  suddenly  round  ob  him  and 
said^  ^^  It'sa'  very  gude  to  talk  of  lessons  atadaoeU 
and  of  the  flowers  and  cherries  ye  pulled  fer  me, 
but  ye  maun  be  sensible  that  y^  are  aiming  t» 
match ^'  ane  that^s  mair  nor  yese  maxT&ir.  laaar 
wi'  my  sin  een  how  lady  Winifi&d  loeiEed  eo  ye 
this  very  nijgfat,  sae  diere  is  nae  hope  tbeset  and 
will  your  mither's  wee  pidde  siller  plenish  a 
house £t for me»  think  ye?  Na^na:  then  there's 
the  lack  of  parentage — I  have  had  my  een  ripened 
this  night"' 

The  eyes  of  Moriaon  were  opened  somewhal 
also :  he  was  stung,  and  that  sharply;  not  that 
he  had  evex  felt  mo  deeply  an  the  matter  as  Miss 
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ikodbEBOft had  done.   «<  Ye  speak pfadnfy^Miittw;'?? 
ht  said:    '^  yet  hnniility  auita  ua  all  beat.     But' 
bad  I  kenaed  anoe  wbat  I  ken-iunr^  ye  sUbuld 
have  had  zeaaon  to  reaaember  tbe  botwetf-tseeUuik  ^ 
of  Banihoiirie>hilL^ 

A  load  blast  of  the  harvest  hoin  soramoiMd: 
tbe  dancen  to  supper,  and  as  they  miked  fiom 
tbe  bom  to  the  house,  Davie  said,  ''  An  I  were 
you,  M orison^  I  wadna  mind  Mattie  Ander- 
sOQ^s  soom  mair  than  a  drap  of  rain  when  the 
waad'^a  i'  the  wast :  ye  may  catch  her  when  ye 
like  fofg  a'  h^  tosdngs  o'  the  head  to-night;  but 
dmi  be  cautiopa,  lad,  whatye  catch.  Did  I  no 
ber  dealing  dung  on  die  craft  wf  her  beat 
OB^  and  three  feathers^  a&e  white,  $a» 
fabie,  snd  a&e  redw  her  riggin;  I*m  doubtftify 
Haaiaoiiv  I?m:.doiibtfu?,  tiiat  she  has  mair  ml 
bdlaati  like  Willie  Wastle's  shop,  no 
when  Aebrceaeds  h^«rslie  shonld 
gaye  mai.fkit  6>  whamle^ye  mtddfatand  mei V" 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

Critiquee  I  read  on  other  men. 

And  hypers  upon  them  agen ; 

From  whose  remarks  I  give  opinioo 

On  twenty  booVa,  but  ne'er  look  in  one. 

PSIOR. 

« 

MoBison  returned  to  the  Elfin^glen,  and  lay 
down,  but  it  was  neither  to  dream  of  the  scorn 
of  Mattie  Anderson,  the  insolence  of  the  yoimg 
laird,  nor  of  the  strains  of  the  musician.  A  vision 
of  Rose  Roldan  was  presented  to  his  &ncy 
in  sleep.  Her  look  was  tranquil  and  lovely— *riie 
placed  her  hand  in  his,  with  the  firankneas- of  a 
sister — and  they  walked  and  talked  in  the  Elftn- 
glen:— on  all  things  they  looked  with  the  aame 
eyea;  they  felt  with  the  same  hearts ;  they  heard 
with  the  same  ears,  and  one  soul  seemed  to  in- 
form them  both:  nay,  when  they  paced  akvg 
the  side  of  the  brook,  he  imagined  a  voice  said, 
**  Bless  them  both,  they  are  as  like  one  another 
as  twin  cherries." 

When  he  awoke  the  vidon  and  the  realky  were 
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in  lull  possession  of  his  fimcy;  be  thought  all 
the  events  of  the  night  over  again ;  considered 
her  words— recalled  her  looks  land  ielt  anew  the 
frank  surrender  of  her  hand; — a  white  one,  and 
bright  with  jewels.  An  affection  of  a  pure  and 
lofty  nature  filled  his  mind.  Who  she  was  he  had 
inquired  in  vain ;  even  Nickie  Neevison  acknow- 
ledged that  the  lady-like  las«ie  was  an  utter 
stranger  to  her— quite  a  new  iace;  but  the 
bmily  stamp  was  on  her,  and  nae  doubt  she  was 
a  bit  private  manufacture  of  Lord  Roldan's— -be 
was  just  a  ringing  deevil  amang  the  lasses — yet 
she  wad  do  him  the  justice  to  say,  he  had  never 
ftdied  her,  though  monya  civil  thing  he  had 


But  with  all  this  sweet,  bitter  was  mingled 
M orison  reflected  on  his  humble  and  half  forlorn 
eonlfition ;  on  the  prejudice  which  his  birth  occa> 
flioned,  respecting  which  he  was  doomed  to  receive 
more  lessons  than  suited  his  pride  or  his  temper ; 
he  also  surveyed  the  steep,  up  which  his  mother 
wished  he  diould  ascend  to  distincti<m,  and  was 
Mther  much  pleased  with  the  way,  nor  edified 
'wiA  the  prospect.  To  become  eminent  as  a 
divine,  great  learning  was  required,  for  he  rightly 
deemed  it  presumptuous  to  attempt  to  preach  the 
gotpd  without  all  intimate  acquaintance  with  the 
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anciBiit  liagMges,  and  also  with  the  Imlbnyj 
the  iMntteTSy  and  cmttMiis  of  the  old  natiaDe^ 
through  which  .the  sctiptuxas  Teqimed  to.be  cead. 
When  aU  this  was  aooenipUdied,  a  patmi^was 
to  he  80U|^t,  and  where  was  anch  to-  be  fownd 
for  one  deprived  of  a  father*s  protection,  jand 
with  the  prejudice  of  society  strong  against  his 
hopes  P  It  is  true  that  Jeanie  Rabson  cried  tver^ 
*^  Moirison  dinna  despair ;  but  trust  in  GUftl, 
and  ye  wiU  be  a  light,  sic  as  Soothod  haa  na 
had^Bboe  the  days  of  the|pMliy  Butherfocd." 

Now .  Moriaon  trusted  greatly  in  God ;  indeed* 
he  had  no  other  trust,  save  in  his  own  qmckness 
of  parts  and  firmness  of  nature;,  but. as  he  did 
not  well  know  how  fortune  might  chop  and  change, 
he  resolved  to  embellish  his  mind  wi|^  all. such 
knowledge  as  m^  be  isseful;  and  as  he  found 
no  diflkn^ty  in  mastering  whatever  .he  turned.  Ua 
thoughts  to»  our  readers  must  not  be  soq^nsed  tp 
hear  that .  Jhe  not  only  filled  his  mind  vcUb  «iMib 
wisdom  as  books  and  conversation  suppfy»  bff^ 
became  e?ipert  in  many  manly  exercises*  In  these, 
his. activity  and  fine  combination  of  fonn«  bis 
quick  eye  and  vigorous  arm,  soon  enabled. him  to 
excel  (  he  aoqniied  great  skill  in  the  use  of  the 
sword,  narrow  as  well  as  broad ;  he  could  bring 
the  curlew  fieom  the  doud  with  his  rifle;  .hitahicfi 


at-tWBBiy  pseea with  a  pstal^wM*  MmiibB  iriUbitf 
lieon  in  die  district  he  eonld  .back  sad  nde  mii 
Ml gatkip withofnt  eith^ hodto ot iaiddlg,'  OnlJie. 
lanwiing-  wjiich  fiiUowed  the  kmi  at  Dalga|iod[V 
be  vent  with  Davie  GeUoek  to  the  aearcfiflb  to 
jmctise  wift  ball,  and'  llH)k-  on  ±he  tjde  oonritij^ 
into  the  bay— |tt  all  times  a  beautifiil  flght  t  he- 
f^aoe  he  letozped  ^e  mm  was  waikiigh  .theseti^ 
tingy  and.yisiters,  of  whom  ire  nudstfeoder  some 
aepount,  had  been  at  the  Elfin^^gkn. 

On  and  about  thif  period  man  had  found  out 
manj'  inventions.  In  one  pwt  of  die  -worid'  the 
svay  of  nonAiehieal  gaveramenC  was  ao  seveielyr 
fib,  that  the  pec^le  bMte  the  seeptie,  and'ire* 
stoasd  aaen  with  white  skinii  to  their  origind  £naB»* 
dom,  but  retained  tbone  with  dark  skins  in  Mndagv 
merafy  to  show  the  FOfrid,  by-  eontsastythe  &^ 
valne  of  liber^  In  anothsr  part  of  the^esitb^" 
rdigkm  w«i  dedared  to  be  prieatonaft;  lajrar 
chain  fiwged  £aft  man  by  the  aristocracy ;  mar- 
riage a  tidieulons  obligatakw,  inlultii^  tOftmeim^ 
and  die  God  of  heaven  himself^  a  hefalg  of  wfaoser 
existence  philosophiesl  annds  doubtedi  but  whidu 
might  be  settled  by  ballot;. while  in  the  litdei 
ide  where  the  scene  of  this  domeslid  story  is  laid/, 
a^feries  of  inventions  in  law^  m^dba»iC8;«nd  kte^ 
ratttie,  h$d  xeiocited  the  sanction  of  att  wilb« 
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obUBsic  lore  in  their  heads,  gold  in  theor  poekels, 
Mid  good  eoats  on  their  backs. 

Of  these  latter  we  mean  to  speak.  The  nevr 
thecny  in  law  laid  it  down  as  a  maxim,  that 
the  wild  birds  of  the  air,  the  wild  beasts  of  the 
field,  and  the  untamed  fish  of  the  sea  and  river, 
together  with  the  waste  fields  and  commons  of 
the  land,  did  not  belong  to  all  men,  as  had  hitherto 
been  believed,  but  were,  whatever  scripture  might 
say  to  the  contrary,  expressly  created  for  the  use 
and  pleasure  of  the  titled  and  the  rich ;  and  that 
whoever  used  the  same,  contrary  to  act  of  parlia- 
ment, should  be  imprisoned  or  banished. 

The  new  power  in  mechanics  was  of  a  singular 
nature.  The  lever,  the  wedge,  and  the  screw 
were  the  invention  of  the  poor,  who  desired  to 
toil,  and  who — doomed  to  earn  their  bread  by  the 
sweat  of  their  brow — made  no  tools  but  such  as 
were  in  unison  with 

*'  Thot  sad  sentence  of  an  aocient  date.'* 

But  in  all  this  the  rich  were  too  much  at  the 
mercy  of  the  poor ;  so  those  refractory  machines 
composed  of  muscle,  and  bone,  and  blood,  were 
cast  aside,  and  supplanted  by  instruments  of  iron, 
and  brass,  and  wood,  which — for  the  boon  of  a  litde 
oil  and,  at  first,  a  little  outlay — refused  to  wOTk  fior 
the  poor  and  the  needy,  and  toiled  only  ibr  those 
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vIm  ale  the  fiah  of  the  streani,  Ae  fowls  of  the 

air,  and  the  wild  beaets  of  the  fidd»  according  to 

law^     This  beiieyoleiit  iiiTeiitioB  was  Buperior  to 

thai;  of  gunpowder ;  for  while  the  discovery  of  the 

monk  helped  to  clear  the  earth  of  half  a  mHfioii 

annuaUy  of  those  grumbling  scoundrels  who  in^ 

fested  its  stir&ce,  the  iuTcntion  of  the  mechanic 

tamed  an  equal  number  out  of  employment,  and 

gave  them  full  liberty  to  range  the  public  street 

and  the  king's  highway,  and  enjoy  all  the  fieedom 

irinch  man  in  his  natural  state  was  capable  of-^ 

except  the  privilege  of  eating  and  drinking,  and 

enjoying  the  earth  and  the  fulness  thereof. 

The  third  invention  was  of  a  more  subtle 
nature,  and  merits  a  fuller  description.  In  the 
ibnaer,  the  quick  spirit  of  England  had  a  share ; 
kut  this  latter  was  the  le^timate  babe  of  old  Scot* 
land  alone ; — the  fruit  of  mickle  care  and  study, 
and,  like  a  moth,  was  begot  between  sheets  of 
sheepskin  and  pasteboard  by  old  father  antic  the 
law ;  the  gospel,  indeed,  had  some  share  in  the 
conception ;  but  lest  the  imputation  should  im- 
peach Calvinistic  gravity,  it  was  imputed  to  a 
laxcf  Lutheran,  who  owned  the  impeaichmioit, 
once  it  did  him  no  dishonour  in  a  church  where 
6pd  was  worshipped  by  means  of  machinery ! 
LeaiuBig — ^which  means  ignorance  <^  all  that  is 
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a4d  JaBU>vlei)ge  of  all  that  is  ileadh-irts 
begmniBg  lo  lose  its  influence  on  manlpp^.  To 
restore  a  detbxoned  comma — drowae  over  all  smk 
reacfing  as  was  ney^  read ;  and  spell  dead  hnn 
guages,  were  the  wise  acquirements  diat  kf^  kmg 
usurped  the  seat  of  genius ;  they  were  no^rfalUug  t^. 
leeward.  This  was  perceived  and  felt  by  Qr<^UB)ia 
and  BlyjEiders,  two  of  the  professors  of  tbe.nefr 
mysteries — men  who  undertook  to  p^t  the  wpfj^ 
right^'.and  said  diat  ^11  under  the  sun  aw  wrongs 
commerce  was  wrong ;  agriculture,  wfis  .vtojo^j 
art  was  wrong ;  science  was  wrong ;  hist^i^yj 
was  wrong;  poetry  was  wrong,;  natuD^  wjl^ 
wrong, 

<^  Behold^"  sfiid  Blynders,  ,^*  the  eogfox^-at.^ 
new  era:  let  us  go  forth  apd.r^ad  a  1e49(m,to.tho 
peojAe.of  the  .bind ;  let  ys  preach  up  that  all  j$ 
da^kftess,  .ai|d  that  vre  are  the  light;  tha^  mw  in 
but  groping  his  way  in  tillii^  the  ground,  sbearioig 
sheep,  planting  trees,  manufacturing  linen,  and  'm 
all  rural  imprpvemeuts  and  domes^c  comforts^"!. 
<<  And  let  ^^"^  said  Braimks,  *^  rai«e  a  mw 
ju4gment-6eat>  and  become  the  self-elected  jodgea 
over  the  wide  realms  of  .Uteratune ;  let  m 
always  pr/iise.the  dead — the  iUuatrioua  deadm 
and  see  iH>tl|ing  ;but.  the  defects  of  the  living  ^ 
let  us  feel  nv>re  disgust  with  one.ecror,  .thaa.des 


I^hc^wiili  tea  thousand  beaodw;  aadif  thia  be 
done  haUHyj  mankiiid  irill  bdieve  in  us,  and  ire 
alnll  be^/ame  great  in  flie  earth,  and  our  jndg- 
nwfitB  ahall  pot  natuie  down,  and  ele^i^  k^ninig 
-Hibf  what  flays  Pangloas,  the  gte^t  apoatle  of  |he 
vt  we  profesB  ?  *  Legs  were  made  for  atockingB; 
thaefin€  we  'wear  4teddnga/  " 

Soinetliu^  of  the  dread  which  a  b^opd  of 
ciiickena  led  when  the  shadow  of  the  kite^s 
wiiiga  suddenly  comes  upon  diem^  seised  thto 
people  of  Gknganiock^  when  they  heaxd  that 
dioae  two ,  mysterious  and  terrible  personi^es 
had  made  an  imoad  on  their  yaHey.  It  flew 
like  moorbnm  over  the  land,  and  all  eyes  iooked 
to  Aose  nordiem  lights  as  men  look  to  the  sky 
when  a  bomet  ^brightens  the  firmament. 

««  Thdy  are  frarM  men,"  said  Nickie  Neerh- 
womf  trfano  >liftl  eidier  seen  them,  er  ^imagaiM  ik 
^«  They  are  sae  wise  Aat  nought  pleases  them. 
They  find  fault  wi^  the  house,  because  it  'stands 
on  s-kiio#e;  wi'  the  bichard,  beqiuse'it  griiws  in 
a  YaBey ;  •dm  lake  diey  say  is  abominable,  be*- 
canoe  there  are  pike  in  it  and  no  salmon;  and 
tfaediver  ia  worse,  because  it  has  salmon  imd  no 
pike.  They  find  fiiuH  widi  the  thruih,  for  it 
only  sings;  with  the  blackbird,  bediuse  it 
whisSlcB — in    short,   they   hold,   that    as  Na- 
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'ture  is  wrong,  it  is  the  busiiMis  of  men  ia^iti 
it  right.'*' 

<*  Pteserre  us  afl ! "  said  Jeanie  lUbson,  to 
whom  these  words  were  spoken — **  they  wmm  -be 
wise  men,  indeed:  and  I'm  thinking  heie  they 
cotne.  The  tane  is  lang,  black  aviced,  a  tinker- 
like slough  of  a  fallow ;  and  the  tither  is  wee 
fenet-eed  and  fiery — a  gowk  and  titlin  8ort«-of 
pair.  Wha  would  think  that  the  best  gifts  of 
God  were  hidden  in  sic  unseemly  sanctuarieSiP — 
But  gowd  keeps  wed  in  a  calfskin  purse/*  • 

<<  Here,"  said  the  Gowk,  halting  ^d  looking 
on  Howeboddom,  '^  we  have  traced  sloth  and  ig- 
nqranee  to  their  den.  The  house  is  calculated  to 
dispose  its  inmates  to  rest,  not  to  stimulate  theaa 
to  exertion ;  the  very  smoke  comes  lazily  from 
the  lum«head.  Here  resides  one  of  those  softs 
of  sloth  who  refiises  to  commit  his  barley  to  the 
soil  till  the  ground  communicates  beat  to  him 
when  he  sits  down  upon  it.'* 

''  And  here,""  said  the  Titlin,  ''  all  is  dn  a 
small  and  contracted  scale :  no  extensive  system 
is  laid  down,  no  scientific  principles  of  oultivatioii 
understood.  Men  slumber  on ;  and  women 
sleep,  rub  their  eyes  without  wakening,  and  call 
themselves  happy." 

'^  Ye  astonish  me/*  said  the  laird  of  Dram- 


Jkcmoit^who.weemufiauoi  diem.  ^If  a  Inppj 
luNuehidd  is  in  the  land,  it  is  diat  of  the  por- 
tioiier  of  HowdNiddoniy  and  hiBsasler :  but  here 
is  Jeanie  herself*  Ye  are  all  wrong  hefe,Jeaiue; 
je  Iwfe  been  saving  money,  and  sawing  com, 
andaheacing sheep,  oontrsry  to  all  true prindpies; 
jvor  gain  is  not  tme  gain.  I  am  scHry  to  say 
so;  bat  Mr.  Braunksand  Mr.  Blynders,  here, 
are  of  my  opinion." 

^  Then  Mr.  Brannks  is  bat  a  gowk,  and  Mr. 
Blynders  is  nae  better,^  said  Nidkie  Neevison. 
^  Ifs  easi^  to  tell  them  than  to  send  them 


^  We  are  happy,**^  said  Jeame,  *<  and  have 
wish  to  be  better.  We  have  won  8iller,and 
we  strive  to  keep  it.  We  open  our  doors  to  the 
•poor  and  the  needy,  and  they  eat  and  drink,  and 
fo  sb  liicsr  way  ;  and  we  sow  our  com  and  reap 
il,  and  rear  our  sheep  and  shear  them,  and  we 
often  praise  God  that  he  winna  permit  the  eardi 
'4o  be  forced  into  fruit,  save  in  the  season,  else 
man-  would  be  enslaved  like  an  ox  in  a  mill,  and 
have  nae  time  to  wipe  his  brow  and  sing  His 
praise." 

*^  Such  is  the  langui^e  we  are  ever  doomed 
to  hear/'  said  Braunks. 

•*  It  i^  die  cry  of  man,  woman,  and  child," 
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nU  Bljmden.  **  But  science  wfll' force  ito  jwqr  ; 
and  tiie  scales  will  fall  fipom  the  eyes  of  0Vim  tlie 
benighted  people  of  Howeboddom.'*  Hmting 
tittered  this  testimony,  they  walked  on.  .    ^ 

«<And  what  feudal  barbarian  dwells  heie?^ 
inquired  Braunks,  pointing  to  Roldan  Castk. 

U  He  seems  a  savage  of  Scotland^  darker 
day,"  said  Blyndcrs.  '<  What  is  (be  aaMe  of 
his  den  7*^ 

<'  He  is  one/'  said  the  laird^  ''  whom  I  never 
qpeak  loud  atxmt.  That  is  the  caatle  of  L(»d 
Bddanr— the  hawk'^s  not  at  home.^ 

*<At  home  or  abroad/'  said  Braunks, ''  I  would 
tell  him,  if  I  met  him,  that  he  wbo  ought  to  set 
an  example  to  the  country  is  a  dnwhack  on  %  its 
prosperity/' 

M  Ye  would  hare  to  snap  a  jriskol  w£di'liiin>ttj^ 
Kke  then/'  said  the  laird:  ''he's  as  fraud  aa 
Satan  and  as  hot  as  ,hell.  I  did  but  oenftndiet 
bim  once  at  a  county  meeling,  he  cbaUenged 
me  in  a  momenta  I  threw  oti  my  otiat,  and 
offered  to  fight  him  where  he  stood,  wilhoufttfaw 
trooUle  of  measuring  ground  and  boniing  powder; 
He  burst  into  a  fit  of  laughter,  and'  said  to  the 
Knight  of  ClosebuRi,  *  JB^irkpatriek,  tbb'  Niths- 
dale  kite  of  thine  is  but  a  goose  !'*'•.* 

'^  He  is  but  a  hptJieaded  feol,  jthen,"  eaid 
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BljfEad«tt;  ^^aiiclwe  ahull  sitynotbisg  to  m$k^ 
Urn  txaeaOf^  or  e»|i9e  Inm  to  wink  and  hM  out 
hb  koo.  But  how  cim  we  shut  oift  eyes  to  ifhat 
is  wisibte  all  aroondP  Fidds  paslmed  wfaidi 
ahoQld  be  tilled^  fiekb  tilled  wfaiob  should  be 
pttstvoned;  trees  growing,  where  no. trees  ahonld 
be  allowed  to  grow — all  is  haggard  and  unpmned. 
Wbete  is  the  rolled  walk  of  pure  gravel;  die 
hedgi^-row  ehns,  all  stately,  strai^t,  and  planted 
bj  li&e  and  meesinre;  where  is  the  inegidlarity 
sude  tegular?  What  beautiful  absurdity  of 
natiQEW  ha^  be  dapt  on  the  baf^k,  and  brought 
wkUn  the  Knit  of  art !  All  is  random-work  : 
iWw  is  ne  elame  taste ;  be  understand^  not  the 
oapabOi^  of  1^  ground." 

<«  Wondo&l  I "  exclaimed  )he  laird  9  '*  I  eye 
iMvgliiae.    Capability  i— II  fine  ir^rd." 

<'  Bene  again  T'  exch^ned  Brauiik,s«ppuuangft 
4lfi  ^Rtsaaee  of  the  l^lfin-glen ;  **  liiere  we  heve  e 
Hiibing  ezM^le  of  the  folly  i|nd  ig^onmce  of 
woa- '  'Wlqr  baa  the  gpr^at  first  jQiuae  fpiared  tbia 
fapook  down  this  vale? — Who  sball  splve  me 
tk^t  ?-r^)io  ene^t-^pt  yet  it  is  pbup  and  palpable. 
Wes  k  te  water  Ae  foxglores,  and  bowers  of 
JMieymdcle,  and  belly  OP  its  be^ks  r  No^  W«s 
it  i0  iBoisten  the  valley  and  promcMie  t^e  grof  tti 
ef  dofmf    V0.    Was  it  that   siaideQa  mfh^t 
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bleach  their  linen,  and  bards  find  in  its  sotmd  a 
melody  worthy  of  their  longest  ballads?  No. 
But  the  great  first  cause  sent  it  here  to  drive 
the  machinery  of  a  hundred  mills,  by  whidi 
the  holder  of  the  soil  should  be  enriched,  and 
money  added  to  the  country's  revenue  to  enable 
it  to  carry  on  the  march  of  mind.** 

**  Wonderful  r  exclaimed  the  laird.  Drive  a 
hundred  mills ! — I  never  thought  of  so  many  as 
that ;  but  I  proposed  fifty,  nevertheless.'" 

'*  It  is  plain,^  said  Blynders,  *^  that  all  about 
this  land  is  in  a  state  of  black  nature  :  here  iff  a 
stream  with  many  judicious  falls  and  a  handsome 
volume  of  water,  which  is^  nevertheless,  allowed 
by  the  lordly  Hottentots  of  the  soil  to  run  to 
waste,  forming  five  bundled  nooks  and  crooks  amid 
arable  land.  Why  is  its  channel  not  straightened  F 
Why  is  it  not  banked  in  with  stone  ? — That  would 
enrich  the  landscape,  and  add  to  the  stream  the 
beauty  of  grain  on  the  banks,"  and  he  held  out 
his  stafl^  to  indicate  the  Ime  in  which  he  IrisheiA 
the  brook  to  run. 

**An'  I  were  you,*'  said  Nickie  Neevison,  who 
was  on  her  way  to  the  Elfin-cottage. — **  Ah''  1 
were  you,  I  would  admit  the  bum  into  your 
counsels ;  it's  not  only  an  elf  of  a  stream,  but  it^ 
a  perfect  deevil  whiles,  and  will  not  scruple  to  aa- 
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^  its  juitmal  ^Sgnity .  Confine  it  betveen  tianfcs  i 
Aiie  ye  daft  ?  ye  might  as  well  try  to  confine  a 
ciq»  of  thunder :  bide  a  wee  till  a  bairn  k  bom 
to  the  house  of  Roldan,  and  1*11  tell  ye  where 
yere  grand  embankments  wiQ  be  i"^ 

Here  Braunks  muttered  something,  dived  into 
his  podcet,  then  into  his  pocket-book,  fished  out  a 
niemofandum>  perused  it  carefully  for  a  little 
space,  and  said :  ^*  A  stream  ruled  in  its  overflow 
by  the  birth  of  man  or  woman  is  something  new : 
had  ye  said  that  the  star  of  the  house  of  Roldan 
shot  from  its  plaoe^  or  that  the  spirit  which  has 
the  family  in  its  keeping  appeared,  I  might  have 
believed  it." 

^<  Ye  can  swallow  a  gaye  deal  for  a^  that,'^  said 
Nickie.  ^^  As  for  sic  a  thing  as  a  house  star,  I 
never  heard  of  it ;  there  is,  indeed,  a  rumour  and 
whisper  that  a  ladye-spirit  of  matchless  beauty 
watches  owre  the  house  of  Roldan — not  having 
seen  it  I  canna  say ;  but  with  regard  to  the  over« 
flow  of  the  Elfin-bum,  that  I  have  witnessed 
myself:  I  mind  na  when  Lord  Roldan  was  bom, 
but  as  the  lad  Morison  came  to  the  warld 
there  was  a  spate ! — and  mair  nor  that,  ask 
the  woman  that  dwalls  in  the  cottage  up 
hje  there-HBhe  has  cause  to  remember  it.  But 
wJhajt  jfxe  ye  doing  wi'  yere  kylevine  and  bit 
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paper  P-^-of  ye  nxe  drnking  down  ]}ka  wakl  I  «^r» 
111  steek  my.  gab  fcff.eirer — Nickie  jN^yiaon'ft 
owre  auld  a  cat  to  draw  that  strae  aftie.  TlMe 
was  Jane  Dibbin  o'  the  laog  vennel  an  outapokctt 
person  like  myself,  somebody  penned  down  wh«t 
she  said  about  Feg  Dabdl  and  the  laivd  of 
GirharroWy  and  it  cost  her  batth  gowd  and  wlute 
monie,  as  the  sang  says.  Yet  what  need  I  cateP 
write  away — I  speak  nae  scandaL*^ 

^^  It  is  because  ye  are  speaking  the  truth,^  said 
Braunks,  *^  that  I  am  paying  this  attention  to  it : 
wo  the  Elfin-bum,  as  you  call  it,  has  overflowed 
its  banks  once  in  your  remembrancci^^has  it  not 
happened  twice  think  ye?" 

*<  Honty  gae  awa  now,  ye  are  no  the  quiet^simple 
person  ye  wad  have  me  believe:  sae  ye  think 
there  has  been  twa  bom  instead  of  aae  ?  d'ye 
ken  I  have  jaloused  sae  myself.^' 

^*  Have  you,  indeed  ?^  relied  the  other. 

*<Aye^  indeed,  have  I,"  said  Nickie,  *'and  if  yon 
like  to  listen,  I  shall  show  you  the  grounds  «f 
my  belief.  It  was  just  a  year,  ye  see,  after  the 
biith  of  the  boy  Morison,  that  Lord  Thomas 
oame  bame ;  naebody  kenned  weel  how,  yet  a' 
fowk  said  he  came  by  sea,  and  that  he  had 
a  lady  wi'  him — a  lady  that  was  or  should 
have  been  his  wife.      Now  she  was  wondlons 
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iMNBife^  fiMt  «ud,  but  then  she  Was  tif  a  faereCieal 

teott?;  tetd  tfaat  the  old  ladjr  cooUna  stomach. 

The  tamt '  day  she  did  iiotq^C  but  rejoice  owxe 

her  eon,  and  the  secdnd,  she  did  nought  but 

mMtnk  owte  her  daughter,  and  on  the  third,  be- 

eaoMie   ahe  wadna  bow  the  knee   to  Baai  and 

Worahip  their  saints,  whtlk  we  ca'  idols,  ibetv 

was  a  grand  gae  to:  and  whether  it  was  the 

pioad  Lady  Wtnified  that  put  her  out  of  the 

houae^   or  whether  it  was  the   equally  proud 

Lady  L.ili% — for  so  they  ca'd  her — ^that  wadna 

Mde    in\    t    canna   wed    say,    but    out    she 

went;   and  a  wild  night  it  was,  wi'  fire  i'  the 

air  and  whirlwindti  and  she  took  to  the  sea; 

and  atween  and  the  French  shore  they  say,  that 

a  lass-baim  came  to  the  world.     Now  ye  see, 

there'*s  nought  to  hinder  all  this  to  be  true ;  and 

there*s  nought  to  prevent  it  from  beinga  Ueezing 

fidsehood,  sate  that  when  fifteen  years  were  come 

and  gadfe,  here  comes  iVae  the  other  side  of  Ae 

sea,  thib  quean — and  a  bomne  ane  ishe  is-^Rose 

Roldan.     Some  say  she  is  the  bairn  I  spoke  of; 

some  say,  she  is  the  daughter  of  Lord  Roldan 

by  a  foreign  lady  of  his  own  way  both  in  religion 

and  morals  i  and  others  say  she  is  an  orphan ; — 

weel  I  wot  she's  a  Roldan  ony  how ; — ^for  first 

«0d  finremost^  she  has  their  stamp  o^   counte* 
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Moce;  siid*ctedly,  I  beird  her  wi'  ny  Mnhp 
■>  gnde  aa  ewn'  MonBOn.  Holdsn  for  a  brilbn; 
aotwidwtmdiag  the  starap  vi'  the  fiwt  and-tlte 
bhu-k  looks  of  the  <M  lady. " 

All  this,  and  more,  was  carefully  noted  down, 
for  these  men  added  the  profits  of  that  mystenoiu 
art  of  confounding  right  and  wrong,  called  law, 
to  the  income  of  criticism.  One  whispered  to 
the  other,  "  This  supplies  the  very  link  whidi 
our  chain  of  evidence  required  for  establishiiig 
the  conjugal  claims  of  Lady  Lilias."  ^ 

They  had  now  reached  the  hedge  of  holly  which 
screened  the  ahode  of  Mary  Morison,  when  the 
voice  of  one  singing  was  heard — the  vcxce  came 
&om  the  cottage.  "  Whisht  hinnies,  whisht !" 
■aid  Nickie,  "  that's  her  voice,  and  she's  sngii^ 
the  sang  made  about  her  own  miafortunei— X.OEd 
how  lucky !  She  never  sang  it  to  any  body  bat 
ance,  and  that  was  to  Jeanie  BabsoB,  and  Jean'* 
cheeks  were  wat  for  a  week; — O  whisht— will 
ye  no  whisht !  The  names  ye  maun  ken  are  dis- 
guised, but  the  tale  is  a  true  ane." 

"  This  is  lucky,"  sud  Braunks  to  Blyndcn, 

'<  V  shall  have  the  words  of  the  vulgar  daoae 

er  Qwn  lips :  we  shall  drink  at  the  fount. 

ic  inspiration,  and  see  the  sentiment  of 

ling   raw    and    rough,     before     leanuog. 


piiUm  it  into  elegmoer  md  batlvwB  Jmt 
hmaJty*'''  The  Toioe  of  Mary  MoiitoB  now  mm 
tkmt  mmd  distinct,  nor  was  the  ooDsciolu  of  flings 
ing  8o  loud,  0t  before  socli  an  audience. 

THE  BROKEN  HEART  OF  ANNIE. 

I. 

*'  Up  700  green  glen  in  yon  wee  bower 

Dwelt  fmii  and  lovely  Annie, 
Ere  sbe  saw  seventeen  simmers'  sons 

She  waxed  wondrous  bonnie. 
Young  Lord  Dalaell  at  ber  bower  door. 

Had  priyilj  been  calling, 
Wben  abe  grew  faint  and  sick  of  beart. 

And  moanings  filled  ber  dwelling." 


c< 


Upon  my  honour,"  said  Blynders,  during 
the  pause  which  ensued  at  the  end  of  the  verse, 
^  This  rustic  damsel  seems  to  have  a  pretty 
notion  of  her  own  perfections :  how  naively  she 
reooids  her  charms,  and  how  dexterously  works  in 
the  visits  of  her  lover.*" 

**  It^s  a*  as  true  as  that  the  sun^s  shining,^'  said 
Nickie ;  ^  I  ken  her  wecl :  she  was  not  only  the 
bonniest  lass  o^  the  country  side  then,  but  she's 
the  bonniest  yet;  there's  no  the  like  of  Mary 
in  seventeen  parishes ;  and  weel  I  wot  her  lover 
made  his  visits  privily :  not  a  soul  jaloused  it 
tili  his  auld  mither  fand  it  out — as  she  finds  out 
a*  things,   through  the  pope  and  the  deevil — 

VOL.  I.  K 
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There  was  a  bonnie  hurley  burley !  for  ye  see. 
Lord  Roldan  had  vowed  marriage — some  said, 
had  written  it — 'and  wotdd  keep  his  word ;  and 
his  mother,  vowed  she  wad  hae  him  released  frae 
sic  obligations — she  belongs  to  a  handy  kirk  for 
that — but  she^s  singing  again.'*  The  song  was 
renewed,  but  in  a  lower  voice. 

II. 

I  found  ber  like  the  lilye-flower 

When  rmin  hu  dreaeh'd  iu  bloesom ; 
Wet  were  ber 'cheeks,  and  a  sweet  babe 

Hung  smiling  at  ber  bosom. 
Sach  shudderings  shook  her  frame  as  teemed 

Both  heart  and  soul  to  sever ; 
In  no  one's  face  she  looked — her  bloom 

Was  fading,  and  for  ever. 

'^  Aha !"  said  Blynders ;  ^*  so  that  is  the  up- 
shot, is  it?  Her  grief  has  fallen  into  her  arms : 
there  is  a  natural  inclination  to  wickedness  in 
all  untutored  minds ;  here^s  this  pretty  peasant 
giving  her  sins  an  airing  in  song.  It  will  ease 
her  heart,  though  the  rhyme  is  of  the  rudest." 

"  Ye  word  it  weel,"  said  Nickie  Neevison ;  **  but 
d'ye  think  that  sin  is  the  offspring  of  ignorance 
— will  ye  say  what  was  the  offspring  of  know- 
ledge—did ye  ever  read  the  bible,  and  see  what 
Eve  gat  by  her  wisdom  ?  I  have  ye  there,  ye 
serpent !     She'*6  singing  again.'' 
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III. 

Thoa  Bast  thj  father's  smile,  my  babe. 

Maid's  eyes  to  dim  wi'  grieriDg ; 
His  wiling  glance^  which  woman's  heart 

Could  fill  with  fond  believing. 
A  voice  which  made  his  falsest  vows 

Sesm  breathings  sU  of  heaTen ; 
And  get  from  hearts  which  be  had  broke 

His  perjuries  fbrgiren. 

'<  I  am  beginmng,"  said  Braunks,  '^  to  weary  of 
this  dolorous  ditty ;  the  rustic  muse  sends  her 
flour  to  maricet  with  the  bran  unbooked :  Scot- 
land is  inundated  with  easy  rhymes ;  the  voice  of 
the  frogs  of  Egypt  was  typical  of  them^  they  are 
so  harsh  rugged,  and  unmelodious.** 

^*  We  must  sentence  them,  from  the  critical 
judgment-seat,  to  silence  and  oblivion,""  said 
Blynders ;  *'  such  untutored  strains  have  prevailed 
too  long  in  the  land.*" 

^*  Ye  maun  begin,  then,  wi'  the  thrush  on  the 
budding  bough,'  and  the  lark  in  the  simmer 
doud,"  said  Nickie;  ^^  they  are  untutored 
fipngsters,  nor  are  their  songs  mair  natural 
than  those  which  come  from  the  lips  of  shepherds 
watching  their  lambs,  mothers  watching  owre 
their  slumbering  bairns,  aye!  or  that  of  the 
ploughman  lad  wi^  red  mools  on  his  shoon.  I 
sometimes  take  to  singing,  just  to  please  mysel— 
it's  wonderftt',  as  the  laird  here  says,  it's  really 
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wonderfii'  what  consolation  ane  finds  in  a  sang— ^' 
a  natural  ane  I  mean  ;  but  Mary's  at  it  again — 
whisht  !^ 

IV. 

My  false  love  oame  to  me  jeAtreeo, 

With  words  all  steeped  in  honey, 
He  kissed  bis  babe,  a'.d  said  sweet  wean. 

Be  as  thy  rootber  bonnie. 
'I'ben  out  he  pulled  a  purse  o'  gold, 

Wi'  rings  and  rubies  mony; 
I  looked  at  bim,  but  oonldna  speak, 

YeVe  broke  the  heart  of  Annie. 

V. 
'Tis  not  thy  frold  and  jewels  brigfht. 

Nor  words  like  dropping  honey, 
Thy  silken  scarfes,'  and  mantles  fine. 

And  raps  all  laced  and  bonnie. 
Can  bring  me  beck  the  peace  IVe  tint. 

Or  heal  the  heart  of  Annie — 
Go  speak  to  thy  God,  of  broken  tows  ; 

For  thou  bast  broken  mony. 

^^  So,^  said  Blynders,  ^*  this  is  one  of  the  atvaina 
which  have  made  Scotland  famous  for  lyric  tldent. 
It  is  simple  indeed,  and  the  poverty  of  its  senti- 
ment is  only  equalled  by  its  barrenness  in  rhyme. 
As  it  is  a  vulgar  record  of  nisdc  feelings,  it  nay 
please  coarse  minds.  When  the  croak  of  the 
crow  is  mistaken  for  the  amorous  trill  of  the  lark, 
then  will  this  song  take  its  place  amoiq^  the 
bright  strains  of  minds  purified  by  learning*'" 

<*  Now,  ye  see/'  said  Nickie,  **  I  just  admire  it 
for  what  ye  dislike  it  for :  it's  no  like  a  polished 
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aoDg^and its  a'  the  better.  The  t)i»tla  isna  JSfB- 
the  tose,  yet  it's  a  martial  .flower  and  lovely  in. 
its  kind  when  laden  wi'  bees,  and  the  bennie 
blooming  bonnets  are  crowning  it  with  beauty. 
If  ye  canna  tidk  mair  sensibly  anent  sang  to 
ithen  than  ye  have  done  to  me,  ye  will  as  soon 
moTe  millstones  wi'  whistling  jig  tunes,  as  harm 
the  natural  songs  of  Scotland  wi'  your  criticisms. 
If  ye  will  speak,  speak  to  England,  where  they 
have  no  music,  and  consequently  no  true  sangs, 
and  will  swallow  ony  incredible  fiction  of  sound."" 

T3ie  door  of  the  cottage  was  open,  and  they  all 
walked  in.  Mary  was  sitting  flowering  a  man- 
de :  the  flowers  were  those  of  her  native  glen, 
and  wrought  in  with  a  delicacy  and  elegance 
which  made  Nickie  Neevison  declare  it  would 
make  •  covermg  fit  for  the  shoulders  of  Summer 
berself. 

^  It  is  cmrions,^'  said  Blynders — **  only  curious 
finm  bring  wrought  by  untutored  hands  and  imi- 
tated tfrora  weeds  common  to  the  soiL  It  is  of  ^ 
piece' widi  the  song  we  have  just  heard,  simple, 
and  Jrocfa  as  may  be  found  without  much  e^qpense 
er  travel.  * 

Mary  kdced  in  the  speaker's  fiuse,  and  said, 
^  Whoi  are  you,  sir,  that  you  presume  to  press  in 
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ufion  the  priTacy  of  an  improteeted  peTson,  and 
insult  h^  by  playing  the  listener  to  htt  words,. 
whoL  she  thought  Imrself  alone  ?" 

**  Upon  my  soul  1*^  said  Blynders  to  his  com* 
panion,  ^^  that  abruptness  was  fine.  It  would  have 
made  an  impression  even  on  the  fifte^-— men  not 
easily  moved — I  must  try  it  on  my  return: — 
*  Who  are  you,  that  you  thus  presume  to  press 
on  the  privacy — P'  I  can  bring  it  in  with  effect^ 
I  have  no  doubt  of  it." 

The  light  in  Mary's  eyes  intimated  the  buin«- 
ing  of  her  heart.  Blynders  was  quite  accustomed 
to  such  emotions.  ^*  Be  composed,  madam/^  he 
said.  **  We-*-that  is  Mr.  Braunks  and  my  self— are^ 
what  may  be  called,  sole  raonarchs  orer  the  wide 
realms  of  science  and  taste.  When  we  say  bad, 
all  the  wise  and  learned  men  of  the  land  cry  bad ; 
and  when  we  cry  good,  all  the  wise  and  learned 
men  of  the  isle  shout  good,  likewise.  As  we  are, 
therefore,  absolute  in  all  such  matters,  you  must 
not  be  peeyish  with  us  because  we  listened  and 
recorded  your  song.^^ 

*^  Recorded  it !"  said  Mary.  **  Am  I  to  un^ 
derstand  that  you  have  not  only  intruded 
upon  me,  but  written  down  the  sorrowful  words 
of  a  bleeding  heart,  that  they  may  be  chanted 
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ID  thepaUiGr  sneetr^  hawked  sboat  ibeoountty 
side,  and  sung  up  Nith  and  down  Dee  ?"     ' 

*^  I  have  written  them  down,"  said  Bl]rnden, 
widi  a  saeer»  ^  not  that  they  may  besung  along  the 
pastoial  streams  of  Scotland,  but  for  the  purpose 
of  printing  them  with  the  polished  strains  of  clas- 
sic leonnng,  to  show  to  the  world  the  difibrenee 
betwe^i  the  compact  and  el^ant  lyrics  of  old 
and  the  loose,  flimsy  ditties  of  Ae  rustics  of  owr 
latter  days.'    They  will  be  of  use  as  a  matter  of 


'^  Wonderful  !^'  exclaimed  the  laird  cxf  Drum- 
drousie.  **  Who  ever  heard  before,  of  aught  useful 
coming  from  rustic  Yeise?  You  ought  to  be 
thankful,  woman,  that  men  of  such  learning  and 
taste  condescend  to  quote  your  sai^,  though  only 
by  waj  c£  contrast/' 

*«  I  anr  thankful  for  nothing  of  the  sort,  sir,"^ 
said  Mary,  **  nor  is  it  becoming  in  gentlemen  to 
tiample  on  the  ffadings  of  one  so  poor  and  k> 
cmshed  as  I  am.  I  have  erred  and  I  have 
suffisred;  but  my  errors  werd  harmfiil- chiefly 'to 
fl^self  and  to  my  poor  boy,  who  has  a  heart  not 
formed,  alas!  for  the  bosom  of  a  slave,  'nor  ciK- 
culated  to  endure  the  contumelies  which  the  stain 
of  his  birth  will,  I  we,  heap  upon  him.  O,  siri 
dinna  make  use  of  that  sang,  and  I  will  never 
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nng  it  mair :  indeed  I  didna  ken  I  was  singing 
it  even  now ;  but  I  sing  it  whiles  unconsciously, 
for  it  eases  my  heart ; — may  your  heart  never  be 
so  heavy    that  a  melancholy  song  can  lighten 

itr 

**  Wonderful !''  exclaimed  the  laird,  ^^  Lighten 
ane's  heart  with  a  melancholy  song !  I  shall  try 
that;  for  I  am  sometimes  sad-  I  was  sad  this  sim- 
mer, when  dae  nettles  sprang  up  in  the  Kimcannie 
moss  instead  of  carrots ;  and  I  was  sad  too,  when 
we  dug  for  coals  in  the  Flowanflosh,  and  got 
nought  but  peats." 

Blyndersand  Braunks  rose  to  be  gone.  *'  You 
ought  to  be  a  happy  woman,"  said  the  former; 
^'for  you  have  furnished  a  sample  of  song, 
which  will  presently  be  instanced  firom  our  judg- 
ment^eat,  as  a  specimen  of  that  simple  and 
slovenly  style,  which,  coming  from  a  vulgar 
source,  is  not  only  injuring  the  legitimate  cause 
of  classic  verse,  but  is  absolutely  choking  the 
rising  crop  of  rhymers.'*' 

"Aye,  you  ought  to  rejoice,  Mary — what  is 
your  other  name— Morison  P''  said  Braunks, 
"  for  had  we  •'not  come  to  this  vale,  to  lay  down 
our  great  philosophical  principles  in  economic 
agriculture,  and  in  classic  verse,  the  song  which 
you  have  composed  would  have  gone  forth  over  the 
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land,  Bke  moorbum^  misleading  all  the  seventeen 
bnndred  poets,  irhich  this  age,  prolific  in  rhyme, 
has  poured  forth.  Behold  woman !  in  this  little 
▼olume  is  written  down  not  only  your  song,  but 
some  score  of  others,  all  of  the  same  stamp—  bear- 
ing the  rude  impress  of  rustic  feeling — here  they 
are ;  one  of  the  most  striking  is  called  '  Nickie 
Neevison,'  and  celebrates  a  harum-scarum,  scan- 
dal-loTing,  wrinkled  old  maiden,  with  a  humour 
which  wants  but  a  touch  of  classic  grace,  to  render 
it  resistless.'" 

'« Wonderful!"  exchumed  the  laird,  <'who 
could  have  written  it;  for  lo!  here  stands 
Nickie,  the  harum-scarum  and  the  scandal- 
loving  ; — I  must  leam  this  song,  and  sing  it, 
when  all  other  schemes  of  happiness  fail.'* 

When  the  Laird  of  Drumdrousie  said,  *^  Here 
stands  Nickie,*"  there  she  stood,  a  6gure  of 
wonder  petrified;  her  hands  as  yellow  as  the 
claws  of  the  kite,  held  up  and  hovering  in  the 
air,  and  her  eyes,  cat  gray  and  sore  round  the 
borders,  as  if  faced  with  red  plush,  opened  wide 
and  grew  quite  circular,  while  a  single  speck  of 
light  in  the  middle  twinkled  and  twinkled  as  if 
themoisture  around  threatened  it  with  instant' 
extinction.    Down  at  once  came  her  claws  on  the 
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book ;  and  down,  too^  came  a  tonent  of  woidfr 
of  which  the  waterspout  on  the  birth  of  Morison 
was  but  aa  a  symbol — she  emptied  her  wrath 
alternately,  like  a  couple  of  buckets,  on  the 
two  Philosophers." 

"  An  ye'U  come  here,  ye  wee  shilpit  apology 
for  man,  wi'  thae  winnelstrae  1^  and  winnel* 
skewed  een,  to  gather  idle  rhymes  reflecting  on 
women  of  virtue  and  worth,  like  me !  An  ye'll 
come  too,  ye  lang  slouching  gypsey  ne'erdowed, 
wi*  a  fiu^e  that  wad  make  a  corbie  scunner,  to  aid 
and  abet  him  there  in  gathering  his  paddock-stool 
▼erse !  Dye  think  I  didna*  ken  ye  the  first  moment 
I  saw  ye !  Laird,*  this  wee  ane  was  drappit  out  dt 
the  basket  of  Kate  Candlish,  the  gypsey,  and  she 
wadna  be  fashed  to  stoop  and  take  him  up ;  and 
this  lang  ane  balanced  spoons  and  kettles  for 
three  years  to  Black-ati-the-bane  of  Lochmaben. 
I  wad  score  their  visages  wi'  my  nails,  but 
that  wad  make  them  mair  warld  like." 

*<  Wondrous!"  exclaimed  the  laird,  "But 
though  my  two  firiends  are  lowly  just  now  they, 
will  get  up  soon — ^they  will  rise,'' 

<^  They  winna  rise  till  a*  ither  folk  aie  riaen, 
laird,"  said  Nickie,  her  wrath  subsiding  after  the 
seizure  of  the  book,  and  the  emptying  she  had 
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gETcn    to  her  heart — ^*  they  wifl  riae   at    the 
resnrreetioii — bibA  aot  till  .then." 

'  A  hasty  step  was  heard  on*  the  Soot,  and  Mo- 
ivon  mdrtuumg^  said,  "What  la  the  matter, 
mother«^what  is.  the  matter  ?^ 

«<  Nothing;  my  sod,"  said  Mary;  **  these 
gmtleoaeH  have  been  speakmg  of  matters  which 
affected  me,  hut  it  b^  orer  now«^' 

^  Over  now !"  «aid  Nidde;  "  it's  easily  o¥er 
wi'  ybtt — ^they  ha^e  raised  a  storm  th«t  winna  soon 
blow  oiver  wT  me.  What  d^'ye  thfaik  Moriaon^ 
lad?  I  shall  aay'  nought  about  the  song  which 
was  made  en  your  fairth^  because  the  oTent  was 
real;  but  somebody  has  made  a  seoffing^  song  ereh 
on  me,  Nickie  NecTison,  and  these  twa  skellum's 
got  a  hand  o't,  along  with  the  ane  that  yere 
mother:  whiles  sii^,  waefo'  bodSe :  and  they 
were  gaon  to  sing  them  on  the  stage;  but  I 
trow  I  have  setded  the  business — I  hae  drawn  a 
thofb  in  that  slap — but  O,  an  I  had  a  grip  ei'. 
the  loon,  that  made  the  sang!"  And  she  ex* 
tended  her  two  thin  skinny  hands,  bent  her  fin- 
gersy  till  the  nidls,  seldom  pnlned,  with  which 
they  were  armed,  seemed  <:laws,  and  biting  her 
lip,  and  winking, .  intimated  the  greeting  in  re^^ 
serve  for  the  .slanderer. 
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'<  Wondrous  T  cried  the  laird.  ''  But  it's  wed 
kenned  I  have  nae  talent  that  way.*^ 

^'Naebody's  accusing  you,"  said  Nidde,  *'o^ 
ony  thing  that  a  man  might  be  suspeckit  of-*but 
I  wadna  wonder,  if  this  misleared  caUant,  Mo^ 
rison,  kens  mair  about  the  sang  than  he  lets  on. 
Ah !  you  loon,  I  see  by  your  look  it  was  you,  the 
blood  of  the  Roldans  is  up  to  a^  manner  o' 
deevilry."     There  wiis  forgiveness  in  her  smile. 

On  redring  from  the  Elfin-glen,  the  laird  of 
Drumdrousie  said  to  his  companions,  <^  Well,  it  is 
better  that  yon  fool  woman  snatched  the  songs,  and 
burned  them ;  no  good  could  have  come  of  printing 
them,  but  much  evil.  The  poor  woman,  Mary  as 
they  call  her,  was  averse  to  it ;  and  I  am  per- 
suaded the  lad  Morison  would  have  been  no  better 
pleased  than  his  mother;  nay,  I  am  convinced 
that  he  would  have  wrought  some  mischief  on  all 
and  sundry  far  it.  The  Roldans  are  downright 
devils  or  real  angels—  they're  either  all  black  or 
all  white.*' 

*^  I  would  have  penned  something  about  him 
that  would  have  burned  for  ever,  like  a  fixed  star,*' 
said  Braunks;  ^^  those  who  meddle  with  me  re- 
ceive a  brand  which  lasts  to  eternity.** 

^*  And  mickle  gude  that  wad  do  ye  !**  sud 
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Neeriflon ;  the  RoIgIaiis  are  the  lads  tliat 
baDd  houses  for  those  they  hate>  whilk  last 
through  eternity.  The  boy  Morison  can  bring 
die  hawk  from  the  lift  wi'  a  single  bullet;  and 
he  could  pit  twenty  holes  in  your  wustcoat 
with  the  point  of  a  sword,  and  yet  no  harm  the 
skin." 

''Awful  r  said  the  hurd ;  **  a  bom  deeyfl !  It's 
wed  that  he^s  a  bastard,  and  can  come  to  nae  rule 
in  the  land." 


CHAPTER  VIII. 

A  coxie  ingle  and  a  cUan  heaitli-sUne. 

Burns. 

Tu£  comfortable  fire  and  the  dean-swept  floor 
required  by  the  poet  in  his  idea  of  rural  happiness, 
were  both  present  in  the  farmhouse  of  Howe* 
boddom ;  but  the  smile  of  the  thrifty  wife,  and 
the  prattle  of  numerous  children,  with  which  the 
picture  in  verse  is  completed,  were  absent.  Nor 
will  we  venture  to  say  that  their  place  was  sup 
plied  by  either  the  kindly  nature  of  a  sister,  m 
the  active  and  cheerful  diligence  of  servants ;  yel 
it  may  be  affirmed  that  moderate  joy  and  modest 
happiness  were  of  the  household;  and  that  sun* 
niness  of  the  breast  which  is  the  inheritance  of 
those  who  are  active  in  well  doing,  was  there  as  a 
constant  and  cheering  light.  The  farm,  or  rather 
lairdship,  of  Howeboddom,  was  extensive ;  the 
occupants  were  not  only  rich  according  to  rumour, 
but  were  wealthy  in  reality ;  and  as  they  both 
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waned  inclined  to  lead  a  single  life,  the  ima- 
gination of  their  neighbours  was  now  and  then 
employed  in  the  charitable  task  of  finding  them 
heirs  through  whkh  their  wealth  might  realixci 
the  image  of  the  poet,  and  run  like  fountains. 

We  have  not  forgotten  to  intimate  that  Jeanie 
Rabson  was  not  only  good^-looking,  but  had  a 
kind  and  a  tender  heart,  on  which  Dominie  Mil* 
ligan  was  now  and  then  making  uncouth  experi«> 
ments,  which  scared  the  spinster  rather  than 
pleased  her ;  but  we  have,  we  fear,  said  less  than 
enough  about  her  only  brother,  James — her  elder 
by  two  years :  a  quiet,  worthy  man ;  wdl  formed, 
too,  with  looks  rather  pleasing  than  intelligent; 
md  who  seemed  always  as  if  lost  in  a  dream,  save 
when  great  occasions  roused  him.  He  was,  >in» 
deed,  generally  in  a  dream — a  dream  of  early  and 
unrequited  love — ^he  had,  when  a  boy  at  school, 
become  attached  to  Mary  Morisdn;  and  as  he 
grew  «ip  this  was  strengthened,  till  k  grew  into 
love— ^not  love  warm,  blushing,  and  strong— d 
energy  and  ptesion — but  love  meek  and  gentle, 
indicated  in  looks  and  acts  of  attention  and  kind* 
ness ;  and  which,  we  grieve  to  say  it,  has  less 
success  with  beauty  than  it  deserves.  When  the 
country  was  bdsy  with  her  ^  name  and  fame,  all 
toi^ues  were  loud  in  the  censure  of  the  bonnie 
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Ias8  bf  Elfin-bufn,  sare  those  of  Jeanie  Rabson 
and  her  brother ;  the  latter  said  little  indeed,  bui 
he  felt  much  and  rightly ;  he  was  never  provoked 
to  mirth  afterwards ;  he  forsook  all  society,  save 
that  of  his  sister,  whom  he  tenderly  loved ;  and 
though  he  had  always  been  charitable,  he  now 
opened  his  doors  wider  than  ever  to  those  wander- 
ing mendicants  who,  sometimes  unworthily,  roam 
the  country  and  collect  alms  by  calm  solicita- 
tion, or  clamorous  importunity. 

In  such  company  the  laird  of  Howeboddom 
seemed  to  take  delight;  but  though  he  was  liberal 
to  all,  he  was  most  indulgent  to  that  unhappy 
class  of  vagrants  who  are  touched  in  the  intellect, 

"  The  moping  idiot  and  the  madman  gay  ;" 

and  that  dubious  specimen  of  insanity — hovering, 
as  the  Scots  saying  has  it,  between  gowk  and  gor- 
hawk — the  shrewd  wittol — ^with  humour,  and  even 
wit,  and  pranks  partaking  of  both,  and  an  idiot 
still.  Scenes  indecorous,  and  sometimes  alarm- 
ing, occurred  at  Howeboddom ;  nevertheless,  the 
strange  elements  which  the  laird's  hospitality  ga- 
thered round  his  hall  fire  at  night,  were,  in  his 
hands,  ductile  as  cream ;  when  their  wildness  was 
at  its  height,  his  look  and  word  awed  them  into 
repose.  All  this,  and  other  foibles,  induced  the 
neighbours  to  shake  their  heads,  and  whisper, 
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''The  hard  of  Howeboddom^s  no  the  ddii^  he 
ihodd  be."  The  shepherd  said,  in  allunon  to 
his  own  Tocation,  *^The  laird  has  got  a  straik  o' 
tar  too  much ;"  the  ploughman  averred  that  the 
lainTs  sock  had  **  owre  mickle  grun,  and  turned 
up  jingle-stanes  wi'  the  rich  mools;^  the  shoe- 
maker said,  his  *^  boots  had  been  sewed  in  a  hard 
frost,  and  took  in  water  at  the  welting;"  the 
weaver  declared  that  *'  the  web  of  his  understand- 
ing was  pimie  ;^  the  blacksmith  said  that  ^*  his 
mtdlect  had  been  burned  in  the  waulding  heat  i^ 
and  the  mason  muttered,  ^*  scrimp  to  the  gage."" — 
In  short,  all  trades  and  callings  agreed  that  the 
gudeman  of  Howeboddom  was  rankled  in  the 
brain,  save  his  sister,  Jeanie,  who  observed, 
^'Our  James  has  nae  sae  mickle  to  say  for  him- 
self as  some  I  could  name ;  but  wha  excels  him 
in  doing  wise  and  sensible  things?  Let  them 
that  think  him  a  fool,  try  to  take  him  in ;  and 
them  that  ca*  him  silly,  try  to  gie  him  the  breadth 
of  his  back."" 

The  night  in  which  the  house  of  Howeboddom 
appeared  as  we  have  hastily  sketched  it  was 
Hallow-eve,  when,  in  addition  to  the  usual  house* 
hold,  more  than  the  usual  number  of  wanderers 
aqppeared,  allured  no  doubt  by  the  hospitality  of 
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the  koose  of  Rabson,  as  well  a8  by  die  nuitio 
charms  and  spells  of  the  evening.  These  penoa^ 
ages  were  seated  apart  from  the  family  on-  a  lo&g^ 
settle  beyond  the  fire,  which  extended  alUMt 
firom  side  to  side  of  the  ball .  First  there  was  John 
Tamson,  who  carried  a  blackthorn  staff  whisefa 
he  called  Fidum^  three  wallets  with  not  less  than 
a  hundred  weight  of  old  iron,  old  crystal,  and 
broken  china;  he  was  a  preaching  idiot, -his 
ptdpit  was  a  midden-stead,  his  text  hell-flr«; 
and  one  could  hear  him  a  mile  down  the  wirid, 
so  loud  was  his  voice.  Secondly  there  was 
Manting  Will,  so  called  from  his  stutter^^he 
always  carried  a  large  stone  in  his  hand,  to  fling 
he  said  at  James  Rabsbn'*s  miclde  duck-^namely; 
the  gander  which'  he  said  bit  him,  and  hissed  him, 
and  put  him  in  fear  of  his  life:  he  waawise 
enough  to  refuse  to  gather  meal,  for  it  was  heavy 
and  Will  was  lasy ;  nor  did  he  love  halfpence,  fot 
wealth  had  its  inconveniences — all  that  he  desired 
was  a  warm  meal  and  a  soft  bed.  -tie  had  iko 
better  clothing  than  rags,  but  always  ezoeflent 
shoes,  which  he  obtained  by  it  certain  slight  of 
hand  he  practised  on  a  wider  scale  in  early  lifb 

The  third  personage  was  Kipp  Cairns,  a  ihin, 
earnest-looking  old  man,  with  a  white  head  and 


fCBteel  air ;  winter  and  summer  he  irare  -tbread 
atoddngs,  buckles  in  his  shoes,  and  powder  in  his 
hair; — he  was  an  idiotic  dandy,  and  had  lost  a  fair 
estate.  The  hurd  in  his  youth  thought  himself 
irmistihle  among  ladies,  and  his  charms  such, 
that  he  had  only  to  oflfer  and  be  accepted.  A 
wily  neighbour  wagered  his  own  estate  against  the 
laud's,  that  Miss  Jenny  Todd,  of  Lowrie-hole, 
would  refuse  him.  Away  started  the  laird,  but 
finmd  the  lady  on  the  way  to  the  kirk  to  be 
manied.  He  dreaded  guns  and  pistols  as  much 
as  Will  did  the  Howeboddom  gander ;  and,  more- 
oyer,  he  indulged  in  sallies  of  wit,  which  even 
the  wit^  dreaded  U^  encounter. 

The  fourth  and  last  of  the  band,  was  Robin 
Wightman,  who  had  more  of  oddity  than  of 
Biadness  in  his  brain.  He  suspected  all  mankind; 
and  not  without  reason,  for  a  cunning  lawyer, 
vhom  he  trusted,  became  lord  of  Robin^s  land, 
and  turned  him  into  the  world  with  an  asa 
aad  a  load  of  tinware  and  pewter,  to  win  his 
bread  by.  This  ass  was  the  only  creature  he 
cared  for,  and  he  pled  hard  to  have  it  brought 
to  the  fireside  at  Howeboddom,  <^  for  bating  the 
bray,^'  he  said,  ^<  it  could  demean  itself  better 
than  some  Cnnstiana. 

There   were   an  equal  number  of  deranged 
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wom^    The  first,  aad  the  noisiest,  was  Nttinfe 
Simm ;  she  was    always  sodding,     save    when 
eating,  and  then  she  held  a  staff  in  her  hfiid 
with  which  she  beat  time  to  the  motion  of  her 
lips ;  P^^e  Casey  was  the  second  ;  though  old 
she  was  still  good  looking,  and  active  both  in  inind 
and  body.   We  say  mind — for  if  drink  could'  be 
kept  from  Peggie,  or  Peggie  from  drink— Hshe  was 
at  once   wise,  witty,    and   sagacious ;    but  the 
moment  liquor  entered  her  mouth,  she  seemed' 
inspired  by  the  demon  of  contradiction  and  niis- 
chief;  she  l^apt,  she  danced,  she  talked^  and  she 
sung,  while  all  that  she  said,  as  well  as  all  that  sh^ 
sung,  was  satirically  aimed  at  those  around ;  fbr  she 
knew  every  body,  aud  could  draw  their  characters 
with  equal  discernment  and  drollery.    The  third, 
was  Nelly  Caird ;  she  never  was  seen  to  smite, 
and  she  never  spoke,  without  complaining  of 
hunger ;    she  ate  and  drank  till  she  alarmed  het 
entertainers,  and  then  declared  she  was  starve 
ing,  and  kept  together  by  a  belt ;  yet  the  6elt 
was  always  loose.   The  fourth,  was  a  lady- looking 
person  of  middle  life; — who  sighed  at  eveiystep, 
went  bareheaded  winter  and  summer,  and  was 
for  many   years  accompanied  by  a  couple  of 
sheep,  which  she  called  her  lambs — they  lived 
as  she  lived,  and  often  lay  all  night  with  her 
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in  ^^fae^  fidds ;  no  one  knew  her  naine,  bat  all 
called  her  <<  the  Lady." 

,  Such  was  the  company  in  Howebdddom.  There 
wese  others,  however,  who  if  not  mad,  were  oddi- 
ties in  their  way.      First,   there  was  Dominie 
Uilligan,    who   placed  himself   beside   Jeanie 
Babson,  and  to  entertain  her,  entered  into  the 
lustoiy  of  the  Carthaginians,  to  which  the  heiress 
listened  with  some  attention,  beUeving  them  to 
be.  a  wild  sept  of  people  who  lived  in  the  Roons 
of  Galloway,  and  brought  the  honey  of  that  Hybla 
of  Caledonia  to  perfection.     Secondly,  there  was 
Nickie   Neevison,  who  entered  with   a   lau^, 
ajing,  '*  Where's  Morison  Roldan  ? — hell  never 
rhyme  mair:  I   can  beat  him   a'  to  sticks  at 
riving  the  words  to  gaur  them  clink.     What 
do  you  think  I  have  done,  Jeanie  Rabson  ?  I 
vent  to  Drumdrousie  house,  and  speered  for  the 
gowk  and  the  titlin ;  our  twa  learned,  philoso- 
phical and  critical  firiends^  as  the  laird  calls  them — 
$e  need  na  glower  that  way,  Dominie,  I  have 
usedthe  right  words ;  — weel,  ye  see,  out  they  came, 
and  I  becked  and  put  on  a  hypocritical  mouth, 
and  tauld  them  that  I  had  got  a  capital  auld  bal- 
lant  for  them,  worth  ten  of  the  stuff  I  so  rashly 
bamt:   and  what  d*ye  think  I  did?     I  raved 
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out  a  laifig"  screed  o^  rhyme  of  my  ain  making — 
as  sure  as  ye're  there  Jeanie — they  swallowed 
it  Hke  sweet  milk ;  Braunks  repeated  it,  as  I  re- 
peated it ;  Blynders  wrote  it  down  as  if  it  had 
been  a  judgment  o'  the  fifteen,  and  the  laird 
cried,  *  Wondrous !'  Am  na  I  clever — O,  sly, 
inrentfu*,  revengefiil  Nickie  Neevison  !'* 

"  Woman!"  said  the  Dominie,  "  ye  hare  done 
an  indiscreet  thing;  first  ye  have  told  an  un- 
truth  to  two  learned,  philosophical,  and  critical 
gentlemen;  and  secondly,  ye  have  passed  off 
your  own  ravings  upon  them,  fi)r  the  genuine 
inspiration  oJT  the  muse;  thereby  spreading  a 
false  report,  and  bringing  discredit  upon  the 
genius  of  the  district.  Woman  !  how  know  ye 
that  you  have  not  prevented  me  firom  laying 
before  them,    even   at  Drumdrousie  house,  the  ! 

first  book  of  my  own  epic  poem,  on  the  woes^ 
which  are  prophesied  to  fall  on  Scotland,  when 
certain  natural  events  happen — there  is  to  be  a 
battle,  to  .which  that  of  Armageddan  will  be  but 
as  a  cockfight.     What  saith  True  Thomas  ?^ 

"  '  Wben  Sol  way  Flow  shall  take  to  the  sea. 
The  battle  of  the  Sorrosyke  Moor  shall  be.'  " 

''  And  a  braw  poem  you  have  written,    Do^ 
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mmie,"  said  Nic]ue>  who  heard  of  it  now  for  the 
first  time.  ^*  A  braw  poem,  and  a  soothing ;  I 
was  ffxm  by  yere  house  ae  nighty  when  ye  were 
feceeting  it ; — ^O !  yon's  the  poetry,  Jeanie  Rab- 
^Km,  when  ye  court  sleep,  and  canna  find  it, 
send  for  the  Dominie:  if  the  first  sax  lines 
dimia  bring  down  yere  eelids»  then  his  verse  winna 
do  for  yon  what  it  did  for  me.'' 

^^Woman,  woman !"  exclaimed  the  exaggerated 
Dominie,  '*you  are  made  of  nothing  but  un* 
iruths.'^ 

''Then  I  am  the  better  poet.  Dominie; 
thank  ye  for  the  compliment ;  now,  man,  if  ye 
could  jujst  compliment  Jeanie  Rabson  there  as 
cleverly,  ye  kenna  what  might  happen  at  Howe^ 
boddom ;  heiress,  he  looks  unco  kirr,  take  tent 
of  your  heart." 

'^Who  talks  of  tining  hearts?"  exclaimed 
Kipp  Cairns.  ^'I  tint  a  fair  estate;  the  man 
who  got  it  planted  it  all  with  nettles  and  thorns, 
and  I  canna  get  to  the  door  of  my  ain  house 
without  tearing  my  silk  stockings." 

*'  Fhnt,  fire,  hell,  and  Hades !  "  shouted  John 
Tamson.  '*  What's  the  stiog  of  a  nettle  and 
the  jag  of  a  thorn  to  the  scorching  of  eternal 
file  ?     I  see  it !— ^-I  see  it ! — ^there  it  bums  and 


216  LORD   ROLDAK. 

rages  !     I'll  baud  Monting  Will  owre^  till  the 
buckles  melt  in  his  ehoon  V- 

*^  Ye  see  into  hell/'  said  Robin  W^htman ; 
>.'  tell  me,  dinna  ye  see  the  saul  of  Writer  Jock 
roasting  in't  ?  If  ye  dinna  see  that,  ye  are 
looking  into  the  vrang  place." 

^^D^e  see  ony  roast  meat?^  said  Ndly  Caird; 
^*  I  havena  tasted  food  this  fortnight :  I'm  fidling 
asunder;  I  think  I  could  eat  it,  even  if  auld 
Clootie  himself  had  turned  the  spit." 

^^  Will  ye  tell  me,  John,^  said  Kipp  Cairns,  in 
a  mild,  inquinng  voice,  ^^  if  ye  see  purgatory  ? 
It  should  be  near  hell,  ye  ken." 

«  I  see  nothing,"  exclaimed  the  madman,  start* 
ing  up,  and  looking  fearfully  down ;  '<  I  see  no^ 
thing  but  one  boundless,  blazing  pit;  I  hear 
nothing  but  the  groans  of  the  tortured.  Hark  ! 
did  ye  no  hear  a  voice  crying,  come,  John  Tarn- 
son,  there's  blude  on  your  hand ;  come  and  wadi 
it  in  boiling  brimstone !  " 

^^  If  ye  see  only  a  boundless  blazing  pit,^  said 
Kipp  Cairns,  ^'  then  the  stake-and-ryse  dyke 
between  hell  and  purgatory  is  burned  down ; 
and  what  will  become  of  Lady  Winifred  Roldan 
when  it's  a^  ae  pit  ?  ^ 

'^  I  never  saw  so  many  daft  fowk  together  be- 


LORD  ROLDAH.  217 

fete,**  said  P^ggy  Caaey^  in  a  tone  of  ofiended 
jriadom ;  **  Howeboddonij  if  ye  winna  rebuke 
them  into  sUence,  I  maun  do  it."  She  rose  as 
•he  ftpA'^,  and  extending  bar  hands,  caUed  with 
a  loud  T<Hce,  ".From  this  hour  till  that  of 
supper,  let  .all  those  that  are  wise  dose  their 
mouths,  aad  let.  all  those  that  are  daft  open  them  : 
we  luewe  had  of  wisdom  sufficient  for  ae  night." 
She  sat  down,  and  aQ  ajqproved. 

All  this  time  the  laiid  a[  Howeboddom  sat 

motionless  in  a  large  arm-chair,  fiwhioned  for  his 

great  gnnd&dier  out  ai  a  solid  oak-tree,  found 

fifteen  feet  deep  in   Howeboddom   morass:  the 

bsnds  which  made  it  were  equally  familiar  with 

scripture  as  with  edge-tools,  for  there  were  sand- 

{passes,  and  swords,  and  brief  texts,  scattered 

wbereTer  space  was  afforded;  nay,  in  the  panel 

behind,  a  Uble  lay  open  at  the  53d  chapter  of 

Isaiah;  so  that  wherever  the  occupier  turned 

himself,  he  eith^  saw  or  felt  something  hdy. 

The  laird  seemed  unconsdous  of  all  these  things; 

nor  did  he  for  once  glance  his  eye  above  him, 

where  whole  sides  of  bacon,  hams  spiced  and 

dried;  and  more  savoory  morsels  still,  such  as 

tongues  and  tender  mutton  hams,  were  neatly 

pspered;    and  ell  long   staves  of  thorn,    ash, 

sad  oak,  for  souples  to  flails,  hung  orderly,  row 

VOL.    T.  L 
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«bow  row ;  while  amongst  the^ whol^^  -^  8ii3oke 
fkont  A  Are  of  mingled  peat  and  Wood  stt^Ndn^d^ 
Ibedy,  on  its  waj  to  the  open  air.  '  HeMt ; ''tftfr 
heeded  the  company  aisdemUing  around Mtn,  fiii^ 
ther  than  when  a  new  guest  was  admitted^- he 
would  Bay,  ^*  Come  away,  Bankhead ; "  ^*  Vtm  gM 
to  aee  you^  Maryfield  ;^  ^'  'This  is  a  fine  H^idlol^ 
mass,  Beatrigg;  how's  the  lasses?'  Ayey4h^ 
they  are,  God  bless  them!"  From  his  fr^MOt 
ghinces  towards  the  door,  it  was  platH  that  he 
looked  for  some  one  who  had  not  yet  omie;  A% 
door  opened,  but  his  solicitude  was  not  r^NratiMI: 
<<'Come  away,  John  Anderson ;  and  eome<liere, 
Pennie  Hudlestane;  and  come  near  me,  iMAtti^ 
Anderson — nae  marvel  that  they  ca^  ye  bonni^.^ 
The  guests  sat  down,  but  still  the  liikd  lebired 
towards  the  door.  At  length  be  cbtdd  keep  qtuel 
no  longer :  ^^  What's  become  of  the  bakn  7"^  he 
said ;  <^  Jeanie  Rabson,  are  ye  sutv  that  ye  in*- 
vited  the  boy  ?" 

**  He'll  be  here  beljTve,  laird/'  said  Jeame'; 
'^  he'll  be  here  belyve.  Ye  maun  ken,  sirs,  that 
it  is  Morison  Roldan  that  my  brither  ca^s  the 
bairn ;  he's  nae  bairn  now,  weel  I  wot,  but'li 
handsome  lad,  wi'  a  winning  tongue,  and  a  glan<« 
that  gars  mae  hearts  than  ane  gae  stiArting.'  lis 
na  that  true,  Mattie  Anderson  P' 


umm*soi!D^6cK  mot 

.  :Jki^j0aag  woman  thm<mkexpet^tdiy.mpp99kA 
|0:f»iFe  her  lietd  a  tow  east,  and  her  Iiaa4  atow 
Mat,  taiid  irkh  a  meer  on  her  rone  fi^e,  Baid, 
^  Ye^maVA  aak  at tham  thataee maiK inhan thai^ 
liA^^^  She  fleoBied  piepared  to  say  morei  buther 
Mtdi^jf  the  aforesaid  Pennie,  took  the  w(»d  out 
af«Jieie  mouth.  <^  Ye  say  weel*  MaHtie^  my  lass : 
(^ti^a  thank  them  that  &8t  likened  my  daughter^ 
ajba^  wi'  a'  her  fimts,  came  honestly  into  the 
INnU — Aai  likened  my  daughter,  I  say,  vha  hiiis 
WMi^y  o'  her  ain  and.  ezpcctancM  frae*  her 
mdr^j  besides-  sureties  free  U8^**^in'  a  penniless 
If^  bora  mk  the  wrang'side  .o'  the  bhnhet/'  She 
hfd  risen. a  little  up  to  giie  impulse  to  hev 
viyrda;  MdoncQndndingthem,(sheeatdoirBiritb 
^  SosfiT  tfaat-mide  the  chair  cieak.  JeameBabsoti 
by^lted  at  the  laird,  the  Jaiid  looked  at  J^nie — 
botli  wese  teady  to  speaks  but  the  lairdspoke  first. 
'He  sat  upxight.in  his  chur  to  give  fiiree  to  his 
words.  **  What  need  for  a'  this  scorn  P  My  bairn 
MocisQuVdiadow  is  a  |)iotuze;  the  like  o^  him  for 
looks  and  iditlity  is  no  in  the  country  side.  Na 
d#ubtrthe  Fourmerkkind  is.  a  pretty  place,'  but  I 
|row  th^  Howeboddom  is  a  bonniest  and  the  heir 
o^  tbe  latter,  and  that  shall  be  M  orison,  may  baud 
iqp  his  head  wi'  the  heiress  o'  tbe  focmer  ony  day 
between  Beltane  aodBalta^e.:  vhat  need  is  ih^M 
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for  ^a'^^tbU,  scpm  P**'  Just  as  he  condvd^  ^be 
^pox  opened,  and  Morison  entered,  shaking  tb^ 
snow  firom  his  hat.  ^*  Ye  come  the  bist,  aiul 
i.^  winter  wi>  ye,  n.y  bain,,"  said  the  l«rdj 
]*  come  up  to  my  right  hand  here — there  now  ( 
how  hale  ye  look  ;  study  disnae  bewilder  yeve 
braim  as  it  did  mifle.  Dominie,  yere  schdarfsa 
credit  to  you,  I'm  tauld — but  a  truce  wi'  furthsr 
ppeech.  Jeanie-^JeanieRabson:  wherefore  dinna 
ye  bring  forward  the  dishes,  wi*  clean  water  and 
foul ;  the  napps  wi*  apf4es,  to  have  a  dive ;  the 
nuts,  that  lads  and  lasses  may  be  partnered,  and 
speU  their  fate.  I  myself  have  the  pock  of  hemp^ 
^eed  for  adventurous  hands  to  saw ;  and  I  gi^ 
ilka  ane  liberty  to  pouk  my  stacks,  pou  my  ka|e- 
stocks^  and  winnow  weghts  o'  naething/'  As. the 
laird  spoke,  the  materials  with  which  supersfeitions 
or  humorous  belief  wrought  or  pretended  to  woi^k 
niiracles  on  Hallow-eve  were  produced ;  the  Dpr 
minie  alone  lifted  up  his  voice  against.  Aeia^ 
.^<  Not,"  said  he,  ^^that  I  object  to  honest,  JtiUjr 
rity;  or  even  to  the  buttered  sowens  at  supper*; 
but  oh !  an  ye  be  Christians,  wherefore  will  je 
tempt  Providence  by  indulging  in  dark^oiQe 
rites?" 

To  the  rites,  dark  or  bright,  the  more  youthiSal 
^iyrjir  of  die  cqnpwy  proceeded,   ev^nUy 


giirdifig  Dommie  IkfilHgan's  reinonsttatite  as  H 
tliii%  of  coarse,  to  keep  matters  dtrmght  with 
lA  consdence.  ^'I  shall  begin  witL  i^hat  fs 
near  my  heart,*^  said  Pennie  Hudlestane ;  *<  berets 
twa  nuts/  fiur  and  comely  :  the  tane  represents 
Xariaon  there,  and  the  other  Mattie  Anderson ; 
ihat  they  may  bum  sweetly  and  kindly,  is  the 
wiah  of  iny  gudeman  as  well  as  me." 

Moriaon,  who  remembered  the  scorn  showered 
tapon  him  both  by  mother  and  daughter,  marvelled 
how  this  change  had  taken  place ;  he  looked  at 
"HstCxe  and  Mattie  returned  his  glance  with  in- 
terest :  and  the  goodman  of  the  Fourmerkland 
Iddced  at«>  both,  and  seemed  to  regard  them  as 
fi*^faildren. 

« 

-'  **  Ye  may  save  yeresels  the  trouble  of  all  this,** 
Ifilid  Nanse  Halberson.  **  No  that  I  object  to  the 
lAiming  of  twa  nuts  any  more  than  to  the  eating 
of  Wa  kernels,  but  Morison  Roldan  has  anither 
jkstmy  before  him ; — and  no  meaning  disrespect 
to  Matlie  Anderson,  who  is  baitb  rich  and  weel 
fiitted,  and  is  aware  of  the  same— ^  the  deer 
itoana  lie  down  in  the  dog's  hole ;  his  is  to  be 
iklttighter  lot'' 

The  goodman  of  Fourmerkland  waxed  wroth 
on  Afs.  ^'It's  wed  kenned,  Nanse,  that  ye 
'ISe  i^cannie,  and  iKhight  gaiigd  weel  wl^  either 
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orbestaaly  unless  ye  with  it.  I  cdl  that 
ftfrspeaking  my  bairn,  and  if  ony  iH  happens  to 
Mattie,  ye  had' best  look  to  it/' 

^<  8be  has  already  commenced  wi'  her  cafitraips 
on  thenittS)'^  said  Fennie, — *^  there !  what  a  stao^t 
and  a  fluff !  she  lies  as  quiet  as  a  lamb,  and  he  ia 
up  the  chimley." 

"  Wha  tAlks  of  cantraips?"  «ud  John  THin- 
ion,  starting  madly  up ;  *^  and  whoseeka  fbrtune 
IB  fire  ?  O  that  yehad  sic  a  heat  at  your  hettt 
as  I  ha^e  !  h*  the  water  of  Tynron  bum  wimm 
sloken't.  Some  gang  to  hell  a  thousand  yetffs 
after  death ; '  some  step  frae  the  deathbed  into 
the  btihiing  brimstone,  and  some  are  there  while 
they  are  in  the  body;  and  if  ony  body  aall^ye 
wha  they  are,  ye  may  say  John  Tamson'^sane 
o*"  them.  '^D'ye  see  yon  lang-baek^  blade  deevO^ 
wi'  een  like  lamps,  and  daws  Kke  muck  'dr^, 
loddng  down  the  lum  ?  mony  a  time  he  lias  m» 
on  Ihs  back,  and  gaes  laumping  through  the 
hottest  dubs  of  perdition.  Yet  for  a'  that  the 
red  blude's  on  this  hand.*^  And  he  sat  down 
extending  his  hand  over  the  embers  tiU  the 
skin  cracked,  before  he  was  stopped;  saying,  with 
a  tone  as  if  a  millstone  had  been  lifted  from  his 
bosom,  *^  A*h  !  it's  whiter  now — ^it's  whiter  now^ 
and  th^buxem  <bride  canna refuse  me fiyr*t.*' 


., .  ^^ «I1  ^neze  «lioGkedi wi^ tb^wc^pda of  tb§- 
maidaMaXr  sod  all .  eyes  were  4>n  him,  the .  oi^^r 
door  was  gwung  suddenly  ag^st  the  F4)ti*r# 
hefiry  st^  was  heard  on  the  flooTj  and  before 
the  fcHin  that  ^pioadied  was  visible  to  alli  a 
raugb»  load»  stnmge  voice,  exclaimed,  ^'  I  s^ek. 
eight  of  my  people  ^  men  say  they  are  ma^,  boi 
I..«aj  wieked<^wioked ;  they  are  all  of  them 
sfi^oeiVt.and  the  weight  that  lies  on  their  hearts^ 
Sfid  ipakeathemfirantic,  is  sin.  Listen  till.  }, 
call  themy  and  note  ye  their  ways,  and  see  if  my 
wwds  are.  not  those  of  wisdom.*^  A  strailge 
tvemour.  seepied  to  strike  all  the.  eight  mendicanta 
aft  oBCe ;  nor  was  it  allayed  when  the  strangerr 
^ke4  iBtQ  the  middle  of  the  jBoor :  he  was  have-: 
l^^ed ;  hia  hair  was  matted  find  long,  and  so  |raa 
hia  b&itd  V  he-  held. a  lantern  in  his  hand,  made, 
out  ef  a  pcpoped  turnip,  and  ever  as  he  moved  it^ 
Ui#,  light,  which  smoiuldesed  in  it,  glimmered  like, 
di^  of  biB  &[eB,  whidi  were  large  and  sunken* 
AJk  aaw^bp  was  mad ;  \nt  his  face  wfw  uokno^,^ 
even-. to  the  laird  of  How^iK)dd^m» 
,  *<  Where  ape  mypeqplej^  he  exclaimed,  ''on  a 
nybtwhoi  beings  which  should  bo  in-hoU  m^. 
4biK)ad?*aye»  tb^Otiye  sit  at  a  douce  man's  board, 
aarif  ye  were^a  mfidi^  by  the  brand  of  Satan^ 
and  dflwi)^  fpr.  the  pit.     John  Tami^D^^bov. 
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je"  lo  8I&  tKcte  wi'  the  pedler's  tioo^.ied  mi 
yste^ri^t  liand  and  thiee  sooi^  «f  hb  sSv^ 
cmwuft  in  year  valleis ! — I  see  ye  nndentndi 
And  ye  too  ml  coeh  beside  him,  Matgaret  Mk(<^ 
donald,  whom  the  children  caO  Casey.  Wherii^ 
have  ye  the  garters,  of  a  blue  and  white  stripe, 
with  which  ye  strangled  yere  babe  ? — I  see  "'yt 
understand.  William  Rorison,  whom  we  ci0 
Manting  Will,  look  up :  the  bleat  of  Howebdd-- 
dam's  sheep  is  still  in  your  lug. — I  see  ye  ulidei^-* 
stand.  And  you  Helen  Catrd,  whom  bbyV 
ca&  Nelly  Weems,  to  the  dishonour  of  an  auM 
tune.  Ye  have  often  bared  the  hedge  and  the  helK 
roosts  ifhen  folk  blamed  the  tinkers,  and  the  tin- 
ker were  far  away. — Aye,  I  see  ye  understand, 
ti|o«  Your  turn's  next — ^ye  are  the  lady,  Aaf 
nev»  wears  a  mutch,  and  wanders  wi'  f9ie  sffly' 
sheep,  as  if  ye  were  innocent  as  when  ye  waii^ 
dered  amang  the  lilies  of  Naworth  gaidens.' 
FH  say  nae  mair — I  see  ye  understand.  *  And 
yoii  Robert  Wightman,  whom  bairns  dA' 
Yauping  Robin,  and  douce  fowk  condole  wi'  for 
the  loss  of  the  bonnie  Mary-holm,  I  will  neither 
nickname  ye,  nor  condole  wi'  you ;  when  ye  were 
rich,  ye  were  hard-hearted,  and  dose-handed  wi*' 
the  poor  and  the  needy ;  and  if 'God  deprived  ye' 
of  your  grounds  and  gare  diem  to  a  knaVe,  be-' 


i* .  \. 


iimfi^j^,jav»i  ibf  mM(m  tad  ba  Aree  hate 
kfm.j0ait  door  on  a  wint^  iDgl^»  snd  lade^lnr 
%d  %i0d  «maiig  tbe  irreatlM  of  »aw,  wbete  -Ab 
mr.B  stiff  cokse  in  the  mornkig,  vha  vSl  «fi)r 
t|i^ypiir  afl&Ttions  are  undeserved  ?" 
.  .Not  a  soul  spoke  or  stirred :  the  mad  peqple 
l^^sed  and  shrunk  as  hoonds  when  whipped  or 
la^d^  even  Nidcie  Neevisbn  was  aw^.  She  • 
Cfjuld  .only  mutter,  "Tis  HaDowmassy  and  tfak 
B^^  b&  aidd  Cloots  himsel,  since  he  kens  a' 
U^wigs.  la  he  no  done  yet  ?  I  wonder  wh^dier 
ha. considers  me  daft  or  no. — I  have  doubtroa't 
Of ael.|iow  and  then." 

.^]9e  looked  annoosly  at  the  bench,  and  filing 
IWhiV? .  <H^  Kipp  Cairns,  stepped  suddenly  tat- 
waad,  fleiae4  him  by  the  arm,  and  hotryiag 
1^  to  a  comer  of  the  room,  placed  him  on  a 
^llfij^  vtook  a  seat  bemde  him,  and  with  a  loud 
If^ig^i  afid«  "  Man  ye  pozed  us !  On  HaVt 
knrina8»ieye  the  power  is  given  to  me  to.  see 
ife.  ev^l  deeds  which  the  seed  of  man  commit. 
¥Xittf9  on  their  brows ;  there's  nought  of  the 
kii|d  wrritten  on  thine.  Ye  are  neither  more  nor 
li^^tban  a  fool,  andyere  seat  should  be  with, 
th^  i9ig|iteou8.--srames  Babson  of  Howeboddom, 
^^)ef efpre  dfye  no  come  and  greet  yeiB  guest*-«I 

^^!9d^Hv^9^'^.^^  .aj^jye^red  t9  B?utusi  and  pr<^ 
mised  tomeet  him  atPhillippi:  I  am  he  who  ap- 
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pevtM  to  JMtek  Stoxtt  in  Btiiliiig,  ftnd  wan^  bkd 
tiff  Floddefti :  and,  ksdy,  I  sm  the  dark  wd  eiil 
idlape  that  follows  in  the  steps  of  the  BoldUft, 
rejoicing  vhen  they  err,  and  awaiting  reliSMe 
from  earth  in  the  downfal*  of  their  house  aad 
name.*' 

«  Spirit  or  man-^or  God  or  devil/*- said  M&d^ 
son  Roldan  springing  np  and  confronting  the 
.  stranger,  ^  I  shall  know  who  you  are  befoi?e  we 
part  Ye  say  ye  rejoice  in  the  errors  of  my 
name  and  await  the  downfal  of  my  hoiise  that  ft 
may  be  released  from  earth-^-explain  your  words ; 
they  are  a  mystery/' 

*<  I  am  a  mystery  as  well  as  my  words," 
answered  the  stranger.  ^^  EnoW  ye  not  young  nuoi, 
that  two  spirits  one  of  evil  and  oiie  of  good  IcaVe 
charge  of  the  bouse  of  Roldan.  The  borons  of 
that  name  hare  sometimes  dared  to  evoke  and 
question  them.  The  farrgfat  spirit  can  only  be 
«een  in  the  Ladye  Chapel,  on  the  fiiist  ntgfal  of 
the  fuU  moon  of  July  ;  but  the  bad  spbit  can  be 
seen  always.   Would  you  know  tnate  ?" 

^'  Yoti  have  told  me  nothing  that  I  hate  not 
heard  before/'  said  Morison ;"  but  God  pity  yon! 
so  far  from  being  aught  superhuman,  I  see  you 
are  less  than  man ;   a  poor  mad  creature,  eacafei 

from  restraint  to  scare  others  tS  they  go  as  mad 
asr  yourself." 


•M99  BOIiBAH.  ^827 

""I  «|B  a  spiriV'  nid  the  ^traoger^  ^^'bmA  npi 
lliis^Te  I  am  penaitted  U>  come  abroadi;  TiiaM 
wftHqed'the  qui<isaiidfl  of  Solway — myfe^  are 
wen  I  have  glided  over  the  shaking-jiog^  of 
Itiodber — see  I  caught  this  JacSc-a-lantem :  and 
I  lighted  on  the  sohoolhoiue-top,  and  called  <»i 
tbeaaHie  of  John  Milligaa ;  hot  there  was  »  dumb 
fileace^  and  the  voice  of  learning  was  mnte  in  the 
bad." 

Dominie  M9Iigan  seemed  reealled  by  these 
wefvAs,  from  a  sort  of  trance;  he  muttered,  <^It*8 
i^m,  and  it's  no  him,  and  yet  it's  him  too.^  Aiid 
lising  and  coming  forward,  said,  M  If  ye  ave  a 
i|firit»-  At  still  and  say  nought ;  but  if  ye  are 
WiUi09  of  Stanyheugh,  qpeak  to  me  ffar  I  am 
John  MiUigan." 

A-doud  seemed  to  be  liAed  from  the  stranger 
at  once ;  the  wild  exeitement  of  his  looks  de^ 
.Rafted ;  he  passed  his  hands  over  hk  bsow,  and 
smiting  his  knees  with  his  palms,  and  stooptnjg; 
his  .head  upon  them  appeared  to  shudder  c*^-^ 
he  looked  up,  and  said,  ^*  William  was  my  nai^e 
once,  and  Starryheugh  was  my  habitation ; 
but  my  name  now  is  Plotcock,  and  my  home 
ifl  in  a  damp  cavern,  and  instead  of  gloves 
on  my  hands,  and  silk  stockings  en  my  legs,  I 
wear  bands  of  iion ;  and  for  the  sound  of  Greek 


<tb  liatin  flting,  I  heir  cnrsiBg  and  gwearhug; 
tboagh  a  spirit  myself,  I  am  beaten  bygone 
•ItDiig^,  and  whipped  till  the  flesh  seems  pot; 
mg  ftom  my  bones/' 

^^Alas!"  said  the  Dominie,  mounifally- to 
Morison,  **  behold  the  brightest  of  aU  Scotlaiid^s 
scholars;  in  the  race  of  fame  he  was  foiled iiy 
one  not  half  so  swift  as  himself,  but  who  hail 
die  god  Mammon  for  his  partner:  the  upiiMi 
is  a  madhouse — chains  and  stripes.  But  coooie 
home,  even  now,  with  me,  my  poor,  unhappy 
fiiend ;  thou  art  as  harmless  as  the  breeze  of  M  v^.; 
— thou  shalt  live  with  me,  and  during  the  weaijir 
nights  we  shall  sing  a  Greek  song  together — my 
children  will  not  harm  one  from  whom  we  ma^ 
all  derive  information.*" 

The  Dominie  took  him  by  the  hand,  and  as 
he  led  him  unresisting  away,  the  laird  of  Howe- 
boddom,  said,  ^^  I  shall  double  the  dues  I  owie 
the  school  for  this;  but  I  trow  for  a  time  I 
thought  he  was  na  in  the  body,  but  was  a  spirit^ 
aye,  and  a  black  ane/' 

^^  I  ay  thought  I  kenned  him,'*  said  Nidde 
Neevison,  '^  but  daft  here  or  daft  there,  he  kens 
mair  than  he  ought  to  ken ;  what  fine  characters 
he  drew  of  our  feal  friends  ayont  the  fire  there  I 
By   my   troths    Howeboddom,   ye   keep  queer 


wipimyk  But  how  nwKkeBe  talkecLtalibiM^ 
tfe  twB  qnnts  of  the  house  of  BoUm  1  Hmm 
Ualhenaa  ye  ken  all  t&i&gty  what  say  yeio  die 
guardian  spirits  E  this  is  just  the  night  to  la& 
about  tbem." 

^  I  hae  my  ain  doubts,"  said  Nanse,  granrelf, 
^^ane&t  the  dark  ane ;  but  concerning  the  bc^ht 
ine  there's  na  doubt;  She  appears,  for  it's  a 
Uye^apiiit,  to  aU  whose  veins  are  warmed  with 
the  bhade  of  Roldan,  and  shows  them  their 
feMie  fate-— whilk  means  that  she  points  <ml 
the  path  to  glory  and  hcmour,  and  to  ruin  and 
(odition^  dien  lets  diem  choose." 

^^  That's  awsome  !  but  Nanse,  does  the  spirk 
aoBe  IB  the  likeness  of  a  woman?'*'  mqnired 
Jeanie  Rabson 

^'  Atweei,  does  she,"  answered  the  other, 
^'and  a  bonnie  woman  too;  Mattie  Andersoti 
therms  weel  faured,  but  she^s  a  spunkie  to  a  etat; 
compared  wi'  the  ladye-^pirit  of  the  house  of 
Hddan." 

'*  Away  wi^  yere  comparisons,  ye  uncannie 
Ununer,^  said  Pennie  Hudlestane,  sharply,  *<  d*ye 
think  that  a  shi^  of  moonshine,  or  a  creatufe 
fanned  o^  rqprort,  is  equal  to  a  sonsie  lass  4( 
flesh  and  blood  r* 
*^  My  words  are  trae^  neTOPtiheless,  gudewiflei*^ 
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Nanse,  ^^and  Morisote  thefre,  whexe  he'flls 
Bae  coxie,  whispering  wi'  -your  daughter}  wffl 
prove  it  before  his  teens  are  done,^' 
•  *^Aye,"  said  the  goodwife,  <^  young  fledi  and 
blood  will  e'en  draw  together ;  we  were  ante 
young  ourselves,  Nanse,  lass,  and  loved  to  nm 
round  about  the  com-rieks,  and  scream,  that  ane 
we  liked  might  catch  us." 

^^  I  mind  o*  nae  sic  pranks,^  said  the  goodman 
df  Fottrmerkland,  *'  ye  maun  hae  screamed  Pennie 
to  other  grips  than  mine." 

*'  The  laird^s  in  his  tantrums  now,  Nanse;  but 
naebody  minds  him,  mair  nor  me,"  whispered 
Pennie ;  '^  I  keep  the  keys,  lass ;  sae  come  yefe 
ways  up  ony  forenoon  ye  like  to  Fourm^kland, 
and  ye  shall  carry  hame  as  mickle  butter  and 
cheese  as  yere  back  can  bear.  Fm  saying  let 
thae  young  things  blaw  in  ilk  otherls  lugs  there, 
and  should  there  be  ony  thing  rising  to  crote 
their  love,  will  ye  stop  it,  or  tell  me  o't — We  a' 
ken  Nanse,  that  yere  wiser  than  other  people." 

*<  What  is  to  be,  maun  come  to  pass,^  said 
Nanse ;  <^  I  shall  cast  na  cantraips  atweel  to 
spin  the  love  o^  twa  kindly  young  things;  but 
whafs  to  be  the  fate  of  Morison,  the  spirit  of  his 
fathers^  will  tell  him,  and  that  soon.*' 

The  youthful  pair  were  now  left  to  themselves, 


i»d  flMled  iside  by  side^  cMverified  witiloar  intev- 
faf^tioB.  It  canaot  be  denied,  that  Morison  Imd 
A  sent  of  hankering  regard  ftr  the  heireM  of 
'Wnirmerkknd,  nor  had  the  maiden,  till  of  late 
•howB  any  disinclinatioti  for  hid  company.  The 
^bange  m  bis  favour,  had  been  wrought  to-night 
by  the  declaration  of*the  laird  of  Hdireboddom : 
the  hopes  of  such  a  fair  inheritance  cc^nld  not 
be  reaiBted,  and  Morison,  though  born  as 
I^ennie  said,  on  the  wrong  side  of  the.  blanket, 
was  at  once  inyested  with  all  the  qualities,  which 
a  &rm  worth  five  hundred  a.-year,  and  bills  and 
bdiids,  and  money  laid  out  at  interest,  could  be-^ 
PS9fF'  For  A  whale  he  wondered  at  the  affection- 
aid  loQ&s  and  soft  and  yielding  words  of  bis 
■dstMflBj  but  he  saw  they  were  noi  dissembled, 
tad  be  repaid  them  with  looks  and  language^ 
•iidi  aa  seldom  fasi  to  succeed,  when  they  come 
Awn  the  handsome  and  the  wealthy. 

^*  Mattie,^  he  said,  <'  I  am  poor,  but  I  am 
young,  and  my  hand  is  ready,  and  my  head  is 
nime  of  the  dullest,  and  what  I  want  in  wealth, 
I  shall  make  up  in  Iotc.^' 

**  Morison,^'  answered  the  maiden,  *^  ye  are 
rich  enough  for  me ;  when  I  sat  aside  ye  in  the 
school,  and  ye  were  helping  me  with  my  lesson--* 
Aoogh  I  was  na'^ae  dull  of  die  uptake  as  Tibbie 
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WilsQB  A4d  Kfle  Macttuk^I  thougki4(hcibl|tai 
weel  yoti  would  look  flhould  it  sae  h»p|pMiii«t! 
ye  were  to  become  maister  of  theFounneRkhiid. 
£yen  now,  I  can  beat  my  mother  in  weighing 
die  butter  sharp  and  the  wocd  scrimp  uk:  dlte 
scale^  and  she  says  I  am  sneller  than  h^radf  iitl 
maiDaging  the  siller."         * 

**  But,  Mattie/'  said  Morison^/'ye  mustnotilet 
this  desire  of  gain,  outrun  what  is  just ;  ye  diouU 
giye  down  weight  like  the  wife  of  AudiDO-^br. 
bard,  wha  put  one  leg  of  a  pair  of  two-powd  • 
tongs  in  the  scale  and  let  the  other  hang  out, 
when  she  weighed  a  pound  of  butter."  V 

<'  That's  aye  your  way,  Morison,"'  said)  dbei^ 
maiden,  ''ye  never  will  speak  seriously  aboot; 
ony  thing;  but  Fm  serious  now.  What  may  .be- 
the  worth  of  Howeboddom  annually,  tfaiilk  ye?, 
and  how  muckle  money  has  the  laird  and  Jeaniei 
laid  out  at  interest  ?  It's  no  that  I  care,  but  laa 
interested  in  your  friends,  ye  ken." 

'/  These  are  matters  which  I  have  never  in^ 
quired  into,'^  replied  he ;  ''all  that  I  know  is,  Aat 
Jeanie  Rabson  has  one  of  the  kindest  hearts  and 
the  laird  ane  of  the  freest  hands  in  all  Glehgar-^' 
nock.  Much,  much,  Mattie,  have  they  dose  £nr-! 
me  since  I  xemember,  and  what  must  they  haro 
done  for  me  before  I  remember,  when  I  was  a 
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M^iam-  hmn  in  mj  imA^V  laj^  kod  sh^  hod 
m-Himtg^  8BTe  God,  and  Jeauie  Rabflon."* 
Imi^mmrA  ye  dinna  think  of  matrymg  Jean 
Ailson^enel,  siiice  ye  think  sae  mickle  on  her/* 
Slid  the  keixesB  of  Fotuinerkland,  with  a  toss  of 
hirlMd. 

^I  oooldna  Ioto  her  mair,"  said  Morison; 
*^'Wit%  we  to  be  married  the  mom ;  but  she 
never  tntenda  to  marry,  she  say»,  and  her  brother 
ntftar  tnt^tds  to  marry,  which  is  a  pity :  the  like 
oVthem  Mxe  scarce  in  the  Lmd.*^ 

^  Wha  talks  of  marrying  P"  said  Eipp  Cairns ; 
'didna  I  lose  the  broad  mains  of  Kappenock, 
jn*  beesuse  I  was  a  hour  owre  lang  in  asking 
tk»  faennie  lass  of  Lowrie-hole.  I  m^t  hae  mar- 
litd  wha  I  like  sinsyne,  but  there's  hae  lore  like 
a'fim  lore,  sae  I  gang  sbgle ;  but  I  can  tell  ye 
I  ham  enongb  to  do :  there's  the  lady  of  ScrimiK 
ingion  ■  ■  she  looked  at  me  yesterday;  ye  never 
law  sic  looks  !  ** 

^  111  gie  an  advice,  bairn/'  said  P^gie 
Cany ;  ^  love's  a  charmed  fire,  and  ye  may  bum 
jam  hMda  when  ye  but  think  o'  heating  them : 
whoefote  do  I  not  marry  ?  I  hae  wale  of  offen, 
\mt  wlwa  the  names  are  asked  in  the  kirk,  a  dee- 
▼iuk  Toice  ones  ay,  *  Never  wed  wi*  ane  that 
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wears  blue  and  white  gariers' — I  ken  IrlMt.^M 
means ;"  and  she  hid  her  face  ui  her  ba&^    .. . 

<<  When  ye  Want  sillei;,"  said  John  Taoism, 
^^  to  set  up  house  m\  dmna  gang  to  a  pedler  finr^; 
for  if  ye  gie  him.  a  squeeze  owre  mickle  in  the 
getting  it,  hell  haunt  ye  a'  yere  days — there^.'! 
see  him  now !  there's  as.  mickle  blade  linning 
down  his  bosom  as  wad  turn  a  mill.  JFlint^'fire; 
•hell»  and  Hades !  men  are  all  sinnets  by  natuis, 
iuid  sinners  by  practice;  and  the  jaws  of  thafe 
fiery  leviathan,  the  pit,  are  gaping  to  swaUow  us 
up!" 

'^*  I  wish  the  buttered  sowens  were  ready,^  said 
Nelly  Caird ;  ^*  I  hayena  tasted  God*s  litJng 
thfsse  three  weeks;  I  wad  fall  asunder,  were  it 
uOi  for  this  baiid !  *" 

The  wish  of  the  ravenous  mendicant  waa 
gratified :  a  meal,  the  smoke  of  which  wi^ 
enough,  Nickie  Neevison  declared,  to  supper  th^ 
rattons  in  the  thatch,  soon  appeared^on  the  boari^ 
a  grace,  suddenly  pronounced  by  one  of  the  mad- 
men— <'  Ram  horns  apiece,  andelbow^rObm,*^  was 
the  indecorous  signal  to  fall  on,  and  not  a  woid 
was  said,  though  a  score  of  mouths  were  open 
fiir  a  quarter  of  an  hour  at  least  As  th^  company 
arose  to  depart,  ^'  Take  care,"  said  the  laird  of 
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HiWelNMldon,  <<«  ye  ^g  llnroiigb  iht  Pral* 
sykeg;  •otoethiiig  hsB  aye  been  seen  there  en 
IMKwim>8*-eYe  flince  Joe  Diifgwdl  was  murdered 
lijr'IUb  Jehnston,  the  tinker ;  and  take  beed  as 
ye  tidrt  JLargnane  wood;  the  tree*8  still  there  oii 
lAidi  Christy  Santpowks  pat  down  Himsel-^-dit 
bnaeh,  ye  will  see't,  owrehangs  the  road — ^and 
folk  thieep,  as  the  night  comes  round,  they  see 
hk  fimn  hanging  atween  them  and  the  blue 
Ay." 

**  Ye  hae  forgotten,  laird,"  sud  Nickie  Neeri* 
son,"  to  warn  them  against  crossing  the  Penny* 
stme  bum ; — in  the  rery  howe  of  the  glen,  where 
Ae  hoodie  craw  bi^^,  didna  douce  Walter  Irving 
find  a  green  table  covered  with  fine  meats,  and 
fiagrant  wi'  wine,  wi'  four-and-twenty  fiiiries  ca- 
roosbg — and  was  he  ever  the  same  man  again 
after  he  drank  of  the  Elfland  wine  ?" 

^^And  I  warn  ye  a' — ^mair  especially  ye  Four- 
meiUand  folk,"  said  Nanse  Halberson,  *<  to  walk 
wirily  over  the  Pennystane-craft ;  if  there^s  a 
iritdi  in  all  the  south,  she  is  sure  to  be  there,  and 
inay  gie  some  of  ye  a  ride  as  &r  as  the  moon.^ 

**  O,  Jean,*'  said  the  laird  to  his  sister  when 
akme,  **what  a  twofold  lesson  have  we  had  this 
blessed  night !     I  canna  tell  whether  mabt  to 
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pity  those  poor  bereaved  creatures  now  stretched 
on  their  sacks  and  strae,  or  the  laird  of  Founnerk- 
land.  How  he  lap,  like  a  cock  at  a  grosel — him, 
and  wife,  and  daughter,  when  we  hinted  that 
Morison  wad  be  laird  of  Howeboddom :  they 
are  a  selfish  race  and  a  warldly." 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

But  warilj  t«ot  when  ye  come  to  court  me, 
And  oome  na  unless  the  beok  jett  be  sjee ; 
llien  up  the  back  stfle,  sod  let  nsebody  see. 
And  come  ss  je  v  erens  coming  to  me. 

Buniri. 

When  Morigon  and  the  young  heiress  of  Four- 
merUand  arriyed  at  the  place  where  the  roads 
sundered  towards  their  different  homes,  their  con- 
Tersation  had  grown  of  a  confidential  nature. 

<<  If  ye  are  na  afraid,"  said  the  maiden,  **  of  the 
ciood  of  night,  and  the  lonesome  road,  ye  might 
find  yeie  way  to  FourmerUand  on  Monday  night 
— bat  now  that  I  think  on't,  we  had  better  say 
Tuesday.  There's  aye  a  light  at  my  window  till 
late — the  wee  window  that  looks  up  the  bum. 
I  hare  the  accounts  of  the  day  to  sort,  and  the 
results  of  baigains  to  set  down.  But  ye  are  na 
heeding  what  I  say.  Mind  now  that  my  mother's 
but  ligfat-sleepit,  sae  walk  softly,  and  dinna  come 
brainging  at  the  front  gate,  but  slide  cannily 
m  by  the  kale-yard  slap. — Will  ye  mind  a'  this 

DOW?" 
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It  was  no  needless  question  that  the  hehcfla 
asked.  Morison  heard  her  as  if  he  heard  h«c  nols 
he  was  in  truth  considering  whether  he  had  not 
better,  with  one  who  promised  to  be  so  dose  and 
selfish,  to  come  to  a  clearance  in  courtshqi  at 
once;  but  the  night  and  hour  of  tryste  being 
named,  he  could  not  without  affronting  her  whom 
he  dreaded  he  could  not  love — decline  the  inter* 
view ;  he  accepted  it,  bade  good-night,  and 
hastened  home  to  the  £lfin-glen. 

We  are  afiraid  that  not  a  few  of  our  readers-* 
for  we  trust  this  true  history  will  find  many — will 
be  inclined  to  think  slightingly  both  ofMorison's 
head  and  heart  when  they  are  informed,  that  when 
Monday  night  came  he  began  to  prepare  for  the 
tryste  with  Mattie  Anderson.  They  wi|l  one  ^and 
all  exclaim,  '^  Tuesday  night — the  heiress  said 
Tuesday  night,"  and  so  no  doubt  she  did;  but 
the  wooer,  firom  reasons  we  have  as$igned9  only 
heard  Monday  night  named,  and  so  fiiintly,  that 
it  seemed  to  him  as  a  dream :  he  had  a  vague 
notion  too  that  Tuesday  was  also  mentioned; 
but  he  said  to  himself,  **  The  road  is  short  to 
nimble  feet  like  mine,  and  the  light  at  her  win- 
dow— I  am  right,  I  know,  in  that — will  settle  all. 
Op  Monday  Morison  began  to  prepare .  for  his 
visit.    All  who  have  felt  the  ardour  of  young 


eMhiidaBtic  loye  need  not  be  infonned  that  he 
did  not  wait  tiD  night  for  such  preparation  ;  long 
bafiife  the  mm  sunk  down  to  the  hill,  he  had 
iMked  ftom  die  glen-head,  at  the  line  of  road-^ 
tried  on,  shifted,  and  tried  again  various  parts 
#f  dress ;  and  thought  his  neckcloth  more  re- 
luctant than  he  ever  found  it  before  to  take  a 
handsome  tie.  His  hair  he  shook  back  and 
combed  forward,  and  though  nature  had  so  dis- 
posed it  that  no  mistaken  labour  could  altogether 
hurt  its  waving  beauty,  he  gave  up  the  arrange- 
ment in  despair  and  not  without  a  smile  at  his 
6wn  vanity. 

The  aun  sunk  slowly — slower,  mdeed,  than 
Morison  ever  remembered  it;  the  moon  had 
arisen — ^her  horns  were  half  filled  and  there  was 
a  storm  intimated  in  her  looks,  for  it  did  not 
escape  faitai  that  she  lay  almost  on  her  back,  and 
shone  gloomy  and  watery.  His  mother  who  had 
BO  idea  of  his  tryste,  added  to  his  anxiety  by  a 
Sow  of  conversation  concerning  the  ancient  war- 
riors ot  the  house  of  Morison ;  and  though  she 
observed  that  he  did  not  listen  with  his  usual 
attention  to  deeds  of  arms,  reaching  from  days 
when  *<  gude  King  Robert  rang,*^  to  the  ^' fatal 
Forty  Five,''  she  talked  away,  never  suspect- 
ing that  she  had  not  a  faithful  listener. 
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SitfUmdD  a  Ml  pause  at  the  end  iiriln)  BHilji 
Uitorj,  and  sidd,  '^Moriflon,  I  am  jmud'ef 
your  looks,  though  I  shouldaa  be  8ae>  seeli^ 
they  are  an  accident  of  nature;  but  I  aft 
prouder  of  your  mind  which  is  every  day 
growing  more  and  more  manly.  The  feeliBgB  of 
your  time  6f  life — for  ye  will  be  seveatam  at 
Beltane — are/ 1  can  perceive,  coming  oa  yaw, 
fiyr  you  are  more  careful  of  your  dress,  and  mota 
anxious  about  your  person,  than  formerly;  ihaiigh, 
blessed  be  the  Maker,  you  were  never  amiis :  mMT 
my  dear  bairn  let  one  admonish  ye,  who  has 
dearly  earned  the  right,  to  be  careful  of  iha 
company  ye  keep.  I  dinna  mean  the  lada ;  ye 
are  unco  weel  that  way,  in  a**  respects,  save<.Aat 
boy  Davie  Gellock,  whom  I  suspect  wiUtttttt 
out  a  ne^erdoweel; — but  I  mean  the  mflklaaa, 
McHrison,  my  love ;  O,  dinna  throw  yere  yovnig 
heart  away  to  sopie  giglet  wi*  blue  een  and 
sunny  hair  and  an  acre  of  peatmoss;  theftrat 
love  is  seldom  weel  and  wisely  placed ;  look  twiee 
afore  ye  loup :  dinna  make  a  promise  that  will 
ruin  ye  in  the  keeping ;  but  lay  out  yere  love 
on  a  young  creature  with  a  kind  heart; — she 
ought  to  be  bonnie,  too— and  if  she  has  siller^  she 
winna  be  the  waur.  Gude  night,  my  bairn,  and 
mind  what  a  mother  has  said/' 


YeCBed~fiir  it  mm  nigh  Am^hmm  of 
his  litde  chamber;  he  hsaid  hi« «iolhiv 
Ml  the  door  and  also  pray  that  he  might  he 
itfiwmjd  fiom  the  tempter  noiw,  irhen  his  hoar 
if  taial  was  nigh ;  he  also  heard  her  pray  that 
it  might  not  be  God's  will  that  he  should  fidl 
fti  lov'e  with  one  aboye  his  d^^ree — as  on»-^ 
ami  floarely  was  she  punished  for  it — ^had  done. 
Hftal  ohe  desired,  was  a  young,  wed-fauxed, 
thrifty  quean,  who  would  keep  the 
in  flvder,  and  hand  gear  together. 

smiled  and  thought  that  Mattie  Ander- 

made  to  suit;  he  opened  the  irindow  with 

.'t  cMflfni  hand,  slipped  into  the  open  air,  and 

mdbisg'his  way  to  the  hill-nde  looked  by  the  li|^t 

4tahe  moon  £»  and  wide  over  Gleqgamock. 

.  Aa  he  passed  a  scathed  oak,  where  the  road 

tmndied  away  to  the  castle  o{  Roldaq,  a  voiee 

miad,  '<  Ah,  Moiison,  lad !  whither  away  so  fiwf? 

-i^4mt  I  can  guess — ^ye  have  a  tryste  wi'.tjie 

moae^  and  ye  are  gaun  to  seek  her  at  the  Four- 

vMskknd." 

^^Nanse  Halberson/'  said  Morison,  with  a 
Maali  and  a  snule,  *<  if  Pennie  Hudlestane  had 
hfeafd  ye  say  that,  she  would  have  called  ye  a 
wfldi  of  a  guesser.  Bat  I  am  come  out  to  in- 
dulge in  my  own  thou|^ ;  I. aye. dunk  thi^y  viae 
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lligher  vhea  all  •sounds  wre  those  of  the  wind  or 
tbe  stxsam  aite  asleep..  Ye  are  gaunhame  and 
hanre  a  burtben*-rlet  me.aaxy  it/' 

The  burthen  was  tranflfifired  to  Moikon.  '^  But 
ye  mauna  take  such  lang  steps/'  said  Nanse, 
*f  gi£  ye  want    me  to  baud   up  wi'    you— ye 
«pe  owre  yauld  for  me.    Ye'll  want  now  to  ken 
what  a  witch's  burthen  is  made  off-listea  and 
I  sail  tell  thee.    First,  there's  a  cheese,  a  pikce 
of  cauld  crud  I  doubt,  which  was  gien  me  1^  Ae 
gudeman  of  Grupemgleg,  to  be  coiisiderate  wi' 
his  bestial;    there's  a  gude  pint  of  honey--^4iane 
of  Dominie  Milligan's  shilpit  southern  pints  whflfc 
he  teaches  ye  in  the  school,  but  a  gracious  Seotcb 
pint — gien  mc,  too,  by  the  kind  open  hand  of 
Jeanie  Rabson :  then  there's  meal  warm  irae  thto 
roill-ee ;  barley  as  gude  as  eyer  was  wat  wi'  water; 
and  a  full  half-stane  of  beef  all  frae  the  liberai 
hand  of  the  gudewife  of  Netherholm<      Thb^ 
is  ane  of  my  days  of  Ufting  kane.     The  honey 
was  a  come-be-chance,  and  is  owre  and  abooir/ 
burgain.'' 

<<  Really,  Nanse,""  said  Morison,  laughing,  ^^ye 
are  quite  a  princess,  and  the  people  of  Glen- 
gamock  are  your  subjects — what  more  could  a 

queen  have  Y^ 
«'  Indeed,  and  that's  true,"  she  saidi    ^^  But  O 
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eoB8ider»  bd !  k  comes  mair  from  fear  dum  ^ 
htHian — but  heie^s  the  sindriiis  of  the  roada ;  gM 
mebsek  my  burthen^  and  then  for  a  parting  'vroid^ 
Now  Moctaon,  my  barni — I  aye  ca'  ye  my  hmttt — 
and  if  it  was  na  6a  my  evil  repute,  I  wiah  y« 
woe.  In  the  first  place,  d^e  see  yon  moon  ?  she 
hasa  feempest  in  her  arms,  and  will  thraw  itforth^ 
«id  that  wi'  vengeance :  flow  look  yonder,  ^heope 
diere^a  three  fiur  stars — d''ye  ken  what  they  are 
leokii^  down  on  ?^ 

<'  They  are  right  above  the  Ladye  Chapel,'* 
said  Morison ;  *^  and  see,  one  of  them  has  fiillen — 
bow  beaEudfiiUy  it  shot,  making  all  the  hllk  and 
woods  gleam  r 

cc  Ye  are  right,  it  is  owre  the  Ladye  Chapel — 
now  Moiison,  Lord  of  Boldan — aye,  and  higher' 
tlian  that  if  ye  guide  yere  natoral  genius  righe— ^ 
think  of  the  weird  of  your  name^— the  spirit  ybu 
wot  of  has  yet  to  cross  your  path  :  ye  w91  seeher 
bflfiare  your  teens  are  qvk,  else  ye*  aie  na  yoar 
ftther'a  oon."^  She  went  on  her  way  as  she  spok^, 
and  Morison  glad  tojbe  released  i^om  her  re- 
8tDaint>  but  marvelling  at  her  words,  hastened  to- 
wards Fourmerklandk 

But.  though  Morison  was  swifts  of  foot,  the 
storm  fairly  outran  him.  The  stars  seined  sud« 
denlyUotted  ont ;.  the  udnd.  came  ^with  an  angry 
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and  then  aa  aBgeiear  >guBt ;  rain  began  to  patter 
aoKiDg  the  shrunken  leaTes,  but  not  aatirf^d  lodk 
such  a  qninkling,  it  rushed  down  from  the  «loud^ 
at  once,  making  the  fields  smoke  and  filpa]^kIe 
in  the  vehemence  of  its  descent. 

Moriflon  muttered,  **  I  think  it  is  written  thni 
every  obstacle  this  land  can  oppose  is  to  standihi 
the  way  of  my  tryste  to-night*  First,  the  love 
of  my  mother ;  secondly,  the  meeting  with  ctmife 
Nanse  as  they  call  her;  and  now  this  «tof»  i^*^ 
but  a  wetting  is  no  more  to  me  than  dew  is  to.  a 
flower/^  Of  this  dew  he  was  likely  to  liaw 
abundance,  for  the  whole  heaven  was  ndw  aa 
black  as  ink;  the  firmament  of  clouds  tesling 
on  the  line  of  hills,  bellied  down  into  the  valft^y 
arid  seemed  to  swallow  it  up.  The  sea,  howev^^ 
was  silent— or  rather  could  not  be  heaid  ftr 
the  rising  roar  of  the  moorland  streams. 

To  M  orison  the  storm,  though  he  accused  it.^if 
an  intent  to  impede  his  journey,  was  weloiw^ 
rather  than  otherwise.  A  drenching  was  not  <l^ 
be  regarded  by  one  expose^  as  he  had  been  to  the 
free  descent  of  the  elements  from  his  diiIdhood» 
A  shepherd  or  a  hind  after  a  soaking  seems  dqr 
and  comfortable  compared  to  a  citizen  so  eiqx>sed$ 
th^  latter  shrinks  at  the  visitation,  and  looks  ]ike 
a  drenched  ben  under  ft  water-cart,  while  the 


olkfir  vmnes  out  of  tlie  diower  muwadwd,  Uk^  a 
dabk  from  the  streun.  There  weie  other  rcmmw 
fiir  his  not  taking  the  storm  greatly  to  heart* 
^  Wdl  blow  your  best  and  rain  your  worst,*"  he 
said,  ^*  it  will  show  Mattie  Andenon  that  I  ani 
frae  to  my  word,  and  ready  to  brave  any  ttnng 
&r  her  sake.  I  fike  Mattie— she  smiled  09  me 
when  others  frowned,  and  though  there  is- seme- 
dnagr  like  selfirimess  about  her,  heif  love  for  nie 
camMt  be  so :  she  is  an  heiress,  and  what,  alas! 
am  I  ?  a  poor  landless,  birthless  being.  She  has 
iMiUe  feelings,  dnoe  her  love  can  triumph  over 
sttdl  impediments.^ 

As  he  uttered  these  last  words  he  started  back, 
a|id  gaaed  with  horror  in  his  looks,  and  well  he 
tt^ht.  He  had  set  his  foot  on  the  end  of  the 
Boutan-bridge,  so  called  from  the  continual  din 
and  roar  of  the  water  some  seven^  feet  below, 
iad  was  about  to  step  forward  when  the  massive 
ii^  vanished  from  before  him,  and  plunging 
lata  tfie  boiluig  chasm,  threw  up  the  flood  and 
ftakn  as  high  as  the  surrounding  hills  and  uttered 
a  roar  which  was  heard  through  a  doien  glens. 
The  sudden  flooding  of  the  brook— it  was  little 
better— had  daken  the  masonry,  for  the  bridge 
Iras  new,  and  of  all  the  beautifttl  structure 
attch*  seemed  suspended    by  magic  over   the 
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i^lveam  Qo^liing  remained  but  .a  sinf^  nag  ofiaveh 
HlQiies,  Bunnoumed  by  the  parapet.  ..Mmbob 
eyed  it  for  a  moment :  then  springing  on  the  waQ 
nm  niutibly  along  the  line  of  stone,  and  reacli^ 
iog  tjie  end,,  spiang  full  fifteen  feet  &nrard.  and 
^ghting  among  the  grass,  turned  round  wkk 
something  of  a  shudder  at  the  danger  he  had 
da^.  Bis  danger,  had  been  gtieater  than.  <  he 
ii^agiued ;.  the  pari^et  which  trembled  under  hia 
fe^  as  he  rushed  across  it,  was  now  loosening  and 
losing  its  balance :  and  Morison  in  after  life  was 
heard  to  declare,  that  he  never  felt  real  terror  b^t 
at  that  bridge  of  dread,  when  he  saw  the  very 
way  over  which  he  had  ventured  vanish  like  a 
wreadi  of  mist  and  plunge  into  the  foaming  cal- 
dron below. 

t  He  paused  but  for  a  moment,  and  making  his 
.way  to  Fourmerkland,  entered  the  garden  by  the 
appointed  gate;  groped. his  way  with  difficully 
to  the  house^  led  by  a  faint  line  of  light  whi<ji 
issued  from  Mattie*8  window.  He  took  off  his 
plaid,  which  coiled  rpund  his  body,  shepherd 
fii^hion^  had  kept  him  dry  to  the  knees,  and 
lirranging  his  dress  with  as  much  eare  as  might 
be,  where  he  had  utter  darkness  for  his  giaas, 
#nd  a  kaleyard  for  his  chamber,  he  laid  his  hand 
op  the  latch  of  the  back  door,  and  was  about  to 
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go  m,  Ylm  he  mw  a  figure  enter  by  tbe^  Wafy 
vhiefa  he  had  ooine^  to  whog&  feet  the  paih 
aaemed  fimiiliar.  tThe  dove  knows  the  hawk 
wiien  bat.  newly  escaped  from  the  sbeO,'  with 
its  goriin  down  upon  it,  and  attacks  it  at  otioff; 
tbe  hen  knows  the  fox  when  blind  and  bilt 
m  medL  old^  and  raises  her  wings  and  attaeks  with 
neb  and  gpvr.  Morison  could  not  at  the  momeiftt 
vanie  the  person  -  who  now  almost  reached 
Uaiy  but  he  fek  he  was  a  foe — that  undefined 
fteling — that  repulsire  sensation — ^which  inti* 
matts  an  enemyj  came  upon  him;  he  turned 
round   and    advanced    upon    the    intruder    sa 


Tim  unlocked  ^r  adventurer,  probably  iidi^ 

giinng  Morison  to  be  one  of  the  hinds  of  the 

kouae,  i^etreated  at  first  with  the  fieetness  of  a 

gfeyhodnd;  through  kale  vows,  and  gooseberry 

bnahes  he  dashed,  without  hesitation,  and  shut- 

cing  the  wicket  behind  him,  escaped  to  the  lawn  ^ 

-tnther  field*  and  seemed  deposed  to  retreat  nb 

farther.      Morison,  whose  blood  was  up — for  he 

now  perceived  that  his  oj^ncnt  was  young,'  and 

probably  a  rival — leaped  over  the  garden  fence, 

and  made  at  once  to  his  adversary;  the  latter  ied 

again,  and  made  for  the  wood,  ^hich  descendiiig 

firom  the  hflls  skirtedHhe  valley,  and  by  ite  thick 
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tindeigiDwth  of  hotty^  aflbrded  pKoteetkm  tp 
whatever  creature  courted  it.  MoiiMxn,  whose 
celeri^  of  foot  was  remarkable,  came  abnoat 
within  touch  of  the  other,  when  turning  a  thick 
roan  of  bushes,  there  stood  a  horse,  wkh  a 
rough  burly  hmd  holding  the  bridle.  As  the 
fugitiTe  mounted,  Morison  sdized  him  by  the 
fiM>t,  and  heaved  him  headlong  into  the- bushes 
of  bramble  and    stubbed   thorn   on  the  other 

■ 

side ;  he  then  bestowed  a  blow  on  the  hoxae, 
which  caused  it  to  bolt  forward,  prostrating  the 
hind  who  held  it,  and  who  had  hitherto  stood 
gaping  wide,  but  saying  nothing. 

Having  accomplished  this  feat,  Morison  haa- 
tened  back,  entered  the  kaleyard,  opened  the 
back  door,  which  he  found  on  the  latch,  and  with 
a  foot,  which  even  the  jealous  ear  of  a  mother 
could  not  detect,  ascended  to  the  room  wher? 
Mattie  awaited  him.  She  had  been  listening  for  his 
coming ; — she  c^ned  her  chamber-door,  then  stept 
back,  and  even  made  a  motion  as  if  to  shut  it. 
He  either  did  not  perceive  this,  or  took  no  notice 
of  it,  but  •  folding  her  in  his  arms,-  imprinted 
one  kiss  at  least,  on  her  lips,  aaid  whiq>ered, 
^^  Heaven  and  earth  seemed  united  to  prevent 
me  keepmg  tryste.  Mattie,  you  look  as  if  you 
did  not  expect  that  I  could  have  braved  three 
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nines  bf  wild  road,  on  a  wild  night — with  witches 
to  stay  me,  and  broken  br^gs  to  mar  me — but 
here. I  am,  and  here  is  more  than  reward;'"  and 

m 

he^as^ed  her  again. 

Mattie,  if  die  had  lost  her  composure  by  this  sud- 
den, and  as  it  appeared,  unexpected  apparition  of 
her  lover, Trained  it  in  a  moment,  and  said,  **  This 
is  not  Tuesday,  at  e^en,  Morison,  but  no  matter,  ye 
sye  fiked  to  be  head  of  the  class  and  foremost  in  the 
rsbe;  there  ye  see,  I  have  not  been  forgetfiil ;  the 
way  is  lang  and  the  weather  rough ;  sit  down  and 
warm  ye  at  the  fire,  and  cheer  yersel  with  crea- 
ture comforts/^  She  pointed  to  a  chair  beside 
Ae  small  but  glowing  fire,  and  to  a  little  table  on 
which  some  household  delicacies  were  placed. 

Morison  smiled  and  said,  *^  Some  lovers  might 
be  tempted  by  the  sweet  things  of  your  table, 
but  t  care  only  for  yourself;  so  set  these  dainties 
aside  ;  I  did  not  come  here  to  taste  and  speak  of 
your  wine  or  of  your  honey — ^he  that  loves  deeply 
and  passionately  has  food  enough." 

Mattie  opened  the  window^and  looked  out  on 
the  night ;  **  The  wind  and  the  rain  have  passed 
away,*"  she  said,  **  but  there  is  thunder  and  fire 
coming — Morison,  this  is  a  fearful  night  to  come 
trysting  in  ;**  she  closed  the  casement  as  she  spoke, 
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but  iifltened,  as  if  she  dreaded  the  coming  of  some 
one. 

*♦  No  one  can  enter  love,  for  I  know  the  use 
of  a  bolt — and  should  your  mother  come— *"• 

<<  O,  I'll  manage  my  mother,*^  said  Mattie,  re- 
spiring as  if  a  hundred  weight  had  been  lifted 
from  her  heart. 

They  sat  looking  on  each  other  for  a  little 
space ;  Morison  spoke  first.  ^'  Mattie,"  he  said, 
with  hesitation,  <^  I  know  it  is  a  custom  with 
die  young  women  of  this  and  other  valleys  to  hold 
trysle  with  various  lovers ;  some,  that  they  may 
have  the  pleasure  of  reckoning  a  dozen  in  thdr 
train,  and  others,  that  they  may  weigh  the  worth 
of  each,  and  make  a  choice  amongst  them." 

"  O,  yes ; ' '  replied  Mattie,  with  a  smile,  '*  there's 
Bessie  Howatson,  she  counts  nae  less  than  a 
score,  and  had  them  all  round  her  supper  taMe 
at  mice.  There^s  Tibbie  Freysel  has  nineteen  lads, 
and  ane  they  ca'  the  chaser,  who  fidlews  her 
wherever  she  goes.  As  for  me,  I  maun  make  two 
or  three  do — ^it^s  no  every  ane  that  the  heiress  of 
Fourmeridand  will  draw  up  wiM"  and  she  gave 
her  head  a  prideful  toss,  and  looked  on  Morison 
as  if  not  quite  sure  of  the  propriety  of  maldng 
him  one  of  the  elect. 
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.'^So,  tliea,^  avid  Moiison,  irith  asiQilei  ^*I 
afiraid  I  hsve  deprived  you  of  one  whoKD 
jou  wished  to  see — thrust  myself  unwitlitigly 
upon  Ml  honour  not  designed  for  me — ^two  csme 
ta  the  door^  bat  only  one  got  in.'' 
.  Mattie  hardly  knew  howto  take  thk;  but  sodn 
made  up  her  mind.  *^  Weel  now,  ye  are  mair 
tiian  the  deevil  they  call  ye ;  ye  not  only  oome 
sn  the  n^ht  that  ye  shouldna,  but  ye  fley  awa 
some,  poor  adbnirer  who  came  to  make  a  survey  of 
the  house  by  moonlight,  number  the  windows, 
draw  a  circle  round  the  place  that  holds  his 
treasure^  and  dream  of  what  he  couldna  ob- 
tain. 1  find  I  maun  make  ye  dree  penance, 
llout !  that's  nae  penance,  unless  my  lips 
were  as  hard  as  auld  Nanse  Halberson's." 

*^  I  am  afraid,^'  said  Morison,  *^  that  I  have 
done  a  worse  turn,  than  scare  away  a  penniless 
bver;  his  saddle-horse  and  silver  moimtings, 
Mattie^  such  as  glitter  in  lasses'  een,  betokened 
a  wealthy  wooer, '^ 

<*  Na,  na,"  said  Mattie,  '*  the  lad  ye  allude  to 
is  na  sae  easily  scared ;  and  bold  as  ye  are,  and 
accustomed  to  domineer,  and  willing  with  baith 
tMigue  and  hand,  ye  wadna  be  so  rash  as  to 
venture  a  tousle  wi'  him  ;^  and  she  tossed  bear 
head,  snuffed  the  air,  and  shifted  on  her  seat, 


Ipo^csung  Mcriaoii's  arm,  whieh  by  tfaoa  tkne 
mcirded  her  waist,  and  pushing  hinl  from  faer^ 
looked  on  him  at  arm^s  length. 

^<  Women  only  judge  of  roattecs  as  they  wiA 
them,^  said  Morison,  ^<  and  it's  natural  enoof^ 
for  you  to  think  a  lover  a  hero;  but  let  thai 
pass — he  that  has  got  a  fine  horse  and  a  servant^ 
thoii^h  he  has  two  or  three  miles  to  ride,  umf 
bear  a  small  disappointment;  it  would  have' been 
a  more  painful  thing  for  me,  Mattie,  had  I  walked 
three  rough  miles  ii^  vain.  But  I  am  on  the 
right  side  of  the  door,  and  the  lad  of  the  blaodi- 
horse  and  silver  bridle,  is  on  the  wrong ;  ao  let 
be  thankful,  and  make  the  most  of  my  time, 
Mattie  Anderson  recovers  from  her  surprise  i  of 
giving  audience  to  the  wrong  ambassador  of  the 
little  demon,  whom  Dominie  Milligan  calls  Dan 
Cupid." 

<^  And  what  wad  Roger  say,  an'  he  coold 
apeak  ?*'  questioned  the  damsel,  in  the  woida  of 
Ramsay ;  *'  if  ye  feel  as  ye  say,  why  be  thankfid; 
I  did  wrong  in  canyuig  away  the  warm  supper, 
which  I  had  so  painfully  prepared ;  are  y«  tlMi 
lover  in  the  old  song  ? — 

"  And  never  a  biyihe  styme  wad  be  bliok, 
Until  bis  wtine  was  foa," 


'^ Why  then, MAttie,  I  woold My  ^a^oiie  veld 
bvcr  IB- wmth  half  a  dozen  eoming  md  goii^  enecs 
with  Tibbie  FreyselV  chaser  to  boot : — and  mores 
diait  svcb  indiilgences,  though  famocent  enough, 
gene  a  cbaxacter  of  lightneM  and  lack  of  feeling 
to  tlioae  who  permit  them ;  and  fiirther  still,-  that 
dioflp  Ally  who  love  one,  can  h<^  to  be  warmly 
fcnred  in  retiim* 

^  Wed  spoken.  Dominie  Roldan,'^  said  Matlie, 
*^odit!B  just  for  that  ae  real  true  love  that  I  am 
seeking  ;  I  will  pass  the  lads  of  the  district,  snch 
as  I  think  likely  and  weel  connected,  before  me, 
and  ithen  I  see  ane  that  suits,  1*11  just  do  as  the 
gsdetwife  of  Fairyknowe  does,  when  she  seeks  a 
aervant  lass, — grip  him  by  the  haffet  lock,  as 
my  father  catches  a  filly,  .and  cry  <  Lad  will  ye 
marry  ?'     Ye  see  I  am  not  without  a  plan." 

'<  Well,  Mattie,  you  are  a  strange  creature,  and 
I  nqppoae  I  must  e'en  act  in  your  own  spirit — I 
must  look  out  for  a  bright  eye  here,  a  rosie  cheek 
;  find  a  witty  tongue  east,  a  handsome  foot 
and  passing  them  before  me  proceed  to 
sdect,  m  the  hope  that  one  like  Mattie  Anderson, 
uniting  all  those  qualities,  may  cast  up,  on  whose 
love-locks  I  can  lay  my  hand,  and  say,  '  Will  ye 
be  my  wife?"' 
**  There  now,''  said  Mattie,  "  ye  speak  and  act 
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like  one  of  this  world;  oBly  ye  needna  ha,re 
onacked  sae  hard ;  however  ye  canna  ken  every 
thing  at  first.  But  what^s  this  now,  what's  this 
now  ?  The  whole  sky  seems  on  fire,  and  theie^s 
thunder  !  Morison,  we'll  have  my  mither  here ; 
ahe  never  can  rest  when  there^s  fire  in  the  aiif ; 
aiid  the  first  place  she  comes  to  is  my  chamber 
— what  wUl  be  done  ?**'  While  she  was  speaking, 
one  broad  bright  flash  of  lightning  gushed  firom 
east  to  west,  lingered  at  the  window  for  a 'moment, 
throwing  a  ghastly  glance  on  all  that  was  livings 
or  dead,  and  ere  it  was  well  gone,  a  clap  of 
thunder  succeeded,  long  and  loud,  which  shook 
the  ground,  and  made  the  plates  tremble  on  their 
shelves.  ^The  wind  rose,  and  rain  came  wiA 
it,  but  the  lightning  did  not  slacken,  nor  the 
thunder  demit.  **  She^s  coming,  she's  coming !" 
said  Mattie.  ^'  Now  Morison  sit  still,  and  for  the 
heart  of  ye  utter  not  a  word,  or  even  look  round.'' — 
She  extinguished  the  candle  as  she  whispered 
this,  and  seating  herself  by  his  side,  unloosened 
her  hair,  and  throwing  a  fleece  of  ringlets  over 
him,  which  reached  to  his  knees,  and  through 
which  no  one  could  distinguish  a  feature, 
awaited  the  coming  of  her  mother. 

As  Pennie   Hudlestane   approached  she  was 
heard  to  say,  ^<  This  is  an  awful  night  for  the  un- 
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tbUed  nowte,  md  the  poor  sheep  on  Rowantree* 

vigg  and  Moorwhairn.  If  it  be  thy  will,  spare  our 

gear,  and  hand  thy  hand  about  our  biggin— no 

for  my  sake,  nor  yet  for  my  gudeman^s,  but  for 

that  of   our  poor  bairn,   Mattie,   wha  has  na 

the  strength  to  bide  the  bensel  of  poverty,  and 

IB  owre  simple  to  take  care  of  the  needful.^    At 

every  otiier  word  her  mother  uttered,  Mattie  gave 

Morison  a  nip  or  a  squeeze;  the  door  opened 

cautionsly,  and  Pennie  entered,  saying,  **  Are  ye 

lieeping,  Mattie  Anderson  ?    Hout,  tout,  what's 

this,   and   wha^s    this?     here^s  a   sight   for    a 

midier*8  ee,  and  on  sic  a  night  too !    Wha  can 

have    come    to  see  ye,  lassie,   when    the    fire 

is  let  loose,  and  the  bums   are  louping  down 

the  hills  like  a  hundred  lambs  on  a  bright  May 

moniing  ?^  Mattie  said  nothing,  but  looked  round 

on  her  mother,  and  held  up  her  hand.     Pennie 

lingered  for  a  minute  or  so ;  at  last  she  retired, 

■mnnnring,  as  she  went,  **  Yere  an  odd  lassie, 

and  can  waur  baith  yere  father  and  me  in  maist 

thii^  where  sharpness  is  wanted.    I  dinna  think 

the  better,  though,  of  a  lad  who  could  come  out  in 

sic  a  night ;  it's  baith  a  tempting  of  Providence, 

and  injurious  to  his  daes — his  Sunday  finery  will 

hove  got  a  sappling  f^ 

"  There  now,"  said  Mattie,  **  ye  hear  what  my 
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motfier  thinks  of  ybur  sense  in  coming  out  i^i(h 
thunder  and  rain  for  your  companions — weaiinfi;' 
yere  Sunday,  claes  too  !  But  ye  are  wearing  my 
claes  the  now  Morison,  and  while  I  have  ye 
under  my  happing  o^  hair,  which  ye  may  imaging' 
a  silk  mantle  if  ye  like,  let  us  have  our  ain' 
whitter  before  I  release  you.  There,  now,  your 
face  is  out — the  colour  of  my  hair  becomes  ye 
unco  weel.'^ 

«<  Ye^re  an  odd  lassie,  as  your  mother  said,*^ 
replied  M orison;  '*  but  now  that  she  is  gone, 
and  we  have  only  the  lightning  to  look  upon 
us,  will  ye  tell  me,  Mattie,  what  I  shall 
do  to  be  worthy  of  your  love?  how  to  toil 
firom  mom  to  eve ;  how  to  study  and  to  dream 
how  I  may  best  achieve  a  name  that  shall  place 
me  within  reach  of  this  white  hand  of  thine, 
when  it  is  stretched  out  to  make  a  choice  among 
the  young  men  of  the  land.*" 

^*  There^s  sense  in  these  words,  Morison,'^  said 
Mattie,  ^^  though  they  are  a  little  highflown ;'  but 
yere  fortune'*s  made  as  it  were,  your  bread  is 
baked,  and  your  water  sure,  and  all  that  I  have 
to  do  is  to  tell  ane,  twa,  three ;  aye,  just  three 
of  what  ye  call  the  youth  of  the  land  that  Matde 
Anderson's  bespoke,  and  Fourmerkland^s  out  df 
the  matrimonial  market." 

His   arm^    which    had    been  withdrawn  on 


0^*8  approach,  had  regamed  its  positioii 
rpigiid  the  waist :  her  left  band  was  is  his  right : 
th^  £Mes  were  so  close  that  their  breaths  miogled, 
and  they  ^It  the  beating  of  each  other^s  hearts ; 
it  was  a  moment  of  inexpressible  delight  to  one  so 
enthusiastic  as  Morison  :  but  with  Mattie  all  was 
Gflm^  considerate,  nay  calculating ;  she  was  none  of 
those  who  are  surprised  by  passionate  emotion,  or 
cainied  away  by  rapturous  impulses.  *'  Mattie," 
laid  her  lover,  <^  this  is  the  first  hour  of  my  happi* 
ness;  the  world  has  hitherto  looked  cold  and 
wintry  upon  me ;  the  proud  ones  of  a  house  I  shall 
Beyer  more  name  have  forgotten  me,  and  left  me 
fo  die  like  an  unfledged  bird  tossed  out  of  its 
nest  by  the  wind ;  but  the  coldness  of  the  world, 
and  the  scorn  of  the  titled  I  can  now  endure,  nay, 
meet  with  a  smile — for  Mattie  Anderson  has 
taught  me  that  gentle  spirits  abide  on  earth. '^ 

^<  Are  ye  gaun  daft,  Morison  F*^  said  Mattie, 
*^  it  wad  be  mair  to  the  purpose  if  ye  would  give  me 
some  notion  of  the  annual  value  of  Howeboddom ; 
Jeanie  Rabson  and  James  are  gaye  kind  fowk, 
but  they  are  as  dose  as  a  nut,  and  as  silent  anent 
their  affairs  as  a  pound  of  butter  is  about  the 
hawket  cow  it  came  from — but  I  can  guess — the 
groimd  is  worth  a  bonnie  yearly  pennie.    Let  me 
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see :  — *  there's  the  fbrty-acre  field, » etAled 
Fleucharpark ;  the  thirty  acre  ditto,  aOtA 
Mitchelcrook ;  the  five-and-fotty  ditto,  named 
Culbertharris  ;  the  Reedhowm,  twenty  acre  gudt 
— all  arable  land — bearing  capital  wheat,  and 
lying  kindly  to  the  sun.  Then,  there's  «f  pas* 
turage  as  much  as  enables  the  laird  to  send  two 
thousand  lambs  to  Lockerby  fair,  and  sell  of 
butter,  and  cheese,  and  wool,  and  black  eattle, 
more  than  my  arithmetic  can  reach.  If  it's  wortli 
a  bawbee,  Howebbddom  is  worth  sax  hundred 
pound  per  annum,  after  the  harrows  have  cleared 
the  teeth — no  a  penny  less.  It's  a  bonnie  down- 
sittmg;' 

Morison,  who  regarded  the  praise  of  those  lie 
esteemed  as  a  polite  way  of  paying  attention  to 
himself,  cordially  concurred  in  all  that  Mattie  said, 
but  added  that  he  had  never  heard  one  woird 
about  the  annual  worth  of  the  lairdship ;  nay,  he 
did  not  even  know  the  various  plough-worthy 
fields,  with  the  names  and  measurements  of 
which  his  companion  seemed  so  well  acquainted. 
*•  Morison,"  said  Mattie,  '*  ye  are  owre  meikle  in 
the  clouds — ye  maiuia  aye  be  ballad-roaking, 
it  winna  do — and  if  it  does  at  all,  it  will  i>e 
because  ye  may  have  the  good  fi^rtune  to  get  a 


9Eife  who  will  leadet  liunight  on  your  part  Um 
tKSceaaeajm  Will  sangs  as  lang  as  Bobin  Hood, 
Ihiiik  je^'  stock  the  howes  and  knowes  whilk  will 
craie  into  ysor  possession?  It  wasnaliy  repeat- 
fa^  Chevy  Chase,  and  blads  of  WiUie  Wallace, 
oraceBes  out  of  that  liefu^hke  book,  the  Gentle 
SbefAffivd,  that  my  father  stocked  Fonnneric* 
land,  and  made  his  daughter  an  hriress/' 

^  Mattie,^  said  Morison,  *^  the  thistle  bears  no 
aoses,  aad  ye  cannot  gather  geans  from  the 
bramble ;  I  have  grown  up  with  no  better  adviser 
than  my  own  beloved  mother,  whose  sense  of 
wrangB  has  imbitteied  her  life,  bmA.  thrown  n 
sbade  over  mine.  I  am  therefore  stiff  and  oelf*> 
w3kd ; '  books,  both  in  prose  and  verse,  have 
been  for  many  a  year  almost  my  sole  companions^ 
Md  I  have  not  yet  found  better — at  least  not  till 
l^thin  this  hour." 

.  ^  There  now,  ye  are  at  yere  compliments 
again  !^  exclttmed  Mattie^  with  some  impatience  of 
maimer;  '^  have  I  not  told  ye  that  ye  canna'draw 
the  blade  clout  o'er  my  ee  with  yere  fine  sayings  ? 
I  wadna  gie  half  a  dozen  real  facts  for  aspeech 
that  wad  gae  round  Glengamock.  It  seems  mi« 
accountable  to  me  that  ye  ken  nae  mair  about 
Howeboddom^than  ye  do  about  the  moon;  and 
less,  I  do  believe — for  I  have  seen  ye  glower  at 
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her  fer  ft  Aill  hour,  as  if  she  were  fit  for  pasturage) 
and  ye  were  |x>rtioiiing  her  into  grass-parks/' 

^*  It  seems  strange  to  me,  now  Mattie,**  that 
you  shoyld  demand  this  knowledge  of  Howe- 
boddom  at  my  hand;  but  I  can  guess — y^ 
have  included  the  laird  in  your  calculations,  and 
wish  to  weigh  him  in  the  balance :  he  is  a  ridi 
man,  and  little  the  worse  of  the  wear.*' 

**•  ^Deed  no,  Morison,^  replied  she ;  ^*  not  that 
I  dinna  think  James  Rabson  a  worthy  man,  and 
companion  meet  for  any  man^s  daughter  in  the 
district ;  but  his  heart  has  na  been  at  hame  for 
these  aughteen  years  and  mair.  Thousands  have 
seen  him  as  well  as  me ;  he  climbs  the  Whinnie- 
hill  ilka  Sunday  afternoon,  be't  summer  or  winter^ 
and  sits  among  the  gowans  ae  time,  and  stands  in 
the  snaw  anither,  looking  towards  the  Elfin-glen. 
I  ance  had  the  curiosity  to  steal  to  the  hill-top  to 
see  what  I  could  see.  I  saw  you  first,  Morison, 
there  ye  were  on  the  pinnacle  of  the  rock  whilk 
overlooks  the  Elfin-cavern,  for  ye  aye  liked  to  be 
on  the  tap  o**  a^  things ;  and  there  was  yere 
mother  amang  the  honeysuckles  of  the  entrance, 
motioning  you  down  firom  the  dizzy  height.  I  soon 
found  what  James  Rabson  was  looking  for."  A 
truth  never  present  to  Morison^'s  mind  before,  was 
stamped  on  it  now  ;  in  a  moment's  space  he  had 


coDected  a  eooie  of  drenmstancefls  and  ooniieeted 
ihem  all  with  the  a£Gsctioii  for  his  mother  which, 
the  words  of  Mattie  Anderson  had  intimated. 

^  I  feel  and  see,""  sud  Mattie,  ^^  that  ye  are  of 
the  same  opinion  with  the  whole  country  side ; 
and  that  accounts  for  his  uncommon  wark  about 
you^  Moriaon,  and  his  resolution  to  maie  you 
laird  of  Howeboddom." 

'f  JM(ake  me  laird  of  Howeboddom  I "  eacchomed 
Morison,  with  great  and  undiseembled  astonish- 
meQt;  ^'Mattie — Mattie,  I  oitreatyounot to  make 
vdf^  feelings,  your  sport  in  this  manner— ryou  are  a 
stmge  girl ;  bat  if  ye  love  me,  let  me  hear  no 
mopte.of  this.^ 

'M^ear  no  more  of  this  an  I  love  you  !  And 
wbeiefixre  no  ?" 

/'.Becauae,^  said  Morison,  *^such  a  thing  has 
nerer  even  been  dreamed  of:  ye  warned  me  against 
dreaming,  Mattie ;  take  the  counsel  to  yourself.^ 

.  ^*  .1  can  read  the  dream  in  a  moment,*"  said  the 
maiden*  *^  If  I  am  dreaming,  I  am  nodeaf :  did' 
not  James  Babson,  afore  a  score  of  folk,  last  Hal- 
kwmass-eve,  declare  you  heir  of  Howeboddom?^ 
I  have  reason  gude  for  remembering  it,  for  some^ 
thing  was^  said  by  my  mither  or  myself  in  your 
dispraise^  when  James  crested  up,  and  taidd  us 


26Q  LORD  BOLOAtf. 

jUmij  that  the  laiid  of  Howeboddara-^4Uid  ye 
ahimld  be*  that  —  was  a  matdi  and  mair  for 
the. heiress  of  Fourmerkland  ony  year,  ftoin 
Bekane  to  Beltane ;  and 'so  it  is — ^and  because  it 

is-^" 

^<  And  because  it  is/^  he  exclaimed,  *'  the  ba»« 
tard  boy  of  Mary  Morison,  who  was  so  lately 
scorned  and  mocked,  is  admitted  to  woo  the  youBg- 
heiress  of  Founnerkland  1  is  that  your  meaning, 
Mattie  V* 

^'Indeed,  lad,*^  said  the  maiden,  with  great 
composure,    ^^ye  maun  consider  that  Morison> 
Roldan,  basebom  though  he  be,  has  the  bitteiu 
ness  of  his  descent  bonnily  sweetened,  and  made: 
fit  for  ony  Ups  to  swallow,  when  he  comes  as  tbe 
young  laird  of  Howeboddom.    What  wad  ther 
warld  hae  said  o*  me,  think  ye,  if  I  had  allowed 
myself  to  fa'  ia  love  with  ane  that  had  nought^ 
but  twa  goose  feathers  and  a  whittle,  as  the  dilk^ 
sang  says ;    they  wad  have  tossed  their  noses, 
and  said,  the  heiress  of  Fourmerkland  had  mad«< 
a  bonnie  hand  of  herself,  wha  wad  haye  thought 
it!" 

.  ^'  I  see  it  ail,  now,^  said  Moiison ;  ^'you  havcf 
accounted  well  for  the  sudden  sunshine  of  your 
own  looks,  and  fat  the  encouraging  nods  and 
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^jaalu  ct  your  fiither  and  your  mother.     Mattio, 
you  hmwe  known  me  long,  vill  you  bcfieve  what 

<'  I  haTe  known  you/*  said  Mattie,  *^  since  yon 
were  ten  years  oM ;  all  the  lass-weans  at  the  school 
kenaed  ye  as  weel  as-  me ;  mony  a  time  I  have 
beard  them  ciy,  *  It's  as  true  as  if  Morisim  Roldan 
Wvself  aaidit.'*' 

<'.Wdl,  thea,^  said  Morison,  ''as  sure  as  that 
flash  whieh  now  passed  the  window,  beloi&gs  to 
heaTen,  bo  sure  will  I  not  be  laird  of  Howebod- 
dom,  eren  were  it  pressed  upon  me.  I  have 
not. another  word  to  say  on  the  subject; — and 
QOv»  I  siqipose,  I  may  go  home  ?'" 

The  hmess  seemed  to  shrink  in  Morison*s 
anus — ^it  was  a  minute  or  two  before  she  spoke. 
''  It^s  no/*  said  she,  ''  that  I  object  to  your  in- 
dependent  feeling:  independence  is  a  bonnie 
woid ;  but  what  I  dislike  is  the  folly  of  casting 
yere  fortune  away ;  that  is  the  queerest,  oddest, 
daftest,  thing  I  ever  heard  of  ye ;  and  ye  ken 
ycse  ways  are  not  those  of  wisdom.  If  a  casket 
of  minted  gowd  were  to  drap  at  yere  foot  fete 
the  moon,  Mr.  Independence  would  give  it  a 
kick^  and  cry  on  Consideration,,  to  come  and 
pid^.it  np  !^     She  withdrew  half  an  armful  of  her 
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hm  from  his  shonldeTS  and  begtti  to 
twist  it  areond  her  fingers,  ooiifMg  it  ofV'tMd 
then  letting  it  loose  again ;  she  wiat  aoc  iMI 
what  to  say  or  do. 

Moiison  came  to  her  aid.  **  That  the  MrtI 
of  Howeboddom,^  he  said,  <*  and  his  sister  Ja«le 
should  be  so  unkind  to  their  own  kindred,  m  to 
^ye  their  possessions  to  a  stranger,  I  en  bilipii, 
for  their  hearts  run  before  their  heads,  and  difly 
have  long  loved  me  with  a  rising  affection;  hmt 
because  they  are  weak,  am  I  to  be  wieked?  TiMIe 
are  families  in  the  vale  who  inherit  their  Mowj, 
to  such  should  their  lands  be  left,  and  imT  lo 
one  who  will  as  surely  refiise  them*,  as  he  Wfw 
withdraws  his  arm  from  the  waist  ofMalde 
Anderson.**' 

What  answer  Mattie  would  have  made  to 
this,  may  be  guessed.  The  door  burst  opM, 
and  her  mother  entered  the  room,  exehnuag, 
**  Have  I  held  out  my  hand  to  a  dreamer  and  a 
fool  ?  If  ye  winna  allow  yersel  to  be  the  heir  of 
Howeboddom,  what  has  brought  ye  to  tile 
honest  sponsible  house  of  Fourmerkland  ?•*— SwiA 
awa  wi'! — take  the  road — ^the  rain  w91  cool  jt ; 
a  lad  whose  head'^s  sac  het  as  to  scorn  his  fbrCiaie, 
stands  in  need  of  the  interpoation  of  hean^nte 


ilk0  fimtB 9f  nin;  miIw  yoiel  fciBC%  I  ^as-^ 
Slbijc  Bbiiaoa'fl  bMtard  Ujr,  AaH  nerer  be 
ti^  darken  our  doon  again." 
"O,  milberr  said  Mattie,  ''who  could 
ikM^t  that  so  bright  a  beginning  would 
had  aae  black  a  hinderend  P  I  aye  said  there 
aanelhing  wrang  about  him,  but  wha  wad 
jjlowecd  he  would  hae  gane  sae  fiir  wrang  as 
^  and  this  is  no  the  warst  on'^t ;  I  doubt  I 
rte^e .  cAoded  young  laird  Skimming,  of  the 
A^e ;  he  was  to  have  come  and  seen  me  on 
m  new  blood-horse,  with  silver  bits  in  the  bridle, 
leMi  and  instead  of  him  wha  should  slip  in 
Mofison  there  V* 
i«..^fulye,  that's  warst  of  a',  Mattie;  but  ye  did 

ftr  the  best,  ye  did  for  the  best,"  said  Pennie. 
•J.*  iMnsoB  looked  on  Mattie,  then  on  her  mother : 
scarce  forbear  laughing  outright  at  the 
distress  Tisible  in  both  their  fiices. 
^*^ilflKi  what's  more,"^'  he  said,  following  up 
yAt  train  of  lamentation,  ''I  doubt  that  the 
laird  has  suffered  what  he  will  like  worse 
a  wetting,  or  a  disaj^intment  in  love :  he 
wBl  fiv  a  while  curse  my  hands  and  the  scroggie 
IIhpm  of  the  Fourmerkland ;  only  tell  him  not 
IOl  aay  any  thing  uncivil  of  me,  lest  when  we  for- 
gather next,  we  shouldna  part  sae  easy." 

VOL.  1.  V 


The  door  stancU  open/'  said  the  davglit^.. 

And  I  teU  ye,  young  numr  saad  die  ftliier, 
roiMiedy  and  joining  them,  ^'  sic  a  shame  has  na 
been  joffeted  to  my  house,  since  the  tapitest  aim» 
was  laid.  I  have  heard  it  a' — ye'ie  a  horn  fe6l1 
a  bora  fool ! — To  come  on  thewno^.  ode  of  tbe 
blanket's  nought ;  but  to  kick  away  fortune  like 
a  blinman*8  ba^  and  having  done'  sae  to  ptetfume 
to  talk  of  love  to  my  wean,  my  dudfu'*  wean-^^«ay 
example  of  a  wean. — But  the  door  stands  oipen 
— 4hat  was  weel  said,  Mattie  Andersoii'^y^  ken 
the  way  hame  — ^make  yersel  scarce." 

<^  There  ye  stand,  three  of  ye,  whom  the  wodd 
cannot  match  for  selfishness/'  said  Morison— 
there  ye  stand,  Pounds,  Shillings,  and  Pcince . 
personifications  of  the  rule  of  three  and  bar- 
ter. Ye  cannot  conceive  how  low  and  bow 
mean  I  think  you  ;  with  what  pity  I  look  do%m 
upon  you  ;*-but  farewell  ^-Morison,  the  bastard 
boy,  will  live  to  show  you,  that  he  was  honouring 
you  by  this  visit."  He  took  a  step  or  two  towards 
the  door,  then  looking  back,  said  with  a  smile — 
<^  I  have  not  refused  to  be  laird  of  Howeboddom 
yet,  Mattie — James  Rabson  has  a  jurevailing  way 
with  him ; — and  Jeanie,  my  ain  Jeanie,  is  also 
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pemiaiiTe;  I  haye&ae  wnii  to  bteak  their liearts 
and  tttjr  nay  to  six  hundred  a-year  gude  !^ 

fie'Tanuhed  as  he  said  this,  and  Pennie  Hud- 
lestane  enclaimed,  *<  Thaf  s  a  queer  hd,  and  I 
doubt  he's  a  deep  ane — ^we  have  been  owre  hasty, 
ifaliker 


X  2 


CHAPTER  X. 


Here  wealth  still  swells  tbe  golden  tide. 
As  busy  I'imde  his  labour  plies. 


Burns. 


The  storm  had  ceased,  the  lightnings  wiete 
withdrawn,  and  the  streams  suddenly  atonsed  and 
as  suddenly  appeased,  had  subsided  and  o^ved 
no  obstruction  to  Morison  as  he  hastened  Itodi 
the  Fourmerkland  to  the  Elfin*glen.  As  he  re- 
called the  events  of  the  night,  he  could  not  help 
remarking  the  obstacles  which  chance  had  thrown 
in  the  way  of  his  late  journey,  nor  do  we  mean  to 
say  that  he  was  free  from  a  superstitious  feeling 
as  he  mused  on  them.  But  what  touched  him 
'most  was  the  scorn  heaped  on  him  by  ftth^, 
mother,  and  daughter.  The  baseness  of  his  birlh 
was  a  serpent  by  which,  he  began  now  to  percme 
more  strongly,  he  should  in  ftiture  be  stMig; 
nor  did  he  see  any  escape  from  a  reproadi,  whidi, 
though  expressed  only  by  the  vulgar,  influcnaeed 
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the  learned  and  the  highminded.  A  thousaDd 
tunes  as  he  levolved  all  reasonable  schemes  of 
ambition,  did  he  wish  he  had  belonged  to  those 
stirring  times  vhen  braye  deeds  wiped  out  all 
itain  of  birth,  and  when  it  was  thought  no  dis- 
honour to  be  caUed  bastaid.  He  was  now  grow- 
ing strong  and  active ;  he  was  without  fear ;  his 
presence  of  mind  was  fit  for  every  emergency ; 
and  he  felt  that  indescribable  swelling  of  soul 
which  is  only  known  to  minds  created  for  great 
achievements  of  mind  or  body.  He  lay  down, 
aearoely  fiitigued  for  all  he  had  undergone,  and 
feU  asleqp  and  dreamed  of  battle-fields,  victory 
spreading  her  wings  over  him ;  and  of  honours 
aaoied  by  bravery  and  by  genius. 

He  lay  far  into  the  morning,  and  when  he 
awoke  he  found  the  sunlight  on  his  face  and  his 
mother's  voice  in  his  ear.  <^  Morison,  for  shame ! 
the.  blessed  sun  himself  reproaches  ye — ^shiggaid ! 
win  ye  lie  all  day  ?  Have  ye  forgotten  that  a 
voice  has  gone  through  the  vale  signifying  that  a 
great  preacher — a  holy  one — ^has  come  into  the 
land,  and  that  to-day,  at  noon,  he  will  qpeak 
to  the  people  on  the  wrath  to  come.  I  put 
small  finth  m  fireets;  but  who  will  tell  me 
that  the  diunder,  and  the  fire,  and  the  rain 
fiwe  liere  yestreen   for   nouf^t?    and    hasna 
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thit  douce,  but  sblnethitig  driicked  man, 
l^eden  as  gade  as  prophesied,  that  the  TtediSf 
1^  then"  swotds  and  spears,  will  stand  albre  huii^, 
^'  thick  in  OalWay  as  stubble  in  a  new-diolrn 
field  ? — Up,  therefore,  my  man,  and  see  Aaft  ye 
bring  a#ay  something  mair  noi'  tlie  text.** 

Morison  neir  remembered  that  a  sermoti  upon 
<*  The  coming  Woe  " — such  were  the  words— hiid 
beeh  promised,  and  rose  wondering  what  Sort  of 
icmioh  it  might  be. 

-  On  liis  way  to  the  entrance  of  the  E}fih<-glen; 
he  perceived  at  a  cBstance,  close  by  an  oM  fortstlice 
fb^  commanded  the  path,  a  crowd  of  people  coU 
lected  and  more  gathering.  The  first  person-thit 
greeted  him  was  Nickie  Neevlson,  <^  Ye'i«  a  flli^ 
lad  !  I  have  a  ctow  to  pouk  wi'  you ;  you  a  scho- 
lar and  a  student  to  be,  and  fit  to  Ime  yer^  mottA 
opened,  to  allow  a  wandering  parson  to  comets 
yere  door-stane  and  take  the  word  of  God  Mi- of 
ycitkr  mouth,  and  the  bread  i^ae  atfreefl  yel« 
teeth." 

The  greeting  of  John  Milligan  was  of  taOltar 
sort.  <^Ye  are  well  come,  Morison  Roldani  ^iMs 
day  ye  w3I  see  the  corii-fiui  applied  io  di^  diaff  $ 
this  day  ^  ye  h^r  the  thunder,  and  see  tlte 
live  lightnings  of  the  Word.  Ye  have  soiftetfttfes 
{bought  thttt  my  Saturday's  prayers  on  die  skaUng 


of  tbe  sebocd:  bad  unctioii  in  tfaem-^he  with  the 
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tiue  unction  is hefeatlast)  O  Morison,  terrible 
timefl^ .  terrible  timeft  are  camtog,  of  wUch  my 
fiiiepMl  sees  tbe  abadow !  But  here  be  comes^-^ye 
v9i  bear  ]||9ie  anoB.^ 

•  Tbe  penon  tbus  aaHomioed  was  tbe  preacber, 
to  bear,  wbote  sennon  on  *'  Tbe  coming  Woe  '^ 
tke  peofde  were  assembled.    He  was  a  tall  man, 
widi  a  fina^-n^,  a  noble,  but  wfld  cbaracter  of 
affiM^;    bis  bair  was  long  md  matted ;    be  wore 
a  long  daik  doak,  earned  bis  bat  and  bis  bible  in 
bis  hand,  and  bowed  right  and  lefty  saying,  ^^  Bless 
ye^. bless  ye/*  as  he  look  bis  staticm  on  afiragment 
•f  the  toiwr  round  which  Ins  bearers  were  crowd- 
ing.   While  Morison  was  endeaTouring  to  recol- 
lecl  bis  &ce9  the  peadier  held  out  bis  hands 
east  and  west,  and  ncnrtb  and  sonth,  and  ex- 
duned:  ^<  AH  ye  that  are  worldly,  and  sdfisfa^ 
tndgripit^-Mrith  souls  fit  for  a  gnnlet  bore — 
^»  are  batd  ef  heart,  seared  of  conscience,  and 
who  love  not  Scotland  as  the  fragrant  breast  of 
ya(9  mdiher — ^begone !  depart ! — ^ye  are  of  the 
oeriier  millstone  breed,  and  I  may  as  well  stick 
aty  staff- fai  the  ground  imd  water  it,  with  the  hope 
of  ita  pfodncmg  garlands,  as  jHreach  of  *  The 
Woe'<oyo»-'* 
•*  iVeaenre  me  T'  said  Nickie  Ncerison,  "  what 
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a  Saint  Johp  in  the  wiUemesa  /Kirt  of  look!— 
his  sermon  will  be  a  thistly  ane."  -  r..  i 

When  the  audience  became  compoaed^  :<^ 
preacher  intimated  his  text  in  the  wojpdf^.iQf 
EzekieL  **  Now  as  I  beheld  the  liying  CEeatifre% 
behold  one  wheel  upon  the  earth,  by  the  hm^ 
creatures,  with  his  four  faces.  The  appearance  of 
the  wheels  and  their  work  was  like  unto  the 
colour  of  a  beryl  and  they  four  had  one  likeneta; 
and  their  appearance  and  their  work  waa  aa  h 
were  a  wheel  in  the  middle  of  a  wheeL  Aa'ibr 
their  rings  they  were  so  high  that  they  woe 
dreadful,  and  their  rings  were  full  of  qrea  sound 
about  them  four.  And  when  the  living  creaturaa 
went,  the  wheels  went  by  them,  for  the  qyii^  of 
the  living  creature  was  in  the  wheels.'*  He  read 
these  words  twice  with  an  audible  voice,  and  then 
exclaimed,  '^  Who  can  explain  this  dread  visian  i 
Who  can  expound  the  terrible  mysteiy  of.  the 
wheel  within  a  wheel  endowed  with  eyes  a^id 
with  living  life  ?  Can  you  shepherds  of  the  hiUsy. 
who  tend  flocks  and  eat  food  with  a  tarred  fingeri 
Can  you  husbandmen  of  the  vale,  who  sow 
and  reap,  and  are  given  to  slumbering  iu  t|i^ 
kirk  ?  Can  you  children  of  the  sea^  who  dwell  on 
troubled  waters,  and  are  neither  in  heaven  nor  in 
earth  but  in  a  continual  state  of  fear  and  tribula- 
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tiotf?  IFoii  aire  aE  damb:  and  why  are  you 
dumb  ? — ^yea  because  you  are  bfidd.  And  why  are 
yoQ  Wild  ?  because  ye  love  the  delights  of  life 
\ttMi  would  not  quit  the  fleshpots  of  Egypt  for  a  day 
lb  be*  indb^ed  with  a  view  of  paradise  with 
angels  laying  their  white  bosoms  over  their  harps." 
**  I  widi  he  would  come  to  the  *  Woe  of  the 
WheeV  said  Adam  Wilson  the  miller,  <'I 
jaknise  he  wants  a  oog,  and  that  his  gudgeons  are 
wrang." 

'  Now,^  continued  the  preacher,  '*I  see  you 
stretch  out  tlie  nedc,  and  look  east  and  west  and 
nordi  and  south,  to  see  from  whence  *  the  coming 
woe*  c^n  oome.  But  the  coming  woe  is  unlike 
mber  woes.  The  spear  has  come  agunst  you,  and 
so  has  die  ball ;  you  have  had  the  fires  of  the 
Homish  church  kindled  around  you:  yea,  the 
Lutheran  church  put  your  thumbs  in  screws  of 
steel,  and  wrenched  your  joints  asunder;  the 
winds  of  heaven  wafted  the  fleets  of  your 
enemies  against  you;  sore  famine  came  upon 
you,  and  dvil  war  was  here  i^ith  all  its 
horrofit.  Yet  all  these  were  but  passing  evils — 
die  coming  woe  is  a  permanent  one,  and  will 
waste  you  more  than  the  famine,  destroy  you 
more  than  the  sword,  pinch  you  worse  than  the 
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itfidi  boot  mid  dumib^fieiew,  ftnd  be  niove  laitUk 
tban  the  fifes  of  tbe  RomiBh  dnixdi/' 

^^  It  mstm  be  the  moov  ill  smang  oiii  eireSf^ 
muttered  a  shepherd ;;  *'  I  hftve  ay  (keaifed  domch 
thing  would  happen  siiice  they  crossec!  the  Chevral 
the  Spanish.^ 

I  have  nae  doubt,''  whispered  a  gardener^ 
*^  that  *  the  coming  woe'  is  a  new  kind  rf  bciut 
of  the  caterpillar  breed-*-' there  winna  bea  gteen 
leaf  left  in  the  hind/' 

<<  I'H  go  to  sea  in  an. old  wife's  sboe,^  saidJi 
ssilor,  ^<  if  he  d(m\  mttat  the  white  wond  aid 
the  dry  rot  in  timber, — farewdl  to  the  ^t'  sheets 
the  full  sea,  and  the  piping  #ind.'* 

*/  Since  we  cftnnot  see '  the  coming  woe,'-'*  con* 
tinued  the  preacher,  *<  thrdugh  the  duU  ^Bnr  eyel 
of  tbe  people  of  this  land,  let  us  k>ok.at  it  byi  Ae 
pure  light  of  scripture.  Tbe  rision,  whichf  ^ 
peared  unto  the  prophet,  was  of  a  wHeel  wifhiil 
a  wheel,  and  every  one  had  four  faces ;  the  first 
fiuse  was  the  face  of  a  cherub,  and  the  seoond 
tuce  was  the  fiice  of  a  man,  and  the  third.  Ac 
face  of  a  Hon,  and  the  fomrth  the  face  of  aA  ei^Ie. 
Now  what  followed  this  dread  vision  ?  Thi^e  fol* 
lowed  woe,  woe  to  Israel — the  sword  was  upon 
them,  and  the  chariot  and  the  band  of  the  araned 


MH,  Add  nbAiag  but  ^mamwi  6f  tht*  people 
w  spared  All  thiols  typici)— tt  k  «  stfripftuvil 
whwiewiiig  ibfdi  «f  tlODgt  to  happen  in  these 
ovr  klier  disyei  The  wheel  within  •  wheels 
my  fedpbBf  is  that  wosdroos^kiTention,  cdled 
Machineiy ;  wood,  and  iion,  and  hmu^  are  per^- 
feiMfag  the  work  ci  flesh  and  bloody  and  we 
hehsHKncn  wdvcn,  broad<loth  made,  and  eettoa 
flunlhetiiTed,  with  a  npiditj  whtch  men  call 
n^cal,  bnt  I  call  demoina&  Leek  upon 
riiat  marvdlous  engine,  my  people,  ia  there  not 
wiieel  within  wheel  f  does  it  not  seem  moted  as 
#kh  a  Kmg  spirit?  yea,^  doth  not  that  hot  and 
derihsh  power,  called  steam,  keep  it  in  perpMial 
motion^  and  enaUe>  it  to  perform  ita  psodigies  ? 
I  say^  then,  my  fiiends,  that  the  vision  of  the 
wiwdl  widnn  a  wheel,  seen  by  the  nver  of 
CSbebsr,  was  plainly  typical  of  machineiy  moved 
by  ateam/'  * 

<«  Na,  bnt  the  fike  of  that  nonr,"  said  a 
peasast ;  ^  this  is  the  man  Ibr  wring^g  a  dear 
meaning  out  of  a  dubious  text«" 

**  There's  the  true  root  of  the  matter  in  him,"" 
odd  Johnnie  Spnlepin,  the  weaver;  **1  have 
na  had  half  the  work  fine  Paisley  ainee  '  the 
oomnig  woe'  of  machinery  came." 

**  I'm  dubious  that  he  is  na  rightly  grounded 
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in  scripture,^  muttered  a  man  from  a  neqiih- 
bouciiigborough^  ^^  cotton's  dirt  cheap,  and  linen 
may  be  had  for  an  auld  sang  since  spinning- 
jennies  wete  invented,  and  machinery  came  in." 

^'  Now,  my  people,  the  four  faces  are  typical  of 
the  character  of  *  the  coming  woe^  to  man.  The 
first  face  was  the  &ce  of  a  cherub.  Mark  that  1 
Invention  has  come  with  smiles  and  sweetness, 
and  with  an  aspect  of  heaven,  to  persuade  us  to 
adopt  it^-^to  put  the  helve  to  the  hatchet  that  .is 
to  cut  down  the  whole  forest.  The  second  face 
was  the  fiice  of  a  man.  Mark  that  also.  This 
was  to  persuade  us  that  the  wheel  within  a  wheel 
• — 'the  coming  woe'  was  for  the  use  and  advantage 
of  man:  that  it  would  lighten  his  toil;  enable 
him  to  wipe  his  brow,  and  rest  him ;  and  that  it 
was  a  most  humane  thing,  and  would  make  man 
as  a  god  on  earth.  The  third  face-and  now 
comes  the  woe ! — the  third  &ce  was  the  fiu:e  of  a 
lion.  What — the  gentle  cherub,  and  man  the 
noble  and  the  good,  are  become  a  ravening  lion, 
whose  teeth  and  claws  rend  and  devour !  This 
intimates  that  to  all  but  him  to  whom  die 
machine  belongs,  it  will  be  as  a  ravening  lion ; 
devouring  their  substance,  and  drinking  thdr 
blood.  And  the  fourth  was  the  face  of  an  ei(gle. 
O5  my  brethren,  this  comes  home !     This  is  so 


fhbk  that  ft  ehild  msy  undentand  it  It  ifl  tyffe' 
cbI  of  two  things :  first,  that  machinery  w3l,  as 
widi  an  eaglets  wing,  fly  to  the  nttermost  enda 
of  the  earth ;  and  thirdly,  that,  as  with  an  eagle's 
beak  and  daw,  it  will  seise  and  rend  all  lower 
things:  and  thus  will  machinery— 'the  coming 
woe' — be  king  of  the  earth." 

^His  presence  ha  about  usP'  said  a  farmer! 
**  If  machinery  will  plough  and  sow,  and  send 
qpfing  and  summer — ^O  for  a  new  nineteen  years^ 
Icaae  of  Knockhoolie !" 

"  Now,  my  people,"  said  the  preacher,  "  first 
we  instance,  then  apply.  Mine  are  no  yain  or 
visionary  fears.  In  the  first  place,  the  prophet 
haA  Cold  us,  that  what  followed  were  lamentation, 
and  weeping,  and  mourning ;  and  in  the  second 
place,  I  will  interpret  and  explain  *  the  coming 
woe ;'  and  show  you  the  evils  which  wil]  result 
firom  an  invention  more  destructive  to  man  than 
diat  of  gunpowder.  Certain  men  have  seised  on 
the  whole  earth  as  their  inheritance,  and  certain 
men  have  possessed  themselves  of  all  the  gold  and 
silver  thereof.  To  the  former  belongs  agricul- 
ture ;  to  the  latter,  machinery.  Now,  the  former 
are  oompeDed  to  employ  men  to  plough,  and  sow, 
and  reap ;  nor  can  they  have  more  than  one  crop 
in  the  year,  for  such  is  the  wiQ  of  God.  The  latter 
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lutve  got  madnoeGT  made  with  Bach  dciU  and  cub**' 
mug,  that  they  can  card,  and  sfin^  aad:v«a«ey 
and  bkaefai  with  little  help  ftom  man ;  they  fsainaaf. 
die  steam,  and  set  the  wheel  wkliin  a  wh«el  a^ 
going,  and  coin  gold  and  alver  as  in  a  mint,  hm^ 
hold^  therefore,  my  people,  the  woe  andjtfaeddaa^ 
lation  about  to  come  upon  you.  All  ye  who  tmf 
by  skill,  and  are  cminnig  ioiihe  arts  of  q^ianiftg 
and  weaving,  and  in  the  manttftcture  of  toob  of 
brass  and  iron,  put  on  sackcloth  and  strew  ashes 
on  your  heads.  The  time  will  come  idien  a  fcfUtA 
etf  the  peofde  of  diis  land  will  want  bread  beeauae 
of  <  the  coming  woe' — ^for  machinery  worha  but  ftir 
the  rich.  Therefore  I  say  that  he  who  invested 
spmning  and  weaving  maciimes  should  be  stoaed*4. 
and  he  who  invented  steam-«ngines  should  btf 
hanged  by  the  neck  tiH  he  be  dead,  nor  shoiM 
the  Lord  show  mercy  to  his  soul.''  «' 

**  May  the  devil  bum  yours^  you ^santingiaa- 
eal  !^  exclaimed  a  man  indignantly,  making  his  wi^ 
through  th^  crowd  up  to  the  preacher;  *'may  thtf 
devil  bum  yours,  you  canting  rascal  ?  WiU  you 
attempt  to  preach  down  innocent  useful  machin^, 
when  there  are  so  many  siiis  and  enormitiea  is 
the  land  to  turn  your  sermons  against?  Yoo 
have  taken  up  the  vulgar  hue  and  cry  agamsva 
humime  and  benevolent  inveation-;  your  juawm 
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ud  nil  not  permit  you  to  oompMhend  the 
Itoadlii  md  splendour  of  what  you  exdaini 
^i;iia8l ;  you  shut  yoor  eyeft  to  the  ndlioiUK^ 
y«»,  BuIMons  which  tbk  hivention  will  thruit  into 
ti»  pockele  of  the  goyemaieiit,  and  thereby 
eaaUe  them  to  wage  wars  and  conquer  countries, 
and  so  extend  the  reign  of  knowledge,  science, 
apd  philosophy  over  the  habitable  globe." 

'^Thou  art  but  a  rude  person,"  said  the 
pieaGlier,  '*to  thrust  thyself  into  this  matter; 
thtto  and  I  can  never  agree.  Thou  art  one  who 
estimates  human  happiness  by  the  money  which 
goes'fiito  the  goyermnent's  poeket:  I  estimate 
i|.by  the  condition,  the  social  condition  of  the 
p^iple^  by  the  nmnbers  of  well  fed,.weU  dad, 
Md  well  histnioted  men  and  women  and  children* 
1  tdi  thee  this  machinery  which  thou  caUest 
humane,  is  an  aristocnit  and  a  tynM;  it 
duows,  and  wiU  throw  thousands,  tens  of 
thousands,  and  hundreds  of  thousands,  out  of 
employnient ;  but  because  there  are  more  yards 
of  oafieo  made,  and  more  money  put  into  the 
pocket,  thou .  wilt  net  inquire  what  hands  mads 
them,  nof  into  how  many  pockets  the  money  weAt. 
I  ceU  thee  that  if  the  men  of  this  generation 
saw  .with  my  eyes,  and  felt  the  wheel  within  a 
wheely  as  I  do,  they  W9uld  arise  ia^one  indignant 
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mass'and  crush  your  modunery  widi  stdneit  fubti 
consume  your  mills  with  fire.  I  have  saiBn^ 
say  : — in  another  district  shall  I  explain  t0  man 
'the  coming  woe/  and  lift  up  my  voice  as  I  hav^ 
done  here,  for  the  benefit  of  benighted  mankkid** 
— Farewell/' 

**  Not  so  fast,  not  quite  so  fitst,  my  friend,^ 
said  the   person  who  had  interrupted  him — ^ 
stout,  bandy,  bow-legged  man,  with  a  face  strewn 
with  small  pearls  on  a  purple  groimd,  and  an 
eye^  whose  fire  still  prevailed  against  the  sur- 
rounding fat  in  which  it  was  set,  like  a  smdf 
wick  burning  in  a  cupful  of  grease.     ^*  Not  so 
fast  my  friend,'^  said  Hugh  Heddles,  Esquire, 
a  stranger,  who  had  purchased  a   small  hxm, 
through  which  the  Elfin-bum  ran,  after  ftedng 
itself  from    Mary  Morison^s  glen,  and  on   tile 
side  of  which  the    old  tower  rose,  amoi^  tilie 
ruins  of  which  the  preacher  had  delivered  tlie 
sermon  on  the  coming  woe.     *^  Not  so  ftst;  you 
have  uttered  punishable  words,  and  I  accuse  you 
of  stirring  up  the  people  to  crush  my  machinery, 
and  bum  my  mill  with  fire;^    so  sajring,   he 
stretched  out  his  hand  to  seize  him. 

"  Lo !  man,"  said  he,  "  where  is  thy  machinery, 
and  where  is  thy  mill  ?  they  are  but  in  thy  ima- 
gination;  there  is  not  a  ^  mill  in  all  this  land. 
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iKV3e  tfiat  of  AdamWjlMUi^  which  grindetboats  and 
I)ad9 — I  preaehed  against  *  the  coming  woe/  ^ 
«.  ^  loud  langh  from  all  the  people  around  dia- 
Qpfk^Med  Hu^  Heddlea,  Esquire,  and  one  of  the 
lefffonfi — ^it  was  James  Babson  of  Howeboddom, 
said,  *'  The  man  against  whom  your  hand  is  lifted 
is  ime  distraught — a  scholar,  whom  too  much 
Ifarnjng  hath  made  mad — therefore  harm  him 
JWt  I  will  answer  for  his  appearance  in  any 
e^i^  in  the  huuL 

'^  He  may  beonad,"  said  Hugh  Meddles, ''  but 
fe  i^eaks  damned  coherently,  and  Barcastically; 
t|lt  as  I  have  not  built  my  mill  it  cannot  be  in 
dagger  of  fire— so  let  him  go."^ 

H  hei  him  go  1*^  ezchdmed  Nickie  Neevison, 
wilhgseat  contempt;  '*d'*ye  think  ye  could  hae 
hadden  him  ?  My  certie,  man,  he  would  have 
hy^  as  the  lion,  and  I  as  the  eagle,  in  the  yision 
qpon  ye ;  he  wad  have  taen  his  teeth  and  I 
mydawsi;  we  never  allow  preachers  of  God^s 
word  to  be  haurled  away  like  malefactors.  But 
Fm  s^fing  yere  no  gaun  to  make  a  kirk  and  a 
miU  on  this  bonnie  bumside,  to  set  up  yere 
wheel  within  a  wheel  in  ?  My  conscience !  the 
bonnie  stream    itself,  would  na  consent  to  sic 

**  I  shall  make  the  experimenti  however,  and 
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that  soon/'  said  the  new  pcoprietor,  and  mmnj  hb 
walked; — the  meeting,  late  so  stormy,  becane 
quiet,  and  the  people  sought  theat  hotnei,  dia- 
oiissing,  as  they  went,  tJie  merits  af  the  aeihMifc 
on  ^^  The  coming  Woe.^ 

When  Morisod  returned  to  the  Elfin^se^ 
tage,  'he  was  aecompaaied  by  Jeanie  Raltfbnh-^tlio 
laird  had  looked  wistfully  up  the  g]«i,  bul  diook 
his  head  and  went  home.  ^*  Weel,  my  banr%^ 
said  Mary,  ^'  ye  see  what  a  servant  of  the  ItfcMl 
High  ean  da;  he  moved  some  ^  the  stodd^  tfnd 
stones  of  this  valley,  that  never  moved-  Muti 
O,  my  man,  his  ministry  ia  the  highest  of  att 
ministry.  But  sit  down^  Jeaaie-Rabson,  and^ttfft 
me  what  the  sermon  was  about,  and  wheire  the 
text  lay.''  .. 

Whe&  this^  was  explained,  she  held  np  im 
hands,  and  said,  *^  Ah,  a  grand  subject !  a  'whori 
within  a  wheel !  I  remember  aince  douce  Jifr: 
Macknight,  whom  sooffisrs  ca'  Sleepy  Sc^udli 
tried  his  hand  on  it  in  Glengamoek  kirk,  and  we 
lost  him  amang  the  machinery." 

'*0  but,"  said  Morison,  with  a  emile,  ^^^m$ 
preacher  to-day  neither  lost  himself  among  dre 
wheels,  nor  encouraged  sleep*  Except  that  tbe 
text  had  no  connexion  whatever  with  the  preaent 
mventions  in  madknery,  he  was  dngutaaly  dear. 
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ligonnu,    lad  poinCed.      Yet   tiw   msn    was 


^  O,  MifmBfaf  my  bum,"  wad  Mary,  ^  ye 
ve-  bttt  m  babe  yet  in  the  matter  of  gotpd  tyn- 
bola ;  ihe  less  ^visible  the  conneadoB,  die  move 
beamifld  and  to  be  admired  is  the  applkatiDii. 
O,  ny  bam,  read  that  glorious  work,  M^Ewoi 
oo  <  The  Types,'  aad  see  how  that  pieciolByoiidi 
drsws  the  sweet  milk  of  Chmtkui  ooiuDhitioii 
imn  the  yeQ  and  barren  things  of  sntiqmty.'" 

^  I  have,"  replied  Morison,  '*  and  I  oonsider 
him  m  much  too  ingenious;  but  yet  the  presisher, 
Uf-dij,  mad  or  wise,  has  opened  my  eyes  on  a 
wide  field  of  speeuladon — the  better  text  woidd 
hate  beeik^  ^  Man  hath  fbund  out  many  in- 
Tentions.^ " 

Tke  vmee  of  one  singii^,  or  rather  chanting, 
was  now  heavd.  Jeaaie  Rabson  exclaimed, 
**  BcM'a  Nickie  Neeviaon  coming  in  ane  &  her 
gnrnd  tirrivies — and  wfaa's  this  wi'  her?  iCt 
DMilnie  MiOigan;  let  me  take  a  peep  in  the 
glass,  for  my  head's  a  fidghi-^and  wha's  this  wf 
Mmagian?  Ou  it's  the  new  hunl-^hun  they  ca' 
BsfOBfO'— pest  on  his  name.  Til  forget  .siy  ain 
ssta-Hyu,  Hugh  HeddBes^  him  that  bought  Lffrg^ 
natte  stream  and  towet  at  the  gttind  mmp  al 
Edinburgh,  and  called  it  Heddle-halL'' 
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In  came  tihe  threes  Nickie  NeeTiaoii  focemost^ 
.  with  many  a  beck  and  binge.  **  Now^  Maiji 
woman/'  sbe  said,  ^<  and  you,  Jeimie  Babftw^ 
ye  kenna  wha  I  have  brought  to  see  yoi&?  tbw 
is  John  Milligan,  after  whom  «the  bakna  cqp 
Dominie,  and  whase  look  whan  he  gangs  to  b^dl 
and  rises  in  the  morning  is  directed  to  thai 
pleasant  place  cidled  Howeboddom.  And  ^hia 
is  Hughie  Heddles,  the  second  son  of  auld 
Heddles,  the  sacken-weaver  of  Dnncow,  wham 
folk  called  Thrums ;  and  he  calls  himsdf  male^ 
fiusturer — ^a  faraw  name.  But  he  has  heexk  Impr 
tised  this  morning  in  the  Elfin-bum  by  the  na«i9 
of  <  The  coming  Woe,'  and  so  The  eomhig 
Woe  shall  be  his  name  now  and  for  eveniiare*'''; 

The  Dominie  sundry  times  held  up  his  band, 
8Aying»  ^*  Peace,  woman,  peace!''  but  the 
stream  of  Nidcie's  conyerse  was  as  obstinate  m  Jt 
moorland  bum  in  a  thunder  plump ;  at  last  he 
took  advantage  of  a  pause  in  her  harangue  aQ4 
said,  <*  Mary,  whose  name  is  Morison ;  this  gentler 
man,  whose  baptismal  name  is  Hugh,  his  sinuime 
Heddles — not  malefacturer,  as  Nickie  erringly ,  and 
I  suspect,  sneeringly  says — is  come  to  make  a  pra^ 
posal  which  will,  peradventure,  be  for  your  worldlj 
advantage :  he  will  explain  his  meaning  UDIa 
you/' 
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•  <<  T«8,  Madam,  said  Hugh  Heddles,  Eaq.,  of 
Hidflle-haU;  '<I  am  come,  as  this  good  man 
jisilj  says,  to  propose  something  which  will  be 
auibh  for  your  woildly  advantage.  I  am  Heddles 
tf  the  great  finn  of  Heddles,  Treddles,  Warp, 
WlA,  and  Company,  now  proprietor  of  that  por« 
lioti  of  the  soil  called  Largnane,  through  which 
funs  a  stream  of  great  value  and  capability.'^ 

**I  can  answer  for  its  value,"  said  Nickie, 
**ii^8  just  half  alive  wi^  bonnie  bum  trouts ;  and 
as  6ir  its  capability,  did  ye  ever  see  it  when  the 
windows  of  heaven  were  opened  ?  Capable  !  my 
eetfiie !  it's  capable  of  ony  thing ;  if  ye  dinna 
build  Heddle-hall  as  steeve  as  a  tower,  the  bum 
will  make  a  kirk  and  a  mill  on't  !^ 

**  Madam^^  continued  Heddles,  *'  I  shall  make 
dtis  country  into  a  perfect  mint ;  spade  guineas 
w3l  be  as  plentiful  as  gowans  in  May  ;  the  weans 
will,  instead  of  rowanbenry  beads,  wear  oriental 
pearis ;  your  gowns  shall  be  of  silk  ;  and  for 
escrts,  ye  shall  all  have  chariots ;  for  porridge, 
phmi-pudding ;  and  beef  shall  abound  more 
than  potatoes.  Woman  now  a  domestic  slave, 
flistead  of  spinning  apd  knitting,  and  plant- 
ing potatoes,  and  drudging  even  and  mom, 
will  At  on  her  carpets,  and  have  spiced  meats, 
and    perfumed  airs,    and  musical    instruments 
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to  pby  of  ifaeit  own  accord.    AnA  yet  ril  Ais 
cannot  be  addeved  viAout  I  have  /the    parr 
misaion  wUch  I  come  to  request.'' 
^^  God  guide  us !  Mary  woman,  grant  k/'  said 

Jeanie  Rabson;  *^it  will  make  diifl  little  vale* 
paradise>  and  we  wha  dwell  in  it  will  be  Uttle  Jrarer 
than  the  angels.^ 

^^O  grant  it,  Mary/'  said  Nickie  Neevison; 
^^  it  will  do  us  a'  gude ;  I  wad  like  to  sit  ameng 
artificial  lilies,  and  hae  the  floor  laid  wiih. 
crown-pieces  on  edge — ^but  help  us  too,  an'  we  ave 

all  ladies,  where  will  we  get  servants  frae  ?" 
''  Ydur    servants  will    be    machinery,^    said 

Morison ;  ^^  a  woman  of  timber  and  iron  will  spin 

your   seventeen  hundred  linen ;  a  machine  will 

help  you  on  with  your  mantle;  a  dishy  of  its 

own  accord,  will  offer  broth ;  ye  will  be  fed  by 

a  steam-engine;    and  instead  of  yoking  horaea 

to  ride  to  market,    turn  but  a  cock,  and  you 

distance  the  eagle.^^ 

"This  youth,''  said  Heddles,   "has  a   very 

pretty  notion  of  the  thing.    Know,  then,  that  on 

the  western  bank  of  this  stream  the  firm  of  Hed* 

dies,  Treddles,  Warp,  Wafk,  and  Company,  will 

erect  spinning  and  weaving  mills,  moved  by  that 

useful   servant,  water;    and  where  water  fails 

by  that  powerful  auxiliary,  fire.  Man  and  woman 


nil  k»  leqiuNd    to  4o  nought  bot'dt,  look, 

maA  Mbnire  the  feftil#  gemtu  which  crested  n 
power  fit  to  work  more  Aaaa  Midiael  Scott 
and  aB  his  devils,  and  drudge  and  sweat  to 
Bore  purpose  than  ten  thousand  Brownies/' 

•^Tlicre's  the  wheel  within  a  wheel,  which  poor 
deranged  Wilfie  of  Starryheugh  expounded,*' 
sdd  T9idde  Neevison.  <^  He  saw  nought  but 
ev3  %n  file  invention ;  he  had  not  the  sense  to 
obaerre  tbat  this  son  of  Anak,  called  a  machine, 
wouM  woik  for  iks  poor  bodies.  He  thought,  Hea» 
Ten  restore  him !  that  it  would  tcnl  only  for  the 
rich ;  but  what  could  ye  expect  of  a  man  avow- 
edly daft?  But  gang  on,  or:  this  story  is  de- 
%htfi]l  and  wonderM." 

^*  It  will  work  for  all  in  a  philosophical  sense," 
iiud'U'eddles.  **  Now,  madam,  you  must  aid  in 
duB  good  wo¥k — you  must  really  become  a  bene- 
&cfreM  to  your  country.  I  shall  explain  my- 
aelf" 

"Mary,'*  whispered  Niclde,  "he  wants 
ye  to  be  lady  of  Heddle-hall — ^but,  bless  me  I 
wlietefore  so  white?  1  meant  nae  offence; 
beddes,  many  a  ane  would  loup  at  him,  widdifii^ 
bodie  though  he  be.'' 

Heddles  coughed,  and  continued,  ^*  This  glen 


MciWSAdeimpWPiMe:  t^striamit 
md  tke  Bidas  and  bottom  aie  of  vock  ti  aMii* 
quite  a  natural  trough  or  resiwoir,  Vo4>'J0 
gped  madam,  we  wish  for  your  peonWco^  taput 
a  dam  across  the  mouth  of  the  glen,  j«st  •  iMpe 
Arow  above  the  house,  so  that  we  may.  hiM^A 
command  of  the  descent ;  we  have  had  i|;  «^ 
veyed  and  valued,  and  I  am  authorised  to  afkx 
you  seven  pounds  twelve  shillings,  and  mnepenee 
halfpenny  per  annum — quite  a  little  fortune  to 
one  in  your  condition ;  and  as  I  knew  you  wovld 
not  refiise  it,  I  had  the  lease  drawn  out,  and  h«e 
it  is,  ready  for  you  to  sign." 

"  Take  it,  Mary,"  said  Nickie  Neevisoa ; 
«  what  sairs  sic  a  wilderness  of  a  place  ?  Take  it, 
woman;  the  dam  will  drown  the  howlets,  Aod 
drive  out  the  hawks,  and  hinder  the  hawthoma 
frae  sprouting,  and  aboon  a'  choke  up  the  Elfin- 
cavern,  whilk  was  but  a  rendezvous  for  gangrel 
bodies  and  wicked  elves  ;  ye  maun  let  me  gea  a 
plant  of  the  lang  sooping  honeysuckle  with  Ae 
golden  horns,  that  hings  its  garlands  at  the  en- 
trance;   there's  na  sic  a  flower  in  «'    Glen- 

ganB(Krk.'* 

•*  Take  it,  Mary,""  said  Jeanie  Rabson ;  "  the 
riUer  will  do  ye  mair  good  than  a'  the  howlets 
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a!  tke  flmran  duit  ever  tftwag,  «r  a^  Ae 
t&ftft  ever  saag.^ 
^ And  tdee it,'*  said  the  Dominie;  <'weieit 
ti>  dmt  out  the  dfk  and  imps  of  darknen 
ftaai  a  howf  in  the  land,  for  of  a  suretj  die 
Bin-cavern—^' 

^  FD  aee  all  the  mills  that  were  ever  bnilt  on 
fee,  and  ail  the  machinery  that  was  ever  made 
bnnt,  before  the  Elfin-glen  shall  be  made  into  a 
I,"  exclaimed  Morison !  ^^  Many  an  hour 
re  I  paDed  wild  flowers  in  the  linn,  and  many 
hour  have  I  sat  on  my  mother*8  knee  while 
was  wee^gin  the  Elfin-cave — 111 — " 
^O  dinna  nseanilher  rash  word,  my  son,"  aaid 
mother,  with  a  brightening  face ;  ^*  the  add 
^kn  IB  endeared  to  us  baith  by  mony  recollections. 
— ^It  mayna  be/' 

^  Ye  kenna  what  ye  are  refusing,  Mary,"  said 
NUde  Neevison.  **  Did  ye  no  hear  that  Hugh 
Heddles's  braw  machmes  will  work  for  our  gude 
' — diat  they  are  to  tiHl  to  put  money  into  our 
pockets?" 

^  In  a  philosophic  sense,  and  according  to  the 
jKmaifieB  of  national  economy,"  said  Hugh.  *'  The 
nooey  irill  not,  indeed,  come  into  your  pockets  at 
the  first;  but  in  obedience  to  the  true  principles  of 

TOJL.  I.  o 


oonunerc^  it  will  come  to  you,  evon  as  the  cimi 
tias  to  b^  Qommitted.  to  the.groimd  befiire  it  can 
spring  up  in  the  ear  and  come  to  the  sack." 

'<  Hout»  tout,"  said  Nidde  Neevison,  ^'  that 
will  never  do.  Wad  it  no  be  wiser,  thiidc  ye,  tot  let 
itfCome  into  the  pouches  of  the  poor  flist  ?  it  cmild 
then  in  a  philosophic  sense,  and  in  obedience  to 
the  true  principles  of  commerce,:  take  its  o#n  time 
in  finding  out  the  ^cketa  of  the  rich.  .Unless  my 
amendment  ia  approved,  I  not  only  say  the  back 
ef  my  hand  be  -to  your  mkchinery,  but. I'll  show 
you  that  unless  it  be  fc»r  the  good — ndt  the  jrfdlo- 
sophic  good,  but  the.  real  £ll-belly '  and  deed- 
back  advantage  of  the  land,  the  thing  diali  only 
happen  when  the  midden  can  loup  owi4&  the 
moon."  <  :   . 

^ '  There's  nae  use  for  a'  this  claver, "  raid  Jeanie 
Rabson ;  '^  we  winna  part  wi'  the  glcin,  and  that's 
enough.  And,  now  thai;  I  think^  on't,  my  brother 
James  wad  rather  gie  twice  the  money  than  see 
the  bonnie  trout  loups  and  the.  Pairy-cave  filled 
up  wi'  water  to  move  wabater's,  shuttles." 

"  Weel,  weel,'"  said  Nickie,  "  I  have  said  my 
say — Ise  only  add  diat,  in  the  first  {dace,  ye  may 
as  weel  bridle  a  whirlwind,  as  dam  in  the  Blfin. 
burn;  it  will  call  on  aU  its  moorland-streams, 
and  seek  aid  firom  the  clouds,  and  down  it 
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come  on  your  braw  embankraent  Hke  a  spate  on 
asnaW'-wTeath ;  and»  setondly,  it's  said  in  the  aiild 
prophecy,  that  nou^t  tbat^a  made  of  staae  and 
fiiBe  shall  stand  on  the  bank  of  the  Elfin-bum  ex-^ 
eept  for  the  glory  of  God  and  the  honour  of  the 
house. of  Roldan.  Ye  may  build  akirk,  Huj^ 
Heddles^  and  the  Roldans  may  build  a  castle ; 
tut  nae  meaner  thing  can  stand — I  mind  the 
WTOdsrWeel." 

Hiigh  Heddles  rose  in  something  like  wrath. 
"^  I  am  head  of  the  firm,''  ^aid  he,  ^  tif  Heddles, 
IVcddles,  Warp,  Waft,  and  Company,  and  I  am 
irieitiier  to  be  preached  nor  prophesied  out  of  my 
fescdutidn:  the  mills  shall  be'btdlt;  ihe  machi^ 
nery  ravotre;  aad  the  land  be  enriched,  in 
^ite  of  madmen's  sermons,  and  mad  women's 
aays." 

Loud  laughed  Nickie,  as  Heddles  withdrew. 
**  It  will  guig  hard  wi'  me  an  I  faavena  some  fun 
wT  this  wid^fti*  knurle  of  a  bodie,  before  he  rears 
his  mills  and  hings  his  machinery.  If  I  could 
but  persuade  the  bum  to  get  up  sic  a  spate  as  it 
did  when  Morison  there  was  bom,  I  could  ma- 
nage the  rest." 

The  snows  of  winter  fell  and  then  melted,  and 
the  winds  of  spring  blew,  and,  with  the  sun, 
kol^t   the  bud  to  the  tree  and  the  gowan 

o  2 
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to  the  brae,  yet  nothing  was  heard  of  Hngh 
Heddles  and  his  undertaking.  But  on  the  first 
morning  of  May  fifty  men,  with  spades  and  pick- 
axes, arrived  on  the  banks  of  the  £lfin-bum ;  one 
portion  began  to  make  the  channel  straight^  the 
other  to  pull  down  the  old  tower,  for  the  purpose 
of  raising  mills  in  its  place,  while  over  the  whole 
presided  Hugh  Heddles,  with  a  junior  member  of 
the  firm,  who  carried  a  roll  of  plans,  which  he 
loved  to  unfold  whenever  a  doubt  required  solving. 
At  first,  the  peasantry  looked  with  curiosity  on 
the  plans,  and  on  the  change  about  to  be  effected 
on  a  stream  which  was  a  favourite,  and  on  an  old 
tower  around  which  was  hung  the  garland  of  many 
a  tradition.  One  or  two  rather  spake  words  of 
encouragement. 

"  It's  weel  may  wared !  the  bum's  a  downright 
deevil  of  a  bum ;  it  drowned  Wattie  Kennedy, 
of  the  Hietea,  the  only  honest  tinkler  I  ever 
kenned,  and  it  swooped  away  twa  ricks  of  as  gude 
com  frae  my  cousin,  as  ever  were  wat  wr  water : 
bank  it  in  and  keep  it  in,  say  I."*' 

^^  AweeV^  said  another,  **  that's  a  gude  turn 
to  the  country  to  pull  down  that  auld  dungeon  of 
a  tower,  a  howff  for  bats  and  vermin ;  but^  lads, 
when  ye  come  to  the  vaults  take  care,  ye*U  start « 
spirit ;  the  stoxy  runs  that  a  man  was  murdeced 
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there  by  ane  of  the  rou^^  auld  Roldans.  I  canna 
say  I  ever  saw  aught  myself,  but  mickle  has 
been  beard.*' 

**  We  shall  keep  a  watch  to-night/*  said 
Heddles  to  his  partner :  ^*  those  who  know  not 
the  valne  of  our  undertaking,  in  a  philosophic 
point  of  Tiew,  may  come  and  destroy  the  tools, 
and  pull  up  the  marks  which  we  have  made.'*^ 
^  The  men  renewed  their  labours  in  the  morn- 
ing; nothing  had  been  molested  during  the 
night,  nor  on  the  second  evening  did  aught  ap- 
pear to  alarm  them.  The  watch  was  placed  again 
on  the  third  evening,  and  midnight  was  aU  but 
come,  without  any  other  sound  than  the  gurg- 
ling of  the  stream,  nor  any  other  sight  save 
a  eouple  of  owls  that  sailed  round  the  va- 
cant space  where  their  tower  of  refuge  lately 
stood,  with  many  a  melancholy  hoo-hoo.  Hugh 
Heddles  himself  had  come  from  a  distance  to  see 
that  his  two  watchers  did  their  duty ;  the  moon 
was  dipping  now  and  then  into  the  clouds,  and 
throwing  darksome  shadows  over  the  streaip  and 
die  ruins;  the  waterfidl  in  the  Elfin-hnn  was 
heard  through  all  the  air ;  and  now  and  then  a 
roidiing  wind  shook  the  trees,  and  raised  up  the 
dust  of  the  cast-down  tower, 

^See  that  no  one  molests  these  marlgs,  or 


294  LORD   ROLDAV. 

obliterates  these  Ifnes,^  said  Hugh.  **  The  pes- 
sants  are  a  tnalicious  race,  and  I  heard  somethitig 
like  threats  held  out  that  elves,  and  such  imagi- 
nary j>ersoDagei;  would  assert  their  right  to  their 
immemonal  haunts,  ahd  do  us  an  ill  turn.  I 
have  liv^  in  the  world  these  fifty  and  odd  yestrs, 
and  in  all  that  time  nothing  has  appeared  to  me 
worse  than  myself." 

<^  Flint,  £re,^  hell,  and  Hades  i  *'  exclaimed  a 
voice,. hollow  and  fierce,  *'  who  has  destroyed  my 
bedchamber?" 

All  l^e  three  turned  round  to  see  what  this 
might  be,  when  they  beheld  a  grim  figure,  half 
naked,  with  matted  locks,  kindling  eyes»  and  a 
huge  pikestafF  in  its  hand,  seated  on  a  portion  of 
the  tower,  and  not  at  all  shunning  obsetrattmiy 
but  courting  notice;  for,  before  they  coidd  ex* 
change  look  or  word  with  •  each  ether,  he  ex* 
claimed  again,  in  a  fiercer  mood  than  before, 
'^  Flint,  fire,  hell,  and  Hades !  who  has  destroyed 
my  bedchamber  ?  " 

^'  It's  the  spirit  of  the  murdered  man !  "  said 
one  of  the  watchers.  **  This  comes  of  meddling 
with  haunted  towers  I "  and  ofl^  he  bolted  through 
the  Elfin-bum,  making  the  stream  rise  like  a 
rainbow  as  he  dashed  across  and  made  fi>r  the 
nearest  house. 


<'  It'8  the  deevil  himself!  V  mbttoed  the  other 
watcher.  *^  I  ken  him  by  his  burning  ejes^  and 
the  chailcing  of  his  tee^.^  And  he  followed  his 
comrade  with  equal  speedy  tnit  not  with  the  like 
luck,  for  he  ran  towards  a  light  on  the  other  side 
Off  a  deep '  morass,  plnnged  out  of  one  peat-hole 
into  another,  and  at  every  plunge  uttered  a  yeD^ 
fer  no  doiibt  he  believed  that  the  evil  sjNrit  was 
following. 

Hugh  Heddles  was  left  alone ;  and  it  shall  be 
said  of 'hink,  that  for  a  -time  hefteed.  the  e^emy 
vewlntety;  bufclus  courage  waJs  beginning  tQ  give 
way  wben  the  figure  uttering,  for  the  third  tim^ 
the  cry  of ''  FUnt,*  fire,  hell,  and  Hades !  who  ha^ 
destroyed  my  bedchamber?'*  spning  forward, 
and  bestowed  upon  the  nnfixrtnhate  maniifactnrer 
sucba  bh>w  witkhia  pikestafF as  laid  him  senses 
less  on  the  ground. 

Hugh  lay  for  some  time  before  he  recovered ; 
and  wheni  he  did  gather  bade  his  senses,  b^ 
beheld  the  apparition  standing  grimly  over  him, 
with  his  pikestafi^  in  the  air :  he-  therefore  lay 
motionless,  and  it  is  likely  he  would  have  con- 
tinned  in  that  painful  posture  till  the  morning, 
had  not  a  single  horseman,  witli  pistols  at  his 
belt  and  a  sword  glittering  at  his  side,  ridden 
up.     The  stranger  reined  in  his  horse,  and  ex- 


it 
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eMmedy  **  Hell  ^nd  d^ !  who  has  d«red  to. 
throw  down  the  tower  of  my  fathers  ?'^ 

I  am  gone  now, '^  thought  Hugh  to  him«frlf-i- 

these  apixits  are  both  io  a  tale." 

*'  Flinty  &re>  hell,  and  Hades ! ""  cried  he  of 
of  the  pikestaff^  ^^  who  has  destroyed  my  bed*^ 
chamber  £" 

<^  Hold  I — madman,  fool  f  ^  cried  Lord  RpU 
dan  —  for  it  was  he  hunself,  on  his  way- 
home  from  Italy — ^'  hold !  else  by  heavea  I^U 
run  you  through."  He  sprung  from  his  harse  as 
he  spoke^  and  holding  Ids  sword  between  th^ 
prostrate  manufacturer  and  his  foe,  said  '^  hold*' 
to  the  one,  and  '^  rise^  to  the  other. 

Hugh,  who  imagined  himself  fiurly  in  the 
hands  of  two  evil  spirits,  who  might  qosotd 
about  his  carcass  if  he  continued  silent,  bnt  'd 
he  spoke  would  divide  him,  held  his  toi^ite& 
while  the  madman  exclaimed,  '^Why  do  y^VL 
guard  him,  my  lord?  Let  me  day  him  in  lajf. 
wrath !  ^^  These  were  words  of  comfort.  Hugh* 
arose  with  not  a  few  groans,  but  would  not  rise 
wholly. 

"Who  are  you,  sbr?"  said  Lord  RoldaQ^: 
mildly :  ^^  and  has  this  madman  huft  *  yoa 
much  ?  " 

<<  Not  much,"  replied  Hugh ;  but  before  he 


tiid  mtkt  he  looked  at  Loid  Roldan^s  feet,  and 
more  aiudooaly  at  John's,  and  did  not  at  all  seem 
ntttflei:  he  however  said,  in  broken  sentences, 
^'  I  am  Hugh  Heddles,  Esq.,  of  the  great  firm  of 
Heddles,  Treddles,  Warp,  Waft,  and  Company, 
and  ttoB-  is  my  ground ;  and  I  have  cast  down 
the  old  bucklement  of  a  tower,  that  I  may  build 
a  miB  for  spinning  and  weaving,  so  that  the 
people,  in  a  philosophical  sense,  may  be  en* 

-  >*^  God  particularly  confound  the  whole  firm  of 
Heddles,  Treddles,  Warp,  Waft,  and  Company, 
and  cast  them  and  all  their  cursed  reels  and 
wheels  into  the  lake  of  darkness !  ^  exclaimed 
Lord  Roldan,  and  then  rode  on. 

Next  morning  the  l^end  of  the  three  watch* 
eips  fiew  over  the  land  with  a  dozen  variations, 
and  the  whole  countryside  was  convulsed  with 
law^ter. — ^'  There  has  nae  been  sic  an  event  in 
tbe  land,'^  said  Nickie  Neevison,  **  since  the  day 
thas  Boston  laid  the  Spedlans  ghost.  Od !  I  wad 
hae  liked  to  have  seen  daft  John  Tamson,  who 
scHuetimes  slept  in  the  auld  tower,  put  daft  about 
hii  bedchamber;  and  Lord  Roldan,  dafter  still 
about  demolishii^  the  bigging — what  rare  fiui  V*^ 
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Her  jollow  hair,  beyond  compare, 
ComeB  trinkling  down  Iter  swan  white  neck. 

And  her  two  eyes,  like  stars  in  skies, 
Wou'd  save  a  sinking  ship  frae  wreck.  . 

Burns. 

On  the  morrow  the  men  of  the  firm  of  Heddles 
resumed  their  labours,  but  they  resumed  them 
with  fears  and  tremoirs  felt  more  than  expressed; 
sundry  of  them,  indeed,  were  natives  of  the  south, 
and  bowed  their  heads  to  other  superstitions,  but 
most  of  them  were  Scottish  hinds,  and  all^  t6  a 
man,  nourished  some  spiritual  or  undefined  dre^ 
of  the  other  world,  and  had  no  desire  to  fkce  any 
of  its  airy  shapes  before  that  grinning  antic  Death 
should  regularly  enrol  them  in  his  skeleton'  re- 
giment. They' wrought  in  groups;  they  talked 
of  what  had  appeared  last  n^ht,  and  of  what  had 
been  seen  and  heard  before.  One  shook  his  head 
and  said,  '^Gude  winna  come  on*t.  There 
was  Rab  Sted,  of  Steelston — he  wad  dig  up  the 
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faiiy  ring  on  the  braes  of  Biajtetg — ^whac  is  he 
now  ? — a  poor  demented  ereatuze  wi'  a  powk  and 
a  staff!*' 

*^  Ye  needna  gang  sae  far^  neigfaboar,  as  Bar- 
JBxgy'*  8^a  siecond^^^ye  ti^-  mind  Tam  GUnnion; 
the  smugger-'— right  or  wrang  he  wad  take  >  down 
the  j^ker  beil  that  hangs  on  the  tapmost  tower 
of  Sweetheart  AUbey.  I  was  at  the  finding,  ef 
hisJiiody;  some  say  he  missed  afoot^'and'sooae 
say  ane  of  tibie  saunts  cbdded  him  down  fiaie  the 
summit,  when  his  hand  made  «the  faeM  play  ting 
— I  winna  say  how  that  was-^but  this  1  J^en, 
there  was  nae  as  much  uidndoen  bane  about  him 
as  would  have  made  aJbaubee  whistle."  -> 

'  ^^  I  mind  freets  and  fears  as  little  as  ony  body^^ 
saiid  a  third,  lifting  a  shovel,  and  shouldenng  a 
pickaxe,  ^*  but  I  have  got  sic  a  pain  in  my  back 
wi'  stboping,  that  I  '11  e^-en  slip  awa  hame  and  nurse 
myself  by  the  .fireside  for  a  day  or  twa.''  Aqd 
he.  marched  away  accordingly.  Others  fitUowed 
the,  example,  and  when  Hugh  Heddles,  Vith'  a 
plasty  affiled  where  the  pikestaff  fidl,  came 
forth,  he  found  that  dismay  had  dispersed  most 
of  his  people.' 

Hugh  remonstrated.  *^  The  great  firm,"  aaid 
he,  « of  Heddles,  Treddles,  Warp,  Waft,  and 
Company,  are  not  to  be  daunted  by  the  ravings  of^ 
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m  daft  jDum,  or  the  onndngB  of  a  wHd  loinL  A 
lord !  we  will  B»ke  a  new  race  of  lords  ;->-^so  go 
on,  straighten  the  stream,  root  out  the  old  tower.^' 
One  demurred  for  reasons  not  strictly  spixitualj 
'^  So  thb  is  ane  of  the  towers  of  the  auld  house 
of  Roldan;  if  I  had  thought  that  before,  deil 
he  in  my  fingers  if  I  had  movedastane  o't — ^auld 
blude's  scarcer  in  this  land  than  it  was,  and  I 
dinna  like  a  race  of  lords  begot  by  machinery.*^ 
.  *'  New  blude's  as  gude  as  auld  blude  ony  tnne^ 
as  the  craw  said  to  the  black  puddbg,"  exdaimed 
his  companion,  ^*  but  hear  ye  me :  the  Lord  Rol- 
dan, wha  we  a*  thought  dieted  on  by  worms',  is 
come  hame ;  and  no  that  I  care  for  him  twa  dinks 
of  my  pick,  but  when  he  sees  the  tower  of  Uib 
fathers  rooted  out,  hell  shoot  half  a  doaen  of  us, 
and  then  owre  sea  to  the  pope,  get  absolution, 
come  back,  and  stick  half  a  doaen  more/^  In 
spite,  however,  of  these  gnunblings,  the  work 
went  on;  the  stream  was  walled  in  with  stone 
on  each  side ;  the  old  tower  was  rooted  out,  and 
on  its  site  the  miUs  for  spinning  and  weaving,  of 
Heddles,  Treddles,  Warp,  Wafk,  and  Company, 
began  to  appear  above  the  ground,  nay,  to  lift 
their  heads  over  the  thickets  of  holly  and  birbh, 
with  which  the  land  was  both  adorned  and 
encumbered. 


i/LtaiBtm  beheld  ail  these  diaiiges  iriA  Mkt^ 
iHag-  ^  the  csreleflaness  of  a  young  ardent  miiid; 
to  nhieh  few  traditionary  recollectiona  cling,  and 
whidi  legaids  alteiationB  that  shake  the  heart 
ef  age  aa  matters  of  no  moment.    He  looked 
mio  the  ^ista  ci  futurity,  and  heeded  less  the 
scenes  nigh  at  hand.   The  view  was  indeed,  daik* 
floaie ;  like  the  pilgrun  in  the  valley  of  dread, 
he  saw  fearful  shapes,  and  was  stui&ied  with 
dnead  feiebodings ;  yet  he  continued  to  gaae,  till 
the  landscape  brightened,  and  the  shapes  grew 
like  that  of  the  loathly  lady,  shapes  of  beauty, 
and  the  foidbodings*  gave  way  to  hope.    He  had 
alrelKly  turned  his  thoughts  to  a  foreign  land : 
his  aK>tbeT^8  views  respecting  him  he  regarded  as 
visionary ;  as  little  did  he  like  the  idea  of  sittii^ 
down^  as  he  saw  James  Rabson  desired  to  place 
him — laird  of  Howeboddom;  and  if  a  thought 
connected  with  his  native  vale  crossed  his  mind, 
it  was  one  so  wild  and  so  hopeless  that  he  never 
gave  it  utterance,  but  concealed  it  in  his  own 
bosom.     It  was  this — ^he  resolved,  before  he  left 
the  land,  to  seek  an  interview  with  Lord  Bddaa, 
fnd  either  induce  him  to  do  justice  to  his  mother 
and  wed  her,  or  to  renounce  him  as  his  son  for  ever. 
The  idea  was  a  wild  one,-  for  bis  father  was  as 
wilfiil  as  he   was  fierce,  and  many  prejudiGes, 
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and  some  of  them  strong' anes,.  required  to' be 
combated  and  oYercome^  Moxison^had,  hoTOrerj 
set  his  heart  upon  die  attempt,  and  he .  nuxsed  it 
in  his  bosom,  and  thought  of  it  by  day^  and 
dreamed  of  it  by  night. 

It  must  not  be  disguised  that  something  which 
he  regarded  as  supernatural  mrged  him  on  to  this> 
The  intimation  he  had  received^  that,  as  pne  of 
the  house  of  Roldan^  his  fiite  would  be. indicated 
by  superhuman  means,  dwek  in  his  mind  morie 
strongly  than,  he  cared  to  acknowledge;  tiid 
though  he  laughed  at  all  tales  either  of  witchcraft 
or  goblinry,  aiid  was  skilful  in  ridiculing. them^ 
his  pride,  his  vanity,  and  his  hope,  together  with 
a  touch  of  the  belief  of  the  district,  all  united 
in  iliducing  him  to  hold  the  tale  true ;  and 
that  a  legend)  worthy  of  mockery  in  others,  would 
come  to  pass,  and  be  explained  for  him.  These 
feelings  and  beliefs  gave  a  seriousness  to  his  brow 
when  alone  :  he  became  fond  of  lonely  and  savage 
places;  the  secluded  nooks  of  the  woods,  the 
turret  of  the  falcon-tower,  the  Elfin-cave,  but 
more  particularly  the  wild  and  cavemed  sea^ 
shpre,  were  to.bim  as  musing-places ;  and  though 
he  carded  books  with  him,  he  looked  at  them 
less  than  be  cast  his  eye  on  the  boundless  sea 
before  him,  and  delighted  to  imagine  his  sail 
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spread  in  some  hitherto  undiscovered  shore,  o^ 
with  pennon  displayed  and  cannon  flashing,  tread* 
ing  the  enemy's  decks,  sword  in  hand,  and  strHc- 
ing  all  down  between  stem  and  stem. 

Dtmng  his  wanderings  and  his  musings  he  had 
of  late  happened  to  meet  casually  with  one  who 
had  the  air  of  a  stranger,  and  of  the  sea.  This 
was  a  middle-aged  man,  of  a  vigorous  and  active 
figure ;  dressed  more  like  one  of  the  land  than 
of  the  wave ;  of  pleasant  address,  and  of  very 
varied  information.  Morison  had  first  met  with 
him  on  the  banks  of  the  Elfin-bum,  where  he 
was  looking  at  the  rising  structures  of  the  firm  of 
Heddles,  Treddles,  Warp,  Waft,  and  Company, 
and  was  conversing  with  Heddles  himself  on  the 
imp<yrts  and  exports  of  other  lands  with  an  ease 
and  a  knowledge  that  showed  he  was  intimate  with 
such  transactions.  On  meeting  now  with  Morison 
among  the  cavemed  cliffs  of  Glengamock,  he  ad^ 
dressed  him  with  the  ease  of  a  person  familiar  with 
his  name  and  history,  nor  did  he  seem  disposed  to 
conceal  his  own ;  he  was,  he  said,  Dick  Cors^- 
bane,  captain  of  the  Wildfire,  a  vessel  which  he 
pointed  out  in  the  bay.  *•  There  she  lies,"  he 
said,  *^  at  the  back  of  that  blackguard  sandbank, 
Robin-rigg;  as  pn^tty  a  piece  of  workmanship 
as  ever  was  hollowed  out  of  oak;  trades  to  all 
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portg ;  can  fight,  too,  on  oecaskm ;  and  carries' 
forty  as  bold  fellows  as  ever  breasted  the  safifc' 
waves.^  He  seemed  to  think  he  had  said  enough,  - 
and  took  a  silver  call  from  his  pocket,  and  irhis^- 
tled;  a  little  boat  shot  out  of  a  neighbouring* 
cove ;  and  saying  "  Good  morning,"  he'^stept  ■ 
down  the  cliff,  and  waved  adieu  as  his  boat  went 
dancing  over  the  dimpling  water. 

As  Morison  sauntered  home  he  was  accosted 
by  Nanse  Halberson.  <^  This  is  maist  the  first ' 
day  I  have  ventured  out/'  she  said,  *^tor  a  sair 
illness  fell  on  me  all  winter,  and  but  for  thy 
mother  and  thyself,  Morison,  and  J^anie  ftabson, 
the  auld  witch-wife  wad  hae  been  put  to  sad 
shifts,  and  wi'  a'  her  spells  and  charms  ln%fct 
ablins  have  died  for  want.  But  it  was  better 
ordered,  thanks  to  God,  and  my  other  three 
friends,  I  am  weel  now ;  and  see,  lad,  what* 
worthy  Dick  Corsbane  has  gien  me  for  a  fiur 
wind  to  the  Wil^re — ^tea,  and  rum,  and  spiccry-^ 
my  gude  word  gangs  for  something  wi'  the  woiid 
yet." 

'*  But,  Nanse,"  said  Morison,  ^'  do  you  mean 
to  tell  me  that  such  a  well-informed  man,  as 
Captain  Corsbane,  believes  that  ye  can  sell  hito 
such  a  commodity  as  a  fab  wi|^d  ?'* 

*^  In  troth  do  I,  Morison  ;—yfirmay  set  it  diown 
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a» :  ^cpptiace  thst  all  juakfn,  fine  the  admiral  to 
tfaa.  cabin-boy,  are  superstitious;  and  may  be» 
tbaogli  the  captaui  disna  just  believe  sae  meikle 
aft.i^fbers  of  jbis  mariners,  be  believes  quite  enough 
for.  me  when  he  pays  me  in  sic  coin  as  this  for 
n^  good  will.  But  gude  morning — when  we  next 
r^fteX,  and  that  will  be  soon— '^  here  she  whis- 
pered in  his  ear,  ^*  I  shall  tell  ye  something 
atiout  Richard  Corsbane,  that  he  wadna  tell  ye 
Umadf  ^""^  and  away  she  went  homewards,  leaving 
Mosison  musing  on  her  words. 

There  was  something  in  the  looks  of  Corsbane 
whkh  iionmnx  could  as  little  love  as  define, 
b^  he  resolved  .when  next  he  foregathered  with 
hipa  todiscourse  more  fully  on  all  matters ;  and,  as 
this  sea  worthy  seemed  to  seek  his  company,  he 
fell  thai  his  wish  would  soon  be  gratified.  It 
haivpened,  in  the  afiemoon  of  the  same  day,  that 
McMison  directed  his  steps  as  usual  to  the  sea- 
sidcy  and  ascending  a  cliiF,  on  which  formerly  a 
small  watch-tower  stood,  he  observed  the  vessels 
in  the  bay  were  hung  with  streamers ;  on  look* 
ing  inland,  he  saw  a  flag  displayed  from  the  top 
of.  the  castle  of  Roldan,  and  on  the  hills  in  the 
distance  stood  groups  of  people,  all  looking  sea- 
ward. What  this  m^ht  mean  he  was  not  long 
left  in  jcof^fectuzey  for  his  acquaintai)ce,    Cors- 
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bane/ who -seemed  tohaimt  theioekst  itim  soott 
at  his  side,  and  informed  htm  that  it  trms  in 
bobour  of  Thomas  Lord  Roldan'8  retum .  &mk 
foreign  parts^  for  the  vessel  which  boie  fami 
was  expected  in  the  bay  during  the  coming 
tide. 

<^  Lord  Roldan  himself  returned  sometime 
since/'  continued  the  captain;  ^*  but  though  hi| 
mother  loves  him,  he  might  make  a  crownpieee 
dinner  all  his  other  friends  in  the  district ;  he  has 
his  good  pobts  notwithstanding;  whatever  he 
promises,  be  it  for  good  or  evil,  he  never  for- 
gets." 

^^  Th«a  I  see,  sir,"  said  Morison,  ^'  that  you 
are  bat  partly  acquainted  with  Lord  Roldan; 
that  he  remembers  "his  word  I  h&vie'too  goodicanse 
to  question,  whether  he  will  deny  his  word  fe^ 
msokis  to  be  seen.  But  no  more  of  liiin  u&w^ 
how  has  it  happened  that  Lcird  Thomas'  has 
grown  into  favour  ?  he  was  wed.  to  a  heretic  ?^-^ 
<*  Why  blessed  mother  church 'separated  him 
from  bis  heretical  spouse/^  refriied  Captaih  Cora* 
bane.  ^'  His  wife  looked  east  when  he .  looked 
west,  -and  has  sailed,  so  rumour  says,  fbr 
Ethiopia,  or  the  Holy  Land,  on  a  pilgrimage. 
She  has  a  little  too  much  moonlight  in  the  upper 
story — too  light  in  the  rigging — ^you  undenstand 
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me;  andprnpofies^to  renre  the  dayn  of  fiiniplidt^ 
at  tlie  toot  of  Mount  Ararat  !  A  pretty  notion, 
Imt  raAer  late  for  sodety  ju8t  now  ;^  she  will 
neet  with  ^kittle  costomers  on  Mount  Carmel 
— 4Mt  tbat'«  her  look  out — dhe  is  devilish  hand^ 
some,  and  knows  what  she  is  doing,  and  what 
other  folk  are  doing  too  :  she  is  acquainted  with 
aU  the  errors  of  Lord  Roldan,  aye,  and  is  the 
keeper  of  some  of  his  secrets,  damme !  I  haVd 
seen  Mm  altnost  on  his  knees  to  her  about  some 
dirty  bit  of  paper  on  which  the  word  ''wife"  was 
written.  But  what  has  Dick  Corsbane  to  do 
with  that  ?  She  kept  it,  and  that  was  enough  i 
shell  plague  him  with  it,  sink  me  if  she  donH  t 
for  she  hates  her  husband's  house  as  a  dutiful 
hcfyshould," 

"  I  have  heard  of  this  before^— but  enough  of 
the  name/'  said  Morison.  *^  I  would  rather  hear 
you  say  something  of  your  own  achievements  in 
the  world — in  that  pretty  craft,  with  good  fellows 
on  board,  you  will  now  and  then,  t  presume, 
meet  with  an  adventure  worthy  of  being  related 
on  land." 

Corsbane  darted  a  keen  look  on  the  querist, 
and  then  replied — "  Aye !  we  now  and  then 
meet  with  other  matters  than  a  snoring  Inreese 
and  a  good  market ;  and  I  can  tell  you,  younker, 
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ftr  pretty  felloir  who  takes  in  right  good  wi]I"K^ 
the  hollow  oak,  and  remembers  that  money's  ^ 
firm  firiendj  however  it  is  come  by,  soon  becomes 
tai  earl — a  sea-king,  fidth  !  and  holds  his  coiM,' 
damme !  in  the  east  or  the  west$  with  hMiies  of 
honour  from  all  the  winds  of  heaven,  and  of  lilt 
the  colours  of  the  rainbow/' 

The  captain  paced  to  and  fro  while  speaking, 
and  seemed  to  imagine  himself  on  the  quart^^ 
deck,  with  a  foe  in  view^  for  his  steps  were  shoit 
and  quick,  and  his  looks  kindled. 

*'  I  have  sometimes  imagined,**  said  Morison/ 
''  that  a  life  of  sea-adventure  would  suit  m^ 
better  than  a  life  oh  land." 

*'  Have  you,  younker?  Then  damme  I  ho^ 
nour  you  for  it,*  and  kiss  your  shoe-tie !  You're 
a  rarity  in  these  latitudes !  Here  lads  of 
spunk,  with  fire  in  their  eye,  and  quick  of  hand 
and  head,  sit  still  and  vegetate,  by  the  powers !  and 
think  they  do  enough  by  marrying  some  moor^ 
land  laird's  daughter,  with  threescore  of  acres 
for  a  portion ;  and  instead  of  doing  noble  deeds 
at  sea,  beget  sons  and  daughters,  which  any 
dunderhead  can  do.  I  have  no  patience  wiik 
sudi  sweetmilk  cheeseparings — I  haven't,  on  my 

soul !  ' 

''Now  I  suppose,"  faquiied  Morison, ''  that  a 
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IfBOWkdge  of  navigatioBy  some  ikiU  in  steoiogi 
apd  ^head  and  band  that  can  go  any  where  and 
handle  any  thing,  besides  a  certain  intrepidity  of 
sfidt  will  be  required  of  him  vho  quits  the  back 
^  a  boise  to  become  what  the  poets  call '  a  dark 
ndes  of  the  wave  ?'  ** 

The  captain  answered,  ''All  that,  and  mayhap 
soBnewhat  more.  These  fingers  of  thine  are 
lipg  and  round,  and  will  do  for  a  cutlass  hilt,  if 
the  fearless  heart  is  there.  But  this  is  the  chi^ 
that  I  love,  damme !  with  a  quick  eye,  an  unper* 
turbed  spirit,  and  a  ready  finger,  it  makes  a 
naan'^s  fortune  in  the  free  trade" — and  he  dis* 
played  a  very  handsome  pistol,  which  had  seen 
s^rrioD,  finr  there  was  a  cut  of  a  sabre  across  the 
fa^moel.  *'  Hast  any  knowledge  of  a  trinket  such 
aa  that,  younker  ?  " 

.  '^  Do  you  see  yon  sea-hawk  on  the  cHfF?^  said 
Morison,  ^^  it  seems  some  twenty  paces  off."  He 
snatched,  as  he  spoke,  a  pistol  from  his  own 
podpet,  and  firing,  the  hawk  dropped  dead  into 
the  water  below. 

Corsbane  started,  for  the  pistol  flashed 
across  his  fiM^e:  he  sprung  to  his  feet,  seised 
Mtirison^s  hand,  wrung  it  hard,  and  said,  '*  Your 
ibrtune^s  made ;  you  are  just  such  a  lad  as  we 
want.    A  man  with  a  head  as  wdl  as  a  hand  if 
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now  and  then  required  when  I  un  absent  ftam 
Miss  Wildfire :  you  shall  be  shipped  the  first 
fair  wind — ^it^s  a  bargain,  damme  !  ^ 

Morison  calmly  reloaded  the  pistol,  showing  at 
the  same  time  that  it  had  a  companion,  and  said, 
<^  We  shall  talk  about  that  when  we  nert  meet: 
but  here  comes  a  fresh  sail.'* 

'*  You  have  an  eye  that's  a  match  for  that  of 
the  hawk  which  you  shot,  younker,  if  you  see  a 
ship  between  this  and  the  coast  of  Ireland :  but 
this  will  tell  me."  On  applying  his  glass,  Cors* 
bane  exclaimed,  '^  Aye,  you're  right,  and  it's  the 
right  ship  too :  she  comes  with  the  tide,  and 
what  a  press  of  sail  she  carries  !  A  sudden  squall 
now  would  capsize  her  as  it  would  a  paper  kite." 
No  sooner  was  the  vessel  of  Lord  Thomas  des- 
cried, than  it  seemed  as  if  hill  and  dale,  and  cliff 
and  castle^  had  found  the  power  of  speech ;  shout 
after  shout  arose,  shot  after  shot  was  fired,  and 
80  impatient  grew  many  of  the  people  that  they 
left  the  uplands  iind  lined  the  landing-place  in 
the  bay  where  they  knew  the  vessel  must, 
if  rightly  navigated,  come  to  an  anchorage. 
Though  the  breeae  blew  into  the  bay,  and  the 
tide  was  rapidly  ooming,  the  vessd  had  not  a 
litde  space  to  dear,  as  well  as  difficulties  of  navi- 
gation to  deal'  with,  before  she  reached  a  safe 
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li^^eii*  She  had  to  timi  the  formidable  sand-bar 
laAed  Hobia-^riggy  which,  stretching  half  across 
die  bay,  offered  such  rewtance  to  the  advandng 
anrdl,  that  the  dash  and  break  of  the  sea  was 
beard  by  the  spectators  on  the  hills,  while  at  the 
same  time  they  ob^rved  the  threatening  line  of 
foaming  and  broken  water  where  so  many  ships 
had  gone  to  pieces. 

The  vessel  that  bore  the  people's  hopes  seemed 
to  come  foil  upm-^this  dangerous  bar,  but  just 
wben  they  lofist  Ip^ked  for  it  she  turned  the  ex- 
treme point  of  Robin-rigg,  and  with  her  sails 
^ed  ftnd  a  strong  inland  current,  sailed  fair  up 
the  middle  of  the  bay ;  her  decks  were  crowded 
witb  mann^rsy  and  there  was  waving  of  hato  on 
board  aa4*of  handkerchiefs  on  the  hills.  Lady 
Wimfiped  caused  her  chair --her  black  chair  ef 
state  to  be  carried  to  the  top  of  the  castle,  and 
tjiere,  with  her  two  attendant  n^aidens — -the  one 
move  starchejiy  and  the  other  more  rotund  tl^an 
when  we  }ast  parted  with  them — sat  looking  on 
the  bay — :the  banner  of  her  house  waving  all  the 
while  above  her.  Lord  Koldan  stood  behind 
her,  not  a  word  was  uttered — but  when  the 
sand-bar,  on  which  so  many  ships  suffered 
was  passed,  she  drew  her  breath  more  freely. 
Horsey  iready  saddled  and  bridled,  stood  below ; 
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.Ae  acv^aiM  illed  die  iiiiidoir«;  nqr, emi llie 
.ikten  idio  weie  ftt  work  fi>r  the  fimi  of  HeddleB, 
IVedfies,  Warp,  Waft,  and  Cempaay,  UtAj 
set  at  nought  all  remonstrance,  an<t  quktilig 
shovel  and  pickaxe,  hammer  and  trowri,  iew 
to  the  neighbouring  hills,  notwithstanding.  Ike 
professional  remark  of  their  employer-^*'  Oo,  and 
a  murrain  to  you,  since  you  will  go;  bvAjmet 
hands  will  soon  make  other  powers  for  me  aver 
which  curiosity  can  never  come;  poweH  thai 
care  for  no  sights,  and,  tmlike  mere  mevtds, 
will  work  night  as  well  as  day,  nor  deaise  nam 
and  drink,  nor  covet  sleep,  nor  dream  of  a 
holiday/' 

But  there  was  one  among  the  assemUed  people 
who  seemed  untouched  with  the  gemtmX  j<qr ; 
this  was  Nanse  Halberson;  she  htolttd  neeth 
and  she  looked  south,  and  she  looked  eiat 
and  she  looked  west,  and  was  heard  to  mutttt  to 
herself,  ^*  I  dinna  like  the  looks  of  the  sky  ava— 
there^s  some  terrible  thing  in  the  &ir ;  it^s  no  lam, 
weel  I  wot,  for  there's  no  a  cloud  to  yield  it — I 
wish  there  were ; — it's  no  fire  I  think,  for  there's 
nought  of  that  written  on  yon  copper-colovoed 
sky;— come  here  and  speak  to  me  my  baim." 
This  she  addressed  to  Davie  Gellock,  who  was 
moumted  on  a  dead  tree,  and  was  gasiag  aad 
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Ej^Bi,  aad  was  tfarawait  widi  every  one  esve 
IbiiKm  whom  he  lored  and  admiied,  he  deeed 
todBapate  the  older  of  Nanse,  who  could  torn 
he  aaid;  into  a  brown  cok|  and  ride  hkn 
to  doomsday,  wi*  as  mickle  ease  as  she  could 
a  soleless    shoe  into  a  copper-bottomed 


**  Dsvid/'  said  she,  with  a  stem  brow,  **  dost 
4haa  know  why  I  have  chosen  thee  to  be  my 

<*  No,"  sud  Davie,  not  without  an  eflort,  and 
some  trembling  of  the  knees. 

^Then  111  teD  thee.  If  I  bid  ony  of  the 
fioc^bas  sumphs  aroimd  me  run  to  the  caatle 
Itod  tell  Lord  Roldan,  an  he  loves  his  brother 
tSF  hasten  to  the  bay  with  men  and  horses,  and 
cflOa  of  rope^  for  he  is  in  danger  of  perishng, 
ikey  wOl  stare  at  me,  and  mutter  *  witdi^'  and 
'ftmisise  to  go,  and  yet  abide — and  so  preoMia 
lives  w31  be  lost.  But  you  are  a  lad  of  sense 
atad  spirits  and  hark,  in  thine  ear — ^n^eet  my 
'Hiding,"  and  she  held  up  her  finger, — **  I  shall 
make  a  world's  wonder  of  thee  next  halloween."' 

Away  started  Davie,  over  knoll  and  through 
telkrw,  diraet  for  the  oaatle,but  ashepuigimuul 
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b^ween  Naase  and  himBel^  hU  feiiis  begiii  to 
sttb8i4e.  ^*  Sbe'a  baith  a  8lee  im4  an  unoaunie 
kimmcT,*'  said  Davie,  ^^  and  maun  be  obeyed ; 
but  as  she  canna 'eee  through-  Airnespie  hiS  I 
ne^a  biint  mya^lf."  '  And  aa  he  sfdd  this  be' 
slaekeiied  his  .pace.  ^<  Besidjps;"  he  cooliniied) 
*^  I'm  no  sure  that  I^m  right  in  rinning— rri^iung! 
I'm  no  rinning,  I'm  ganging ;  w^el  t^ben  .I'm  no 
sure  that  I  'm  right  doing  a  witch's  errand,  whether 
running  or  gangmg,  sae  I'se  sticnd  stili  'and  con- 
sides  it.  Ye  eieei  the  case  is  this  :,-^a  wi^  says 
gang  and  bring  horses  and  men  and  tows  to 
help  folk  out  of  the  sea,  that  are  in  na^  danger 
o'  drowning — weel  thai,  I  run;. her  e^iand*  and 
she  raises  a;  storm  in  (consequence,'  and  down 
comes  help  and  plucks  them  out  of  the  iNn^es, 
and  kimmer  gets  a'  the  glory  on'tr^then  it's 
clear  that  I  raise  the  storm.  Weel  then,  'deil 
hae  ime  if  I  gang  the  laigth  p€  my  foot;  bat 
stop;  now, — setting  the  case  that  she  raises  the 
storm  depending  on  my  sense  and  spirit — ^I  quote 
her  words,  as  Dominie.  Milligan  says — ai^l  fdk 
axe  drowned,  then  am  I  clearly  to  blamcvand  the 
loss  of  life  will  be  laid  at  poor  Davie's  door. 
Sae  I'll  off  like  the  wind — I'm  owre  lang  here — 
but  let  me  a4  I  rin  make  an  useful  resolTD— *ay. 
when  I  say  I'll  do  a  thing,  to  da' t^it  iriH  save 
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me  rnmiiAd  of  trouble,  and  what  is  nnir,  tlunqifat 
-*»inwUeh,  far  a'  witch  Naase's  opiiiion,  I'm 
bu^ixidiffefeiitly  gl^." 

While  Davie  went  en  his  emnd,  the  faveese 
died  utterly  awaj^  the  sun  set  on  the  distant 
hflla,  the  crows <  iseemed  heaped  on  the.pine- 
tr«ie  t«|w,  tbs  oatde  ran  together  in  startled 
gnnxfBi  and  the  aea^faiords  sat  and  screamed ;  not 
one  lisoiild  go  to  .  its  customary  roostkig-plaoe. 
''  Vm  iaght^"  said  Nanse  Halberson ;  '<6od  pity 
tlMse  ppor.  wretdiesy  how  they  w«?e  their  hands  ! 
Hark  1 1  heat  their  shouts.  Bird  and  belMt  kea- 
aeiaething  drcadftd  impeiids — man  almie  Uughs ; 
he  will  yell  soon,  if  signs  in  heaven  and -on  earth 
am.io^  be  believed* " 

.  The  .vi^ssel  came,  nearer  the  land,  and  ap* 
pmadring  witUn  gunshot  of  the  promentbxy  on 
aineh  Moiison  and  Corsbane  stood,  tacked 
g8Ht]|y,  and  veered  away  towarda.the  landing- 
plifee^  dfeunt  a  short  half^mile.  The  sea  lay 
cplni  as  asleeping  babe5  the  Uttle  air  that  breathed: 
poAed  the- vessel  on  her  way ;  the  mariners,  but 
nMDe'particQlarly  the  followers  of  Lord  Thomas, 
clbeeitd  iiqpeatedly ;  they  crowded  the  deck,,  and 
seemed  isqiatient  of  the  brief  time.swhich  sepa^ 
raMd-^bam  "from  their  fiiends.  Lotfl  Thomas. 
hiSMRir  stood  obt  tfae.pfo^;   ai  yoimg  lady,  of 
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exqj^BiobeiMity  waa  baside  him;  be  lopk^ 
vaund  lonce  ot  twice  to  ibe  sky^  and  sttid'fiMieH 
tlwg  to  an  old  mariner,  and  waved  his  hand,  fnir 
patiently.  ^*  How  beautifully  she  swims  aloi^  1" 
siud  Moiison ;  **  and  how  many  noUe  creatiliiea 
that  frail  thing  has  the  keejnng  of!" 

^^Aye/*  said  Corsbane ;  **  see^  too*  bow  mi^y 
corded  Mid  iron-banded  trunks  she  has  qKurted  on 
deck ;  I  have  seen  the  day  when  as  bold  a  prite 
ajB  that,  aye,  and  as  rich,  has  been  snaitched  at 
the  very  entrance  of  her  haven,  like  a  dove 
struck  by  the  hawk  at  the  door  of  the  dove-eote* 
I  say  younker,  when  we  sail  eastward  hm  I  I>U 
show  you  a  thing  or  two/* 

He  would  have  said  more,  but  a  whirlwind 
stooped  down  all  at  once  on  the  vale;  it  wm 
limited  in  its  career  to  a  space  not  an  hnndred 
yards  wide,  and  touching  a  tongue  of  land*  that 
shot  fivr  into  the  frith,  and  formed  the  bay,  fVfi^ 
trated  a  grove  of  ancient  pines  like  as  mQcb 
siubUe,  and  descending  on  the  sea,  furrowed  up 
the  brine  and  whirling  it  round,  threw  it  half  a 
mile  high  into  the  air.  The  rushing  sound  an4 
the  uBoexpected  sight  did  not  rob  the  marinera  of 
their  presence  of  mind ;  they  were  fiirlii^g 
theijr  sails  and  veering  the  ship  when  the  devpurer 
came  up ;  it  seised  on  the  vessel,  amd  wb|rliilg . 
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htm  twmdf  dadied  her  into  the  ^fluted  waved 

liMd  fomnosl*     One  short  ihrilKng  cvy  of  tenroi^ 

and  agony  was  heard ;    then   all    was  hiufeed 

save  the  vehement  tossing   of  the  ocean,  and 

notiiing  was  seen  save  the  fragments  of  the  ship, 

scattered  like  foam  on  the  wave,  with  here  and 

there  a  drowning  creature  dinging  to  spar  or 

wyeek-->  or  moig  fatal  8dll»-*-to  each  other.     The 

wh^  people  stood  for  a  moment  as  if  struck  into 

afegne ;  they  then  rushed  down  to  the  bay ;  some 

wfdi  proper  fwesence  of  mind  mounted  hors^; 

others  without  an  aim  ran  wildly  along,  shouting 

^ntin^ially.     Morison  rushed  into  the  waves  in  A 

moment,  regardless  of  shout  and  call-^be  Urst 

Encountered  a  long  line  of  agitated  water,  and 

Inreasted  through  it  like  a  sea-fowl ;  he  met  and 

brAv^  a  second  with  like  success ;  and  in  the 

diiid -found  the  object  for  whom  he  had  thus 

llbtked  his  fifo—a  young   lady;   the   same   he 

liad  seen  by  the  side  of  Lord  Thomas.     She 

Sra^  floating  as  fair  and  as  senseless  as  a  water^ 

lily ;   no  sooner  did  Morison  raise  her  from  the 

wave,  and  died  the  long  dripping  tresses  from  her 

brow,  than  he  touched  it  with  his  lips,  and  bore 

her  towards  the  shore ;  wave  after  wave  following 

and  overtaking  him,  as  if  enraged  to  be  deprived 

i>FH  prey  «>  lovely.  ' 


Wick  thfi  iidiblwind  an^  almost  wtal  durlmess 
came;  and  ^lonl^  the  doud  was  now  mdibaii 
lifted  like  a  ciirtaitt  firom  the  liay,  it  did  more  to 
distract  than  to  aid  those,  and  thefmete  uMky^ 
trho  were  <pliiiigiiig  on  boneback,  oniPoo^,  aad 
in  boats  -to  help  the  snfFereis,  A  rush*  of 
horses  was  now  heard^  and  tbe  voice  of  Lovd 
Roldaa  catling,  ^  Is  he  saved^--i%  Lord  Thomas 
8aved--^wh6re  is  my  brother  ?  **  and  spurring  his 
horse  as  he  .^ke»  he  dashed  fearlesdy  into  <  tbe 
wavest'  which  churned  to  foam,  and  beaped  in 
multitudes  on  each  other,  leaped  east  and  west, 
casting,  a  salt  spray  far  up  tbe  cliffs.  He  came 
too  late :  the  ^ve  tminutes  which '  Davie  wasted 
in  sd£<x>ntrover6y,  had  sufficed  to  work  -  all 
the  woe  we  bave  been  so  long  in  describing, 
and  ireiSdered  Lotd  Roldan  an  idle  sorrower. 
All  waanow  over:  the. tide  cabie  in  witba  triuai- 
phant  swell ;  but  it  was  only  to  wash  the  4lead 
ashore,  and  diow  bow  Weak  are  all  the  effi>rt8  as 
well  as  hopes  of  man,  whto  opposed  to  that  dread 
destroyer  the  sea. 

In  the  midst  of  this  scene  of  distress  some  one 
plucked  Lord  Roldan  by  the  sleeve,  it  was  de- 
tain Corsbane.  '<  Here,"  said  be>  ^*is  something 
which  the  sea  has  unwillingly  spared-^die  breathes 
and  revives/' 
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Lord  Rddftii-todc  Che  young  and  fiunting  tsrea^ 
ime  QUI  o£  th#  rough  gusiditnship  ot  GorriNpue, 
eomditted* 'ber  to  the  eateof-  bis  oim  servanto, 
aided  by  Nanse  HalbeMon^  and  desired  tfaac  alie 
jaigbt  ti6  iiistafitly  conveyed  to  the  casde.  Mori- 
soii»  from  whose  arms  tike  (Baptaiii  received  her, 
Jiad  vUshed  back  to  the  help  of  others;  the 
aea,  howOTer,  iiad  spared  -none  of  all  that  gay 
compuyv  and  when  he  returned  to  the  shore  and 
sought  for  her  whom  he  had|  even  in  extreme 
peril^upeNeived  to  be '  the  Lady  •  Rose  of  the 
harvsA-danee^  he  found' but  Captsin  Gorsbane. 
That  worthy  accosted  him  with,  .^  She's  ott 
damme  l«^flown.away  in  her  wet  featheis— *she 
.was  iwtAutke  pbieking  too,  for  she  gpoited  h^r 
fBDtfa0E^8>beBt  jewels.."'  He  thrust  one  hand  into 
hu  boaoniy  and  with'  the  other'  shaking  Morison 
by  the  fingers  .hastened  sway,  nor  awaited  Anther 
qiaedi.         *  .       .. 

AthxMight  idcin  to  suspicion  rushed  upon  the 
mind  of  Moiisoft  concerning  the  captain ;  he  had 
observed '  something  'twinkle  in  the  opening  of 
that  worthy's  vest,  as  he  turned  to  bqpone.  He 
darted  after. him  like  lightning,  and  the  qpeed  he 
exerted,  was  necessary,  for  the  captain  was  already 
descendbg  the  rugged  pathway  clown  the  cliff  to 
his  boat,  when  Morison  overtook  him.    **  Captain 
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4l>^ped  I  abouldjuvre  midr-Tmime  i0f  tbe^iudiMiUt; 
trinkets  to  which  you  alluded." 

'<  Well,  and  irhat  then  f"  a$id  the  worthy  of^fbe 
Bfit^i  with  perfect  4)oin]K)6ure. 

''  Well/'  amtintted  MoruKxiy  '^bid  me  ieH  Ji^ 
tbut  you  have  preserved  them,  and. will delmf 
tlmn  to  her  when  she  recovers^-I  saw  them  g)i^ 
^MiBg  in  your  bosom." 

Corpbaaey  wh»i  he  int  beheld  .Monaoii  ^ap^^ 
pmach^felt  for  his  jHstols ;  bnt  if  his  first  etaotton 
wssheatile,  he  had  now  changed  it — be  smiled  i^ 
•heianawemdy  ^^  Why^  aye^  damme  !  I  had  ingBt 
that.  I  did  pidi:  up  two  articles  of  ftmale  gear  ia 
.the  buxry — thank  ye,  lad^  for  reminding  m»«. 
Thive  they  are.*^  He  pnt '  a  pair  of  diaimnA 
bracelets  into  the  other's  hand,  and  added,* 
^^  Doit't  be  in  such  a  hurry  with  your  -in^ 
torrqgatories  next  time^  my  young  fiiend;  «nd 
mdie,  don't  come  to  me  with  so  much  blood  in* 
your  brow  and  fire  in  your  eyes.  I  caoy  a  bmce 
of  trinkets  here  that  have  sobered  the  looks  of 
some  fine  impetuous  fellows  in  their  day/^     ' 

^.And  I/'  said  Morison,  in  the  same  tone, 
*ScaRy>a.  oolqik  of  ready  friends  here/'  pointing 
to  his  pistols — ^  and  the  powder  is  not  wetted. "  So 


fsyiig,  be  wnTed  good  mght  to  die  captain,  a^mI 
▼ftfOBlied  behind  a  cliff  before  that  worthy  oodd 
dteMisine  whether  to  continue  to  play  the  ftiend 
or  put  on  the  bully. 

We  left  Lady  Winifred  seated  on  the  top  of 
the  castle  of  Roldan  ;  though  now  waxing  old  her 
eyes  were  bright,  and  she  could  see  clearly  to  a 
gieat  distance.  Her  heart  danced  as  she  saw  th^ 
ship  which  carried  her  long  absent  and  besl^ 
beloved  son  rising  with  swelling  canvass  and 
pennona  spread,  out  of  the  sea,  nor  did  she  remove 
her  eyes  firom  the  bay,  but  sat  in  silence,  and 
when  any  of  her  attendants  uttered  a  word^  she 
waved  her  hand  impatiently,  to  intimate  that  she 
wished  no  vulgar  joy  to  intrude  on  her  silent  de- 
It.  But  as  the  vessel  neared  the  port  Lady 
seemed  troubled,  and  the  trouble 
evidently  game  from  the  sky.  She  looked  on  all 
aides :  the  air  was  quiet  and  in  repose,  and  be- 
tokened nothing  of  the  whirlwind  which  was  so 
nigh.  ^^Who  is  this?*^  she  cried  when  she 
beheld  Davie  running  towards  the  castle.  **  If 
he  has  aught  to  say  about  Lord  Thomas  bring 
him  here  and  that  quickly.^ 

The  messenger  was  conducted  half  breathless 
into  the  presence  of  Lady  Winifred,  and,  with 

p3 
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Mine  ado-^for.  husie  Bpd  awe  iittpeded.  bi«  mltfirr 
anoe — ^fae  ddWeied  kia  lOegiBage.  • 
'    **  And  who  presom^  te  send  you  on  auahan 
errand  ?^  exclaimed  Lord  Roldan. 

«  A  witch/'  replied  Dane,  briefly. 

<^  A  witch !""  said  Lord  Holdan  with  a  laugh. 
*«  Go  bade  and  tell  her  if  thare  are  no  atakes  ^and 
tar-bwrelB  for  impostors  now,  there  are  jouggs 
and  scourges  for  leasing-making.'' 

Dayie  shrugged  his  shoulders  and  said  daunt- 
lessly,  "  Some  one  else  maun  deliver  dieae  hind 
words  to  Nanse  Halberson^  I  hae  naewish  to 
be  turned  into  a  tinkler's  messan,  and  made  to 
t«m  a  spit  in  Purgatory." 

'  *'  Nanse  Halbe^son  ?^  said  the  Lady  alarmed ; 
**  this  is  no  jest ;  she  sees  whait  I  have  for  this 
hai£^our  fttlt.— Haste,  Lord  Roldan,  haste !  else 
may  a  mother's  curse  ding  to  ydu — haste  to  the 
bay  and  give  thy  brother  hdp — ^for,  O  God  and 
his  saint6  f  he  is  about  to  need  it.^ 

Lord  Roldan  hurried  to  his  horse  and  flew  to 
the  shore ;  the  wind  which  had  wrought  its  will 
in  the  bay,  nigh  seised  him  on  the  road;  it 
passed  so  close,  that  it  aU  but  unseated  him ;  it 
crushed  in  a  moment  the  rising  mills  of  the  firm  of 
Heddles,  Treddles,  Warfi,  Waft,  anil  Company, 
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msiMamg  ibe  madunety  like  chiff;— ^fOiMlnd 

the  trysting  tree  of  €rkDgarfliook*-^to  the  secnnr 

ef'nMHujr  a?£dr  faoe-*'4uid  ezhaiufeed  its  ftury  on 

the  falcon'  to««r .  of'  Rridab,  which  it  lifteilHfroin 

the  annanit .  of  the  ancaant  fortalice,  and  threw 

intb  a  nieighboimng  linn,  withoot  so  itfuch  as 

otsttefinga  firagment  on  its  way.     Slewlyi  sletrly, 

i^id  Roldan  xetonied  fmn  the  bay ;  he  was  inet 

Ip^.a  messenger,  who  reqaested  him  to  haMcn", 

be  had  scarcely  put  spwrsto  his  faavaey  ere  another 

met  himf-atid  said,  ^*  Ride,  my  lord,  ride,  Lady 

Winifred  seems  in  the  dead  ihraw  V^    The  horsey 

Qiged  by  spar,  by  whip^  and  by  wordy  ekaxed 

die -ground,  and  Lord  Roldap*  scaling^the-  stairs 

'mlh  dke  quickness  of  a  bird^  was  in  a  moaient 

at  Ids  modier*s  side.     She  was  still  sittiilg  in  her 

jchaii^  her  hands  were  clasped  over  her  breast  as 

if  in  pvayer ;:  her  eyes  were  fixed  on  the  bay — 

ahewBSi  deadl     The  attendants  told  that  when 

she  heard  the  ship  was  gone  to  pieces  i  and  all 

oit  board  had  perished^  she  dasp^  her  hands 

on  her  bosom  and  her  lips  moved ;  nor  did  she 

alter  her  posture,  till  Rose  Roldan,  with  her 

rii^^lets  wet,  and  her  fiice  as  pale  as  death,  was 

half  carried  to  her — she  laid  her  hand  on  her 

head  and  said,   <<  Bless  thee  f-^-^less  thee !  An 
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4imnt nine  goes  eot  in  tbe  biid^-^gocs'eiiftfiB 
d«rktic08^  And  not  in  light  as  it  caiM  inJ- 
»  There  was  grief  both  in  cottage  aad  haftibr 
the  sodden  eclipse  whidi  the  house  of  HotdaH. 
had  suffered.  The  wrath  of  heaven  was  nsibk 
in  it,  but  various  were  the  causes  to  which  thafe 
wrath  was  imputed ;  John  CaqpUy  the.  Camep* 
ronian,  Udield  is  it  a  judgment  for  the  bkxid .  of 
the  aaints  shed  on  the  banks  of  the  Elfin-bum^ 
by  the  persecuting  lord,  where  their  grafrestoacb 
are  still  to  be  seen.  William  Johnston,  ihes^ 
ceder,  said,  it  was  for  adherence  to  the  scnlel 
church  of  erroneous  Rome,  aft^  that  godly  inan 
Simon  Inglis  had  preached  againfit  its  abomipia* 
tions.  Others  were  willing  to  find  it  in  tbe  enl 
courses  to  which  the  two  brothers  had  delivered 
themselves  up :  Jeanie  Rabson  of  HoweboddoDi) 
and  Dominie  Milligan,  averred,  that  it  had  hapr 
pened,  because  Lord  Roldan  was  a  perjui;ed 
person,  and  hinted  that  his  own  time  was  at  hand. 
While  not  a  few,  and  Nanse  HalbexBon  was  of  the 
number,  averred  that  it  was  an  accident  in  the 
course  of  nature,  and  that  the  Lord  meant  no 
particular  harm  to  the  Roldans  more  than  to  any 
other  name,  seeing  that  many  a  mother  had  lost 
her  son,  and  many  a  wife  her  husband,  in  the 


ommiMfTi  %h0iof^  no  erne  made  moan  ^H^^thmm 
save  didr  oim  irelatioiii*  For  *  this  Naoge  Hal- 
beCBOB  iiaa  called  thrioe  over  a  witch  and  a 
doiUMt  in  a  apecial  Provide&oe,  at  whioh  the 
fliid  Name  laired,  and  observed  that  all  who 
tjbma^bjt  God  showed  any  spite  m  the  mattev 
tQa»^>eeial  feds.   - 

On  the  momii^  wluch  succeeded  these  die-* 
aatarsy  Morison  sought  out  Nanse,  and  putting 
Ae  dbmoiid  bracelets  into  her  hand^  told  her 
haw^'he  dbtained  them,  and  desired  her  to  give 
fibkm  to  the  Lady  Rose  as  soon  as  she  wdl  could; 
ftr-he  fbk  uneasy  lest  she  should  imagine  he 
faatf  laheu  them  &>m  her  person  under  pretence 
eftiflff^ig  hei^  Itfe. 

*The  captam's  a  kittle  neighbour,''  said 
Ntme ;  ''and  I  can  tell  ye  yere  a  bauld  lad  that 
dAted  tb  beard  him  as  ye  did :  but  dinna  be  un- 
easy ;  Rose  has  a  sort  of  ccmsciousness  that  she 
was  in  rougher  hands  than  yours  when  she  was 
deprived  of  this  gear.  O,  Morison,  she^s  a  fine 
lass,  and  spoke  sic  things  about  ye !  O,  but  it 
happened  in,  the  auld  lady^s  decease :  I  had  aye 
tQl  now  a  sort  of  hope  that  she — that's  to  say,  when 
die  keimed  Morison  Roldan  as  well  as  I  do — 
would  gar  jtistice  be  done  'to  his  mother,  whicTi 
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WM  the'  same  as  dimig  justice  to  yerael  ye  ken. 

_  ■ 

But  that  star's  driypt  frae  the  firmament  of  hope.^' 
The  brow  of  the  yoimg  man  darkened"  down 
as  Nanse  concluded  her  speedi.  **  f  otte  'hc^e  of 
the  Und/^  he  said,  <<  now  and  then  brightened 
'Within  me ;  but  it  arose  more  from  a  bettsf  iA 
the  sense  of  honour  and  justice  in  the  heartaiid 
soul  of  Lord  Roldan  himself,  thanfrdm  any  trust 
in  the  influence  of  his  mother  or  my  own  slender 
merits/' 

<«Weel,  weel/'  said  Nanse,  ^'^dinna  despair; 
ye  ken  I  aye  prophesied  fortune  fair  and  lordly 
to  you;  not  because  I  am  a  witch  'and  seU 
fiMTourable  winds  to  such  honourable  persons  as 
your  friend  Dick  Corsbane ;  but  because  I  am 
ao  obsenrer  of  minds,  and  hearts^  and  oh ! 
Morifipn,  man,  ye  will  use  nature  ill  and- neglect 
noble  opportunities  if  ye  dinna  fulfil  all  that  1 
have  qpaed*  Sae,  cheer  up  yere  heart,  since  the 
power  that's  to  lift  ye  up  comes  in  defiance  of 
rank  and  birth,  and  springs  firom  the  man  alcme. 
Cheer  up,  I  say ;  I  never  heard  of  <my  body 
sticking  up  in  the  world  but  ane,  and  that  was 
Lot's* wife.*"  Morison  smiled,  and  returned 
warmly  her  grasp  of  the  hand.  ^'Ae  word 
mair,"  she  said;    ** dinna  just  be  ony  oftener 
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amaog  the  diffit  «id  esyems  on  the  «hore  tium 

what  is  necesaary :    the   Captain  takes    queer 

npmm»  lA  his  head,  carries  pistols  in  his  pocket, 

Qwns  four  fiioes,  and  a'  fause  anes,  and  has  some 

rough  comrades  to  help  him.     But  I^m  saying, 

what  a  scatterment  the  wind  has  made  of  the 

wheel  within  a  wheel  of  Heddles,  Treddles,  Warp, 

Waft,  and  Company.    My  trouth!   but  crazy 

Willie,  of  the  Starryheugh,  was  right  about '  the 

coming  woe/  though  erroneous  about  the  agent."^ 


CHAPTER  XII. 

And  wear  thou  this,  she  solemn  stid : 
And  bound  the  hoUy  round  my  bead ; 
The  polished  leaves  and  berries  red 

Did  rustling  play : 
And,  like  a  |>aasing  thought,  she  fled 

In  light  away. 

Burns. 


But  though   the  wheels  and  machineiy  ct 
Heddles,  Treddles,  Warp,  Waft,  and  Company, 
were  scattered  by  the  winds  of  heaven,  and  though 
the  EUin  bum,  asserting  its  natural  rights,  and 
sweeping  away  all  the  new  embankments,  had 
returned  once  more  to  the  crooked  courses  from 
which  it  was  reclaimed ;  yet  such  was  the  ford-<  ^ 
tude  cf  industry,  that  the  embankments  were 
recommenced  on  a  more  abiding  principle,  and  ' 
the  mills  resumed  on  a  more  stable  plan,  and 
the  whole  promised  by  the  middle  of  autumn  to  * 
establish  that  golden  age  of  which  the  founda^ 
tion^  were  laid  by  science,  and  the  whole  ma'^ 
tured  by  talent.     It  was  otherwise  witH  the 
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house  of  Boldan :  tlie  hope  of  the  name  was  loal 
when  Lord  Thomas  died,    and  Lord  Boldan 
alone,  whom  none  loved,  was  left  to  wMtintyS^  jt. 
About  the  birth  of  Lady  Bose  a  mystery  hung, 
which  it  was  believed  none  living  could  or  was 
willii^  to  clear;  the  peasantry,  who  loved  her 
finr  her  hard  fortune  chiefly,   for  they  seldom 
saw  her,  always  qpojie  of  her  as  the  poor  h^sie  of 
Boldan,  ot  the  sweet  maiden  Bose ;  but  few  ven- 
tured to  caU  her  lady  since  Nidkie  Neevison  was 
rebuked  by  Lady  Winifred,  and  told  that  titles 
put  foolish  notions  in  the  heads  of  young  crea- 
tures.    Some  ventured  even  to  say,  that  *^  since 
ni|^;b^llcipr  raj^t  .,be,  it  would  be  a  good  thing  if 
MqptiMi  and  Bose  could  make  a  buckle  on't, 
fop  wlpbere  was  the  harm?      Naebody  ,kenned 
w|vs|iber  ihef  were  sib  or  no,  and  it  was  dear 
thqr  were  the  last  of  the  race,  for  not  a  drop  of 
therJ^lude  was  kenned  to  run  in  other  veins.^     It 
seoned  clear  to  the  peasantry  that  the  house  of 
Boldan  was  to  be  extinguished,  and  its  doom  was 
in  eirery  one's  mouth. 

7be  bead  of  the  firm  of  Heddles,  Treddles, 
Warp,.  Waft,  and  Company,  alone  sought  to  cheer 
and  raoalprt  the  public  mind.  ^*,  Wherefore  all  this 
lanieptatiofv^"  said  Hugh;  *< a  new  era  has  arisen,. 
an4  old  •  ^nasties  a^«  dying  out    Flesh  ,and  bloo^ 
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are  fiaiU  ibiiiga;  the  old  ^i^i^.  of  DeUgbis  bto 
be  £9ilnd.Wt  in  an  old  song;    the  limiBe  of 
Maxwell    has  lost  the  Tooftree;  *  the  htvm  ^f 
Kirkpatrick,  like  Willie  Watson's  thombilA,  if 
it  has  gone  little  backy  it  has  gone  9k  little  fiv* 
ward.; — and  here's  the  house  of  Rdldany  k  pufi'bf 
wind  and  a  wave  of  ^  sea,  have  turned  it  tapall- 
teerie.    But  lo^  at  our  house— ^tbe  house  I  mean 
of  Heddles,  Treddles,  Warp,  Wafk,  andiConk- 
pany ;  it  has  been  preached  against ;  madmen  hi6nm 
risen  against  it  at  midnight;  nay,  the  windwfaidi 
demolished  the  hoxise  of  Roldan  has  done  smdl 
hann  to  me^  for  look  and  behdld  we  are  foimded 
in  science  and  philosophy,  and'  are  -rismg  moke 
vigorous  from  our  overthrow.  '  We  wfll  soos  be 
as  lords  in  the  land,  so  dry  y6ta  lears'Snd'  com-^ 
pose  your  looks;  and,  moreover,  we-'wdil  be  lords 
by  sea  as  wefi  as  by  land ;  we  have  a  vegsel  fA- 
paring^  to  swim  against^the  will  of  tb6  wirtd 
and  tide,^  and  ruQ  up  thl^  riVer^    as    well  as 
down  them«     Rejoice,  therefore ;  all '  that  ii^  old 
will  be  removed  or  recast  in  a  new  spirit  and  the 
whole  earth  will  he  united  in  one  vast  bond  of 
science  and  philosophy. '^ 

''  It's  really  gsand,*"  said  Nickie  Neevisea, 
^^  to  hear  yon  saulless  body  preach  about  the 
golden  age  of  wheels,  and  reels,  and  machines. 
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aad  steim^-baiges;  but  bts  idol  u  Mammoii^Mid 
he  esm  me  nunr  fiir  God'^s  image  thda  he  cares 
for  the-tnimel  of  a  wbeelbanow/' 

MoriflCMi'^iuul  mucli  to  think  oH)  and  litde 
to  do:;  aft  the-,  books  in  Olengacnock  he  had 
'half  lemed  by  heart;  had  maatesed  all  he  had 
aai^spted^  ^amd,  it  was.  believed  he  ooidd  cairy 
mattecS'  aoi  farther,  till  deeper  scholars  than 
J)oDiiiiie  Milligan  took  him  up  at  coUege. 
He  imsimati  however,;  idle— he  could  not  for 
hia  se«l  be  idle;  yet  the  verses  which,  he  com- 
posed, but  to  bnm,  and  the  prose  charaetets 
o£  men  which  .he  drew,  but  to  tear  in  pieces, 
did  any  thing  but  satisfy  an  ambition,  that 
laged  Mke  an  imprisoned  demon  for  a  vent 
to-  get -out  at^  The  scorn  heaped  upon  him 
by  Mattie  Andersoiu  had  checked  his  spirit 
for  love  adventure, — his  fmderose  aad^pxotected 
him  i^flOBat  further  humiliation,  and  though 
he  hod  met  her  eeveral  times  at  dances  and  fos- 
tivals,  he  spoke  to  her  just  as  he  had  always  done 
save  on  one  memorable  night.  His  own  condi- 
tion had  in  truth  begun  td  occupy  his  whole  at- 
tention, and  he  walked  but  to  thmk,  and  slept 
but  to  dream  of  his  ftiture  lot.  Sometimes  he 
half  i^retted  that  his  sternness  with  Corsbane 
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iMbdeitd  faim  firom  trytag  a  voyage  ot .  two  «iA 
tbat  w^thy;  for  he  bad  but  a  £unt  suapkniDB 
and  no  more,  of  his  real  character,  a&d;nfemr 
regarded  him  as  a  pirate,  a  kidnapper,  atid  a 
murderer ; — and  Captain  Corsbane  was  them  all* ! 

His  mother  thought  Morison  demented — 'f  No 
but  he  is  kind — O  aboon  a'  measure  kind  to  me/' 
she  said  in  confidence  to  Jeanie  Rabaon,  ^^bul 
he  wanders,  d'ye  ken,  lass,  at  night  by  himself; 
the  mair  bogly  the  bits  the  better  for  himi  and 
whiles  he  asks  me  anent  the  spirit  which  appean 
in  the  first  n^ht  of  the  full  moon,  of  July,  to  aH 
who  are  of  the  house  of  Roldan,  and  whether 
they  maun  bide  all  night — God  bare  a  care  «» 
us ! — in  the  Ladye  Chapel,  and  await  its  tiif^e. 
But  waur  nor  a',  I  doubt  he  has  tak^i.io  the 
writing  of  verses — O  Jeanie,  woman,  the  truo 
iHttemess  of  my  lot  was  never  felt  till  qow  ;  to 
think  that  my  bairn  is  turning  a  ballad-roakecV 
and  a  blackguard,  is  mair  than  my  heart  can 
baud.  He  ay  bums  his  rhymes,  sae  he's  w 
wholly  hardened  yet,  and  there^s  hope."    . 

^«  Hope!  baubles  T  said  Jeanie  Rabson,  f<  what 
the  waur  is  he,  but  something  the  better,  a(  bwig 
able  to  write  poetry ; — d'ye  no  ken  that,  sweet 
story  the  G^Atle  Shq^herd ;   and  d*ye  no.  Jcen 


10i»1>   BOLI>AX«  333 

'a  Heileneve ;  I  lead  them  wUles  sae  kle«ii 
« .Saturday  e^en,  that  I  daurna  look  th%  clook 
for  fear  it  should  turn  out  Sunday.*' 
'  *^  O  Jeanie,  and  is  that  poetiy ! — then  atweel 
I  Kave  uae  drjection  to  Morison's  writing  poetry, 
fiir  I'm  unco  pleased  with  these  books  myself.'^ 

^^111  talk  to  him  about  this  and  other  things, " 
•sod  the  heiress. 

*  '  The  night  on  which  this  conversation  happened 
#aa  one  of  the  loveliest  of  the  closing  month  of 
fiifioiAer,  and  when  Morison  came  home,  he  found 
leasAe  Rabson  standing  with  his  mother  at  the 
gorge  of  the  glen,  in  the  act  of  parting.  **  Ye're 
weel  come,  lad,"  said  the  heiress  of  Howeboddom, 
^''Ibr  I  was  jost  thinking  of  asking  the  head  of 
th«  finn  of  Hcddles,  Tr^dles.  Warp,  Waft,  and 
Cotopany,  to  set  me  hame  in  a  philosophic  and 
scSentifie  way."  So  saying,  she  took  his  arm,  and 
tfttned  her  &ce  homewards,  with  a  slow  step. 
When  ishe  got  from  among  the  roans  of  bushes 
#hid>  fringed  the  glen,  and  saw  nothing  around 
but  the  plain  brae  side,  the  heiress  began  to 
^peak.  **  Morison,"  she  said, ''  ye  are  maist  a  man 
aoNr,  and  as  ye  can  save  a  lass  frae  drowmng — 
sCom  one  wha  scorns  you,  and  chase  a  sao^ 
feltew  and  lend  him  a  lounder— aye  ye  needna  look 
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thst  queer  gate,  for  it^s  a'  true,  it  came  to  ine  Sotib  a 
sure  hand«  and  I  like  ye  the  better  for^t — but  I  was 
gaun  to  say  that  ye  are  maist  a  man  now,  and 
nae  doubt  anxious  about  yere  way«gate  in  the 
world.  I  ance,  d'ye  ken,  entered  into  Mary's 
views  about  the  ministry — but  dinna  jump  away 
noWr-*-tbere'6  owre  mickle  of  the  Roldan  blude 
about  ye  for  that — ye  wad  be  looking  mair  at 
the  rofiie  part  of  the  parishioners,  than  at  the 
bearings  o'  the  text  Now  we  have  thought,  ye 
see,  as  there's  nae  nearer  heirs  to  the  Rabson's 
of  Howeboddom  than  that  feckless  winnelstrae 
saulleiss  bodie  of  Cowplat,  and  as  ndther  his 
— James's  I  mean — ^marriage  nor  mine  will  inter- 
fbre,  it  wad  be  a  rest  and  repose  to  our  minds  to 
hae  the  thing  settled — ^we  have  resolved,  therefore, 
to  make  our  own  bairn,  Morison,  laird  of  Howe- 
boddom— but  I'm  saying,  lad,  we  winna  let  it 
spunk  out  just  yet,  else  a'  the  weelfaured  giglet 
^awpies  from  Lochmaben  to  the  MuU  will  be 
settmg  their  caps  at  the  young  laird — that  is  to 
be,  of  Howeboddom." 

Morison  wist  not  well  what  to  say-^at  last  he 
stammered  out — for  his  heart  was  at  his  lips, 
and  the  tears  in  his  eyes*— ^^  It  is  like  you, 
Jeaikie,  and  it  is  like  your  brother — but  I  cannot 
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accept  such  a  gift — ^my  heart  is  «et  on  &r 
lairds  and  more  stirring  scenes  than  thi»— where 
I  shall  cither  make  sk  name,  or  return  no  more." 

«<  We^ljj  ved !"  said  Jeanie  Rabson,  •'  I  am 

na.avei^e  to  your  sojourning  for  a  time  in  foreign 

ljm4s;  though  mony's.  the  fiiir  face  that  gangs 

oiit  ^nd  never  returns;  Howeboddom  winnarin 

awa,.  aiid.  in   our   hands  ,it  will  be  ay  growing 

lietter.     I  kenned  weel  enough  you  would  be  for 

]i|U3hing  your  fortune;  J  hae  lang  observed  ye 

looking  beyond  Glengamock  hills.     But  when  do 

ye  tlunk  of  jpnging,  Morison;  and  whare  d'ye 

think  of  ganging,  and  what  in  the  wide  world  do 

you  intend  to  do  ?" 

^  Morison  answered,  *^  I  care  not  whither  I  go, 
east  or  west,  or  north  or  south — and  as  for 
what^.m  do,  if  nought  better  chances,  I  shall 
eVn  offer  myself  to  some  poor  people  whom  the 
kings  and  noblea  of  the  earth  oppress — there  are 
fuch  in  the  world — and  die  or  live  with  them; — 
Who  cares  for  such  a  creature  as  Morison  Rol- 
dan,  the  poor  bastard  boy  ?^' 

^^  J  care  for  ye,  Morison,  and  James  Rabson 
cares  for  ye^  and  your  mother  cares  for  ye — and 
abopn  a'  God  cares  for  ye^  and  ye  will  forget  him 
when  ye  ca^t  your  young  life  awa  in  the  daft  gate 
ye  talk  of.     Na,  na !  that  mauna  be." 
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^*  It  must  be,  J^anie,"  exclaimed  Morison ;  **  I 
cannot  dwell  in  the  land  where  my  birth  is  a  con- 
tinual reproach.  When  I  perilled  my  own  life 
to  redeem  yon  lovely  creature  from  the  sea,  what 
a  clapping  of  hands  there  would  have  been  had  it 
been  performed  by  any  one  else — ^nay,  I  think  as 
her  sense  returned,  she  looked  on  me  as  if  she 
was  even  sorry  to  have  her  life  saved  by  such 
hands.  Even  Mattie  of  Fourmerkland,  whose 
whble  soul  is  in  a  sows-lug  purse^  made  my  birth 
a  matter  of  scorn." 

The  heiress  smiled  and  said,  **  It  sets 
Mattie  Anderson  weel  to  gie  hersel  airs :  her 
fiither  herded  the  hirsel  of  Howeboddom,  and 
made  his  plack  a  bawbee,  and  no  sae  fairly 
neither — and  her  a  black  smout  of  a  thing ;  walks 
intaed  and  hais  a  beard — I  wonder  what  ye  see 
about  her !" 

To  this  Morison  answered,  "  I  think,  how- 
ever, that  to  look  about  me  in  another  land  for  a 
year  or  two  would  be  beneficial.  But,  Jeanie, 
there*s  ae  thing  I  have  made  up  my  mind  about, 
and  that  is,  not  even  to  step  in  between  that  sack- 
less,  soulless  sumph  of  CowplatandHoweboddom. 
I  have  been  robbed  of  my  own  proper  inheritance 
of  unstamed  birthright,  and  I  shall  never  if  I  can 
help  it,  wrong  others  out  of  theirs." 
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Heigh<>ho ! ''  said  Jeanie,  f'  there's  use  fob* 
"bing  in  the  matter — Howeboddom  shall  gang  to 
the  poor — it  shall  endow  a  house  and  a  hame  for 
the  helpless  mad,  and  the  sackless  insane,  before 
it  gangs  to  Cowplat.  Besides,  the  thing's  a'  set- 
tled ;  fairly  down  in  black  and  white ;  signed  and 
sealed  as  the  saying  is.  Jean  Rabson,*' — and  she 
withdrew  her  arm  from  Morison's^  and  stood  an 
inch  taller ; — '*  Jean  Rabson  never  says  ae  thing 
and  docs  another — when  she  says  hae  she  means 
tiae.  But,  my  bairn,"  and  she  placed  her  hand 
on  his,  and  looked  kindly  in  his  face ;  *'  just  whis- 
per to  me  when  ye  are  minded  to  gang  abroad, 
and  I  hae  some  siller  which  even  our  James  dis- 
nae  ken  of,  which  will  be  better  in  your  pouch 
than  in  a  hole  of  the  wa,%jBaid  may  be  useful  even 
in  foreign  parts.  But,  O  Morison  !  do  naethii^ 
rashly.^ — On  this  they  parted ;  Jeanie  returned 
to  Howeboddom,  and  Morison  turned  his  face  to 
the  Elfin-glen. 

He  turned  his  fiice  homewards-<-his  Noughts 
dwelt  on  his  own  condition,  and  on  his  probable 
lot  in  life.  He  fell  into  a  fit  of  musing ;  he 
crossed  in  fancy  stormy  seas ;  he  braved  perils  on 
land  and  water ;  he  saw  strange  countries  and 
splendid  cides  rising  before  him — ^but  all  his 
visions  ended  in  strife  and  bloodshed.    Whereso^ 
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ever,  he  weiit^  his  fancy  supplied  the  very  wind 
with  a  tongue  to  hollo  bastard  in  his  ear ;  and 
wherever  he  looked,  he  saw  fierce  looks  and  op- 
posing hands.  Ue  was  awoke — ^for  we  may  safely 
call  such  reveries  dreaming — by  the  startled  cry 
of  an  owl,  and  pausing  and  looking,  he  found 
himself  a  full  mile  out  of  bis.  way  home,  and 
almost  within  the  shadow  of  the  Ladye  ChapeL 
^*  It  is  strange/^  he  said,  **  on  gofaig  a  road  of  my 
own  choosing,  and  to  keep  tryst  with  Matcie 
Anderson — black  smout  she  may  be,  but  Jeanie 
was  dreaming  about  the  beard  t- heaven  and  earth, 
land  and  water,  seemed.up  in  arms  to  oppose  me; 
nay,  a  rivaFs  envy  was  pushed  into  my  path.«<v 
And  now,  in  this  road,  which  I  never  dreamed  of, 
not  only  do  all  the  stars  smile,  and  the .  winds 
consent,  and  the  air  allure  with  its  balminess,  but 
I,  am  kept  in  a  sort  of  mental  delirium,  and 
know  not  where  I  am  wandering  till  the  haunted 
chapel  rises  before  me.  There  seems  to  be  la 
meaning — ^a  providence  in  this.  I  shall. at  least 
disabuse  my  fancy  of  an  impression  which  it  has 
received.  This,  too,  is  the  fated  time :  the  first 
night  of  the  foil  moon  of  July. — I  shall  call  on  the 
Spirit,  which  legends  say  abides  within  these  hely 
walls,  and  as  a  Roldan,  though  a  bastaid  oae^ 
ask  it  what  my  fitte  is  to  be :— if  it  be  silent  and 
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TsEaee'  to  show  itself,  I  shall  proclaim  the  legend 
a  lie,  and  the  Ladye  Sprit  a  figure  of  the  imagi- 
nation, and  put  fidth  in  nought  but  reason  and  re- 
solution.^ Having  half  thought  and  half  uttered 
Aese  sentiments  he  entered  the  ruin. 

It  might  be  ten  o'clock:  the  place  was  lone- 
some ;  the  woods  which  enclosed  it  were  gloomy ; 
some  of  the  trees  hoary,  and  dropping  to  pieces 
from  extreme  age ;  while  here  and  there  thick", 
and  at  the  same  time  lofty  groves,  or  rather 
bowers  of  holly,  with  polished  leaves  and  ruddy 
beiries,  glittered  to  the  stars,  and  seemed  to  hem 
it  in  with  a  natural  wall.  The  chapel  itself  rose 
high  above  the  trees  and  was  still  an  elegant  ruin ; 
the  marks  of  the  besiegers  in  two  hurried  border 
raids  were  visible  on  the  south  side,  where  a  mount 
bad  been  thrown  up  against  it,  and  artillery 
placed ;  but  the  firebrand  of  Reformation  had  fallen 
cm  its  roof,  and  consuming  all  that  could  be  con- 
sumed, left  it  to  the  tender  mercies  of  a  JEealous 
and  illiterate  mob,  who  mistaking  Jesus  Christ' 
for  Judas  Iscariot;  and  St.  Andrew  and  St. 
Allan,  the  patron  saints  of  the  house  of  Roldan, 
for  the  two  thieves,  smauhed  them  to  jneces*  Nor 
did  a  Virgin  Mary,  whom  they  mintook  for  the 
lady  of  Babylon,  fare  any  better ;  in  ^ort,  the 
bsmmer  of  the  congregation  was  laid  upon^  all 

Q  2 
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that  bore  the  aspect  of  man,  or  appeared  in  the 
shape  of  beast;  and  nothing  escaped  save  tho 
massive  walls,  whose  solid  construction  set  at 
nought  the  hasty  impulse  of  zeal  under  which 
tenderer  matters  were  crushed  like  the  flower 
beneath  the  furrow. 

All  around  and  between  the  chapel  and  the 
greenwood  a  continuous  sward,  nibbled  close  by 
sheep,  and  soft  as  velvet,  extended,  save  on  the 
eastern  side,  which  was  occupied  by  a  stream,  in 
other  places  shallow,  and  of  small  volume ;  but 
here  deep  and  broad,  and  calm  and  clear  as 
a  looking-glass ;  the  chapel,  the  woods,  and  all 
staUe  things,  including  a  few  stars,  were  brightly 
imaged  out.  The  extreme  beauty  and  extreme 
loneliness  of  the  plac^ — for  it  stood  within 
the  policies  of  the  castle — were  felt  strongly 
by  Morison,  who  having  made  a  circuit  or 
two  round  the  walls,  entered  the  chapel — ^not 
without  additional  reverence  in  his  step,  and  an 
increase  of  awe  at  heart.  The  rubbish  had  been 
removed ;  the  greensward  had  crept  in  from  the 
outside  and  extended  itself  like  a  carpet  over  the 
whole  floor,  while  several  flowering  shrubs  rooting 
themselves  in  the  jointed  stones,  threw  down 
their  tassels  and  tendrils  till  they  approached  the 
ground;  gravestones — and  the  fuU-len^h  figures 
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of  tecumbent  warriors— bat  broken  and  defaced, 
were  placed  against  the  wall,  but  so  as  not  to  ob- 
struct the  entrances  to  two  or  three  little  cells  or 
chambers  which  were  partly  wrought  out  of  the 
solid  wall,  and  partly  projected  into  the  interior, 
masked  and  surmounted  by  carved  screens  of  the 
richest  Gothic  workmanship. 

Morison  seated  himself  on  a  broken  font :  he 
looked  at  the  starlight,  for  the  moon  was  unrisen, 
glimmering  through  the  fractured  shafts  of  the 
windows ;   at  some  dozen  or  so  of  stars  swimming 
hi  tranquil  beauty,  apparently  rather  in  the  clear 
air  than  in  the  blue  sky  above  the  shattered  roof; 
and  he  listened  to  each  sound,  whether  of  the 
gp'eenwood  or  of  the  stream,  which  gave  a  mo- 
mentary voice  to  the  tranquillity  of  the  night. 
He  could  not  help  saying  to  himself  that  other 
4sight8  had  been  witnessed  by  the  stars  on  the 
spot  where  he  sat  than  ruins  worthy  only  of  the 
bat  and  the  owl ;  and  that  other  sounds  than  the 
murmur  of  the  brook  had  been  heard  by  those  of 
his  name  when  they  knelt  at  the  altar,  and  hung 
their  banners  up    after    battle  or   tournament. 
As  he  continued  to  sit  and  muse,  the  gentle 
sounds  of  the  night  and  the  quiet  glory  of  the 
air  and  sky  became  more  audible  and  visible; 
tlie  cry  of  the  owl  from  the  ivy  bower ;  the  voice 
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of  the  fox  on  the  shaggy  hill ;  the  streamlet  of 
his  native  glen»  dropping  fiom  rodi  to  rock,  and 
fix)m  linn  to  linn ;  and,  the  motion  of  the  mouse 
over  the  Telvet  sward,  with  its  cry  scarcely  more 
distinct  than  the  rustle  of  its  feet,  were  all  in  his 
ear  by  turns ;  nay,  he  inmgined  the  ticking  of  his 
watch  was  louder  than  usual,  and  that  he  heard 
his  pulse  beat.  He  shut  his  eyes  for  a  minute  or 
so,  «nd  when  he  opened  them  he  thought  the 
splendour  of  the  night  increased ;  he  stopt  his 
ears,  and  when  he  remoTed  his  fingers  he  imaged 
that  the  voice  of  the  stream  was  louder ;  but 
when  a  star  shot  brightly  along  the  sky  and 
seemed  to  drop  on  the  Ladye  Chapel,  he  thought 
he  heard  its  sough  in  the  air ;  it  came  al60>  across 
his  mind,  that  if  earth  held  aught  unearthly,  now 
was  the  time  for  its  appearance.  These  prepara- 
tions on  the  part  of  nature,  however,*  ushered  in 
nothing,  and  Morison  watched  till  his  sight  grew 
not  only  weary  but  dim :.  he  leaned  agunst  the 
wall,  and  closing  his  eyes,  indulged  himself  with 
a  mental  vision,  since  it  seemed  he  was  not  to  be 
honoured  with  a  real  one.  With  the  stars  above 
his  head  and  the  night-dews  under  his  feet,  Mori- 
son mused  on  the  Spirit,  which  tradition  gave  to  die 
Ladye  Chapel,  and  on  Lady  Rose  with  the  long 
locks  and  the  bright  eyes,  whom  he  rescued  from 
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die  nveck.  He  hedtated  to  bdieve  that  amid  the 
tamquil  beauty  of  sach  a  scene  the  Spirit  would 
appear,  but  wished  in  his  heart  that  siane  hand,  he 
cased  not  whether  of  this  world  or  the  next,  would 
ISA  the  dark  cloud  from  the  future ; — he  dared 
tihe  Spirit  of  the  place  to  show  itseUl 

«.When  afterwards  relating  his  dream  or  rision, 

Moriaon  at'this  place  made  a  pause,  and  intimated 

tbat  the  concluBoon  of  the  scene  seemed  to  partake 

.of  both  worlds.     That  it  was  wholly  real  he 

.could  not  bdieve ;  that  it  was  altogether  visionary 

he  fidt  it  impossible  to  persuade  himself,  since  he 

had  substantial  tokens  to  the  contrary.   In  truth, 

.  lie  considered  it  part  real  and  part  imaginary,  and 

^that  actual  events  were  mingled  wondroosly  with 

•A  sleeper's  dream 

..  He  heard  as  he  dued  the  Sjririt  to  show  it- 
self, a  sound  resembling  the  rustling  of  silks  and 
the  rushing  of  wings,  mingled  with  whispering 
tongues,  in  which  he  imagined  his  own  name 
was  named.  *  The  air  grew  calm  in  a  moment, 
,and  breathed  of  dew  and  bahn  ;  %p  approaching 
lights  like,  the  radiance  of  a  star,  sparkled  along 
the  floor,  and  glimmered  upon  the  walls  around. 
While  he  sat  wondering,  a  female  form,  with  a 
wreath  of  flowers  in  her  left  hand  and  a  sword  in 
Jier  right,  entered  the  ruin,  and  at  once  walked  vp 


344  tOBn  JBOXAur. 


ta  binu  She  !wb8  of  great  beauty:  her  feet 
tbeugfa  bare,  were  Jewelled,  fbr  they  twinkled  m 
she  walked,  and  her  locks,  though  long  and  un- 
bound, seemed  fixed  to  her  neck  and  should^v 
by  some  invisible  means — while  the  wind  waved 
them  they  shone  and  sparkled  as  if  sown  with 
diamonds.  Her  dress  was  wholly  while  and 
reached  from  her  neck  bdow  her  knees.  She 
looked  full  in  Morison's  face,  esJiibiting  the  wreath 
and  sword,  and  appeared  desirous  to  be  spoken 
to;  but  awe  and  something  else  kept  him  si- 
lent, for  his  visitant  seemed  now  of  this  world 
.and  now  of  the  other,  and  sometimes  of  both.  At 
one  moment  he  was  about  to  address  her  as  the 
Lady  Bose,  for  a  smile  glanced  over  her  feature^ 
which  reminded  him  of  the  dance  in  which  she 
was  his  partus — in  another  moment  he  felt  dis* 
posed  to  fly  from  her  presence,  so  mudi  did  she 
seem  a  Spirit. 

At  last  she  spoke :  the  voice  was  gentle  but 
commanding.  *^  Morison  Roldan,'^  she  said, 
"why  are  yqji  here — ^why  do  you  abide  in  a 
land  where  the  words  of  the  meanest  churl  pain 
you — whose  sons  call  you  base-bom,  and  whose 
daughters  think  it  a  reproach  to  be  seen  with 
you  in  the  dance,  or  under  the  trysting-tree? 
Your  destiny  calls  you  elsewhere — ^go  !  be  seen 
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j|BB'  9UC&  lliat  your  wrtive  place  shall  welcome 
jm  back  even  as  June  welcomes  her  roses. 
41ifll0^  and  woe  awaits  yoo ;  woe>  which  will  come 
n|Min  you  as  a  blast  of  evil  wind  when  it  blights 
the  flower  in  the  field— as  the  breath  of  the  elf 
tkfii^  hligl^  the  babe  on  the  mother's  knee/'  8hi& 
had  spoken  thus  far,  when  heavy  steps  and  the 
ras$Iing  of  the  holly-boughs  intimated  the  ap- 
proach  of  more  than  one  person.  She  held  up 
her  finger,  dropt  the  sword  at  his  feet,  and 
vaniahed. 

Morison  started  up,  and  was  about  to  follow, 
w}ien  two  figures  suddenly  entered  the  ruin, 
wIhhb  he  at  once  perceived  to  be  Lord  Roldan 
and  Captain  Corqbane.  He  stept  back,  withdrew 
fdlently  into  the  crypt^  from  which  a  stair  ascended 
to  the  summit  of  the  ruin,  and  with  one  ibot  on 
the  first  step  listened  to  their  conversation,  ad- 
justing  at  the  same  time  his  pistols,  which  he 
carried  with  him  on  all  hia  excursions,  and  holdiog 
the  sword,  the  gift  of  the  Spirit,  in  his  hand.  It 
Was  as  well  he  listened,  for  the  conversation  con* 
cerned  him  nearly. 

^*  You  surprise  me !  "  said  Lord  Roldan, 
*'  Where  can  the  boy  have  acquired  all  this 
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joiowle^e — and  above  all,  whafaas  isught  hittiy 
and  for  wliat  purpose  has  he  learned,  such  exei^ 
xjiaea?'' 

^<  How  am  I  to  know?*'  said  the  captam, 
**  I  live,  you  know,  on  sea  and  Morison  dwells  on 
land  ?  But,  that  he  has  acquired  them,  is  certain. 
Gad !  I  did  but  say  son\ething  to  him  about  the 
necessity  of  a  knowledge  of  his  welt^iiHi  if  he 
desired  to  prosper  on  salt  water,  when  out  be 
whips  a  pistol,,  and  damme  J  at  fiTe-aifd-twen^ 
paces,  knocked  the  head  off  a  sea-hawk  with  a 
single  ball,  else  may  I  never  more  snap  flint  over 
powder*" 

'<Wdl,''  replied  Lord  Roldan,  «'fae  takes 
after  his  race.  But  you  know  how  much  I  have 
been  harassed  about  this  boy:  the  nide  clou^ 
.terly  sons  of  die  sheepfold  and  the  ftirrow  can- 
net  pass  without  insulting  me  either  about  his 
mother  or  himself.-^^  You  are  'a  base  person,^ 
cries  one ;  ^  for  Mary  Morison  was  better  and 
bonnier  than  the  worthiest  of  your  kin/ 
*  And  you  are  but  a  cruel  lord  and  a  cursed 
fool,*  cries  a  second;  'for  there^s  no  such  a  lad 
for  beauty  and  talent  in  the  south  countrie  as 
poor  Morison  Roldan.^  And  it  was  but  this 
morning  that  a  foul  old  woman — folk  more 
foolish  than  herself  believe  her  to  be  a  witch, — 
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uM  tne  boldly  to  my  face  that  I  Aoifld  lire  to 
1K06P  tesra  of  blood  and  utter  sigbs  that  would 
scald  me,  for  not  at  once  owning,  as  she  called 
it^  my  marriage  with  his  mother,  and  making 
liim  the  btiir  of  my  land  and  name*^ 

'  Captstn  Corsbane  hitched  up  his  cutTass-belt 
took  a  stride  or  two  across  the  floor,  and  then 
said,  ^^  So  Nanse  is  in  the  song,  tooP  Then 
damme  if  I  know  what  to  say  about  it !  She 
mayn^t  be  such  a  witch  as  Mother  Carey,  who 
aold  her  canion  sea«fowl  for  barn-door  chickens ; 
iHnr  yet  so  fiur  ben  with  old  Lucifer  as  Dame 
Heckles,  of  Laphmd,  from  whom  we  could  not 
4iBly-  buy  a  blasted  good  wind,  but  success  iii 
faatfle  toe !  No :  Nanse  mayn't  be  altogether  a 
witch,  but  damme 'if  I  fed  any  inclination  to 
<lios8  her!'  DidiiH  she' foresee  the  storm  that 
hid  Lotd  Thomas  in  the  hdlow  of  Gl^ngamock 
bay  ?  And  didn't  she  prophesy — and  a  cursed 
hmg  yam  she  made  of  it — didn't  she  pro- 
phesy that  I  should  get  more  cufb  than  crus»- 
does  if  I  ventured  into  the  Spanish  Main?  If 
Nanse  be  in  the  song,  I  know  not  what  to  say." 
*  **  But  I  know,^  said  Lord  Roldan,  <<  what  to  do  as 
.well  as  what  to  say.  I  will  ensure  you  for  a  groat 
against  all  the  storms  that  Nanse  can  raise :  so  you 
must  even  perform  this  little  bit  of  work  for  me. 
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J  tell  you  tliat  it  will  aid  me  much^  and  iaakd 
your  own  fortune.  You  hare  only  to  carry  hkn 
west  for  a  year  or  so. 

**  Aye,  aye,"  said  the  captain ;  ^*  it  is  easy  to 
carry ^  but  we  must  catch  him  first  ;-M:atch  I  I  teU 
you  what ;  it  must  be  done  warily,  elae  some  of  us 
will  be  floored.     I  wish  you  had  bat  seen  the 
audacious  whelp  when  he  followed  me,  and  di^- 
manded  the  trinkets  which  he  said  I  had  for- 
gotten— ^aye!  ^forgotten'  was  his  word--* to  fe«- 
store  to  the  young  lady,  your  Rose  RoldaO)  you 
know.    Gad !  when  I  bent  my  brow  and  touched 
my  belt,  he  smiled^  and  pointing  with  his  fingei, 
fiaidj   ^My  pistols  are  at  hand,  too,  and  the 
powder  is  not  wetted'     Some  of  m  witt.  be 
dished :  get  our  broth,  damme  V* 

.  The  speech  was  interrupted  by  Lord  BoidM» 
who  put  a  purse  of  gold  into  the  corsair*s  htmd 
80  far  exceeding  his  hopes,  that  his  ton&  waein* 
atantly  changed.  ''After  all,""  he  8aid>  ^llte 
boy  is  a  fine  boy,  and  has  some  maritime  toafteh^ 
five  hundred,  my  lord,  is  not  too  mudi  though 
for  the  job.  I  love  him,  too,  because  of  the 
spice  of  the  devil,  or  the  house  of  RoldKn**-*i0 
offence — in  his  nature ;  you  must  make  it  «eten 
hundred  if  I  dispose  of  him  judicioualy.     Ghidi 
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k^  A  pkafture  to  have  such  a  commodity  of  air  and 
tb^  on  hand ;  he  will  be  a  credit  to  me  in  the  mar^ 
ket;  but  I  tell  you  again  there*8  risk  in  it." 

During  this  speech.  Lord  Roldan  listened  and 
lodged  anxiously  around,  and  signing  to  Corsbane, 
poihted  to  the  crypt  in  which  Morison  was  oon<« 
sealed.  The  captain  turned  towards  the  door, 
eontinuing  still  to  speak,  unsheathing  at  the  same 
time  his  hanger;  and  just  when  he  said,  <<  there^s 
risk  in  it*' — words  which  he  uttered  loudly, 
he  reached  the  recess  at  a  bound,  exclaiming, 
^  Yo  ho,  friend,  have  I  found  you ! "  But 
a  mind  so  prompt  and  a  foot  so  active  were 
not  fo  be  surprised.  Morison  was  a  dozen 
steps  in  advance  even  before  Corsbane  reached 
the  foot  of  the  stair;  he  ascended  with  the 
Mlftness  of  a  bird,  and  reaching  a  window 
sfllBe  twenty  feet  from  the  lawn,  leaped  at  once 
upon  the  greensward,  and  dashing  into  one  of 
the  winding  glades,  made  for  the  Elfin-glen  with 
something  of  the  careless  speed  of  the  swallow, 
wfaidi,  though  hunted  by  a  hawk,  seems  more  to 
amuse  itself  in  the.  air  than  put  forth  the  full 
ftvce  of  its  wings. 

On  reaching  the  brook  which  ran  southward 
fiom  the  ruin,  Morison  paused,  and  looking 
back,    saw    Lord    Roldan  on   the  top  of  ih^ 
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wall  motioning  with  his  hand  to  some  one  on 
the  ground  below.  ^<  Let  him  come,"  Morison 
muttered,  and  examined  his  pistols ;  *^  my  aim 
is  as  sure  by  the  moon — thanks  to  thee,  fair  pla- 
net, for  rising — as  it  is  by  the  sun.  But  not 
amid  these  treacherous  hollies  shall  I  jeopard  my- 
self; let  him  meet  me  on  the  bare  plain  if  he 
dares!"  As  he  said  this  he  started  away;  for 
the  muttered  curse,  as  well  as  the  crashing 
bough,  told  that  Cofsbane  was  at  hand. 

A  deep  and  thickly-wooded  glen  now  inters 
posed,  and  into  this  Morison  precipitated  himself 
with  the  alacrity  of  one  to  whom  each  tree,  and 
cayem,  and  nook  was  familiar.  Often  had 
he  sought  hind-berries,  and  nuts,  and  birds^- 
nests  in  its  banks  and  thickets;  and  groped 
trouts  for  his  mother^s  dinner  as  well  as  his  own 
in  the  little  basins  and  pools.  All  this  and  more 
flashed  on  him  as  he  threaded  at  full  speed  its 
thickets;  he  thought  on  his  mother's  wrongs 
and  on  his  own;  he  reflected  on  the  insults 
to  which  he  was  exposed  from  the  base  and  vol* 
gar-minded;. and  he  had  heard  to>night  with 
horror,  that  his  own  father  desired  to  be  rid  of 
him,  nor  he^tated  about  the  means.  He  slackened 
his  pace ;  he  was  working  his  heart  into  a  hard* 
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nes8  suitable  to  the  shedding  of  blood ;  and  aa  he 
eimexged  from  the  glen  and  stood  on  the  plain 
upland,  he  said,  ^'  Not  another  foot  shall  I 
fljr  for  all  the  sons  of  men — ^nay,  for  all  the 
fiends  in  hell.^  As  he  said  this  he  took  out 
his  pistols,  turned  their  locks  to  the  moon, 
examined  the  priming,  and  stamping  on  the 
ground,  exclaimed,  ^*  Two  may  meet — one  only 
shall  go  away  !" 

Ashe  sp(Jce,  he  looked  to  the  ground,   and 

saw  with    deep   emotion  that  he  was  standing 

on  the  gravestone  of  one  of  the  martyrs  slain, 

nay  murdered  in  other  days  for  conscience-sake ; 

nor    did  it  lessen   the   throbbing  of  his  heart 

when  he  reflect^  that  the  humble  peasant  who 

slept  in  dust  below,  was  shot  down  by  the  hand' of 

his  own  ancestor,  in  the  act  of  prayer,  and  that  the 

inscription  echoed  but  the  voice  of  the  countiy, 

in  calling  for  vengeance  on  the  house  of  his  de^ 

stroyer.      Morison    stept    reverently   from   the 

stone,  and  gazing  around  him  said,  '*  Who  has 

authorised  me  to  come  here  and  shed  blood? — 

The  martyr  fell  in  the  qpiise  of  Christ — in  the 

vindication  of  the  truth— in  defence  of  religious 

freedom  ;  if  I  fall,  it  is  in  revenge  of  worldly  wrongs 

— not  here,  not  here,  must  such  a  thing  be;^ 
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and  he  retired  a  hundred  paces  or  to,  and  again 
stood  still.  He  awaited  his  adversaiy  in  vaa ; 
Captain  CcM^bane  had  no  desire  to  overtake,  kt 
alone  to  face  his  young  foe,  and  he  but  foHowed 
him  down  the  glen,  to  show  that  he  was  2^ous, 
and  moreoTer  to  ascertain  for  himself*  who  was  the 
hearkener  of  their  plot.  This  he  made  out  without 
personal  risk :  on  reaching  the  gorge  of  the  ^en^ 
he  slipt  into  a  thicket,  and  thence,  by  the 
light  of  the  moon*  now  risen  dear  and  briUiaQt, 
he  saw  M orison  stand  on  the  martyr^s  stone, 
and  was  so  near,  that  he  heard  some  of  hia 
exclamations ;  but  all  this  he  resolved  to  keep  to 
himself. 

«<  You  might  as  well  follow  three  ell  of  wind,^' 
said  Corsbane,  half  breadiless,  when  he  returned 
to  the  Ladye  Chapel,  *'  and  hope  to  overtake  it,  aa 
pursue  such  a  will  d"  wisp.  New  face — don't  know 
him :  gad  he  moved  like  a  shadow — damme !  like  a 
spirit — are  there  such  things  about  this  place  my 
lord  T  without  waiting  for  an  answer,  he  grumbled 
into  his  cravat — **  But  never  mind  !  your  damned 
elever  chaps  are  alwaysjthe  easiest  done ;  a  fellow 
with  a  head  as  thick  as  a  bombshell-  a  mere  ass, 
who  cannot  keep  the  worms  from  the  kale,  will 
putwit  and  ba£9e  one,  while  your  clever  fellow 
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Mievcs  in  Us  own  wisSoib,  md  vmSkms  like  a 
Asfk  die  Tsneid  bacon,  damme !  rusty  hook  and 

^  Wdl,  w^""  nid  Loxd  Roldan, ''  let  it  pass; 
lint  to  resume,  the  matter !  Mind,  do  the  boy  no 
inong— *harm  not  a  hair  of  his  head — land  him 
hi  Hispaniobi — sethim  free ;  give  him  this  purse, 
and  let  fortune  work  her  will  with  him ; — fidl 
in  this,  and  fitce-  me  if  you  dare!  You  had 
better  leave  upper  air  at  once,  than  seek  to  decesre 
me~«*I  have  said  enmigh." 
"  f^I  know  you  well,  my  lord,"  said  Corsbane 
gruffly,  *^  and  that  it*s  not  safe  to  cross  your  will — 
asthia  poor  lad,  damme !  can  testify ;  but  I^U  bide 
by  bargun ;  no  man,  nor  lord  neither,  could  ever 
say  that  Dick  Corsbane  broke  his  word.  It's  not 
fbe  first  time  I  hare  ventured  on  a  losing  bargain 
though ; — and  let  me  tell  you !  but  for  the  saucy 
boldness  of  this  bastard  braggart— ^nay  I  meant 
no  harm— damme  !  if  I  had  undertaken  this 
neat  bit  of  business  after  all.^'  Here  they 
parted,  and  Corsbane  returned  to  Glengamock- 
bay,  revolving  in  his  own  mind  how  he  should 
entrap  Morison,  of  whose  courage  and  prompti- 
tude of  soul,  he  had  some  dread.  **  It  could 
easily  be  done,  damme,"  he  growled,  ^^but  the 
eavesdropping  bastard,  no  doubt  heard  much  that 
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posBcd  between  bis  irortliy  father  and  nie»  iumI 
will  be  as  wild  to  lure,  as  a  bird  in  sumnor*  I 
wish  after  all»  that  I  could  but  win  him  over  to 
myself;  a  raw  haspan  of  a  callan,  and  so  cursedly 
clever,  so  up  to  every  thing — what  will  he  be 
when  he^s  a  man  ?  But  damme,  that  won't  do ! 
Dick  Corsbane,  that  cock  wont  fight*  Hell  win 
the  men's  hearts  from  me,  and  take  my  bonnie 
Wildfire  to  himself. — ^Aye,  aye,  I  must  stickby 
the  original  plan/^ 

The  reflections  of  Lord  Roldan  were  in  another 
mood.  He  thought  on  earlier  days;  on  the 
merits  of  Mary  Morison;  nor  did  he  hesitate  to 
do  justice  to  the  worth,  as  well  as  looks  of  the 
boy  whom  he  had  neglected  and  wronged.  But  he 
had  wooed  and  won  a  lady  in  another  land,  and 
desired  to  be  freed  fit)m  the  reproach  of  the  pre- 
sence of  Morison.  As  lady  Winifred  was  gone, 
and  Lord  Thomas  had  perished,  he  was  now  sole 
representative  of  the  name;  in  the  prime  of  life, 
and  his  bride  young,  he  despaired  not  of  heirs;  and 
already  saw,  in  fancy,  a  long  line  of  descendants 
and  the  glory  of  his  name  revived  in  the  land. 
These  were  matters  concealed  within  his  own 
breast ;  he  shared  such  secrets  with  no  one,  and 
full  of  hope,  he  appeared  with  a  smiling  fiice, 
4ind  had  a  kind  word  to  all,  and  the  people  of 
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die  vale  were  heaid  to  say,  ^^Tbe  ddl^s  no  sae 
fli  as  bo's  ca'd — ^there's  hope  for  Satan,  yet, 
sinoe  adversity  has  mended  the  nature  of  Lord 
Roldan." 


END   OF   YOL.     I. 
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LcNMed  to  the  worid's  wide  runge,  ei^oln'd  no  aim. 

Prescribed  no  duty,  and  aMign'd  no  name, 

Natore'B  nnboonded  ion,  he  utends  alone, 

HJa  heart  nnbiaaa'd  and  hit  mind  his  own. 

BtroQi^  as  necessity,  he  rtavts  awaj, 

C3imbs  against  wrongs,  and  brightens  into  day.       Satam  . 
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CHAPTER  I. 

A  pligne  upon  both  yonr  houfM. 

Shakspbarb. 

When  Morison  entered  his  little  chamber, 
he  removed  part  of  his  dress  to  cool  himself,  and 
withdrawing  the  sword  from  its  sheath,  several 
pieces  of  gold  dropped  on  the  floor.  ''This  blade, 
he  said,  is  no  ^vision :  it  seems  good-tempered 
steel,  and  here  are  dints  upon  it  indicating  that 
it  has  seen  service.  Nor.  are  these  coins  of  elfin 
workmanship,  or  of  visionary  gold."  He  examined 
the  pieces,  they  were  of  great  value,  and  of  great 
rarity:  coins  memorable  in  Scotland  by  the  name 
of  Bonnet  Pieces,  and  composed  of  native  metal 
from  the  mines  of  Crawford  Moor.  He  looked 
at  the  sword»  and  at  the  gold  again  and  again  : 
thought  over  the  looks  and  words  of  the  Ladye 

VOL  II.  B 
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Spirit  who  had  come  as  it  were  at  his  bidding, 
and  he  lay  down,  but  to  dream  of  the  adventure 
and  to  see  in  distant  and  dim  prospect  the  way 
to  which  her  words  seemed  to  marshal  him. 

When  he  awoke  in  the  morning,  other 
events  of  the  evening  pressed  on  his  mind :  he 
thought  of  Lord  Roldan,  and  *the  escape 
which  he  owed  to  his  own  activity  and  presence 
of  mind.  lie  felt  that  he  was  to  be  made  the 
victim  of  the  baron's  pride,  and  resolved  to  be 
on  his  guard,  and  not  to  be  surprised  into  a 
situation  out  of  which  he  could  only  escape  by 
captivity  or  death ;  but  above  all,  he  deter- 
mined to  go  at  once  to  the  castle,  demandi  an 
interview,  and  require  justice  at  Lord  Roldan^a 
hpmd  for  hi^  mother  and  for  himself.  This  reso* 
lution  was  confirmed  by  another  glance  at  thq 
sword,  and  by  recalling  the  words  of  tlie  fair 
vision  that  presented,  it — ^perhaps  he  hoped  to 
have  an  opportunity  of  comparing  the  looks 
of  Lady  Rose  as  well  as  her  voice  with  those 
of  the  Spirit ;  nor  shall  we  try  to  conceal  the 
poetic  fancy  that  flashed  on  his  mind,  of  persuade 
iog  the  baron  to  bestow  his  hand  where  many 
believed  he  had  bestowed  his  heart 

When  he  had  formed  this  resolution,  and 
dressed  himself  in  his  neatest  and  best  attire,  hn 
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mother  entered  the  chamber.  '^Moriaon,  my^ 
bairn/'  she  scud,  **  what  aila  you  7.  your  sleep  is 
not  soundf  for  I  hear  yoa  call  out  in  your  dreams 
as  if  you  were  fording  some  deep  river^  or  peril*^ 
lii^  your  life  in  some  heady  battle.  O  my  baimy 
these  dreams  do  not  become  a  preacher  of  •  the» 
word :  ye  should  piay,  Morison ;  ye  should  d^ 
mair  than  yere  duty  duly  mom  andnighL  But  it 
a*  cornea  of  these  wearyfu'  pistols,  which>  though 
weapons  of  your  ain  kin,  my  bairn,  are  weapons 
of  wrath.and  sorrow.  And  then  ye  aye  bear  them) 
about  with  ye.  What,  what  will  become  of  us! 
ye  will  do  some  rash  act,  but  I'm  glad  ye  have 
them  not  with  ye  now.  O  let  me  keep  them 
for  ye.** 

Morison  looked  in  his  mother's  face^  and 
said,  ''  I  take  them  not  with  me  now,  dearest*^ 
dearest,  mother,  lest  I  should  be  tempted  in  a 
moment  of  passionand  agony  to  use  them,  wher^ 
they  should  not  be  used*  >  O  mother!  mother) 
ever  since  I  saw  the  light  of  day,  this  world  has 
been,  a  scene  of  suffering  to  me,  because  I  saw 
that  you.  suffered ;  and  since  I  began  to  think 
and  reflect,  it  has  been  a.  scene  of  suffering  to 
myself,  because  the  wrong  which  Lord  Roldi^ 
did  to  you  has. been  a  constant  upcast  to  me=by 
the  tiean-souled  and  the  brutal-hearted.     But"! 

b2 
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shall  know  to-day  what  is  to  be  our  fate  in  the 
land,  or  I  shall  know  wherefore." 

Mary  was  alarmed  by  the  words,  and  more' 
by  the  looks  of  her  son :  she  saw  that  tranquil 
resolution  and  inflexibility  of  purpose  written 
on  his  brow,  which  was  the  basis  of  her 
own  character,  and  was  alarmed  accordingly. 
'^  What  words  are  these,  my  bairn,"  she  said, 
''and  about  whom  are  they  spoken  ?"  And  she 
grew  pale,  and  laid  both  hands  on  the  back  of  a 
chair  and  supported  herself  till  he  should  an-' 
swer. 

''They  are  spoken  of  Lord  Roldan,"  said 
Morison,  calmly ;  "  I  go  this  morning  to  the 
castle  to  learn  from  his  own  lips — "  Here  the 
youth  paused,  and  seemed  desirous  to  say  no 
more. 

'^  And  learn  what,  Morison  1**  said  his  mother, 
'*  have  we  not  all  learned  enough  from  that 
quarter  to  make  us  desirous  of  asking  no  more : 
bide  at  hame,  my  bairn,  and  learn  to  be  humble- 
minded.  O,  aboon  a',  pray  to  God  to  be  delivered 
from  folly  such  as  you  seem  about  to  commit.'' 

*'  Mother,"  said  Morison,  "  you  lost  your 
station  among  the  matrons  of  this  land  because 
you  had  no  one  to  take  your  part — ^no  father  to 
demand  justice    for    a    beloved,    a    beautiful 


tOB0  BOLOAK.  5 

daughter ;  no  brother  to  draw  his  sword  in  his 
sister's,  quarrel,  and  screen  her  from  a  shame 
which  she  did  not  merit ;  but  mother  you  have 
a  son  who  now  can  and  who  will  demand  that 
which  is  due  both  to  you  and  to  himself.  Oh  ! 
if  you  knew  all  you  would  say,  Go  my  son,  go, 
and  a  mother's,  an  injured  woman's  blessing  go 
with  you." 

"  You  talk  mysteriously,  Morison,"  she  re- 
plied ;  "  what  have  you  heard,  what  /  have  you 
seen,  and  what  do  you  know  that  has  made  you 
so  resolute,  so  self-willed  ?" 

'^  I  have  heard,  and  I  have  seen  enough. 
My  presence  is  such  a  reproach  to  Lord  Roldan 
that  he  seeks  to  banish  me.  I  saw  the  price 
paid  and  I  heard  the  words  spoken^— but  they 
have  yet  to  take  me !" 

**  My  son,''  said  Mary,  composedly,  and 
raising  her  hands,  ''you  but  dream;  Lord 
Roldan  has  greatly,  has  deeply  wronged  me ; 
I  leave  that  to  Ood  to  settle,  for  vengeance  is 
not  mine ;  but  I  cannot  believe  that  he  means 
as  you  say,  he  has  yet  enough  of  nobleness  of 
«oul  to  keep  him  from  that ;  no,  Morison,  you 
have  seen  wrong,  you  have  heard  amiss — and 
yet,  O  my  bairn,  this  is  an  awful  world,  and 
.wafily  must  we  walk  on  our  way  in  it." 


*M  iiiii0t  walk  my  way  warily/' said  MotiMBy 
^'>  fi^  the  .sbip  rpkes  ia  the  bay  that  baa*  to 
'Carry  r;iDe  into  slavery.  The  sioiiey  of  my 
-Wood  is  paid«--but  I  ana  not  yet  taken.**  He 
passed,  bis  fltother  swiftly  as  he  spoke,  and  ^e 
she  was  aware,  msbed  out  of  the  ho«se,  and 
took  his  way  to  Roldan  CSastle* 

The  castle  and  all  around  presented  a  new 
sceneito'Morifion.    As  he  entered  the  avenue  he 
igaflEed  dm  the  ancient  trees,  oak,  ash,  and  dm, 
which  stood,  rather  than  grew,  on  each  side ; 
some  of  them  were  wholly  dead,  and  the  thick 
bark  had  fiJlen  from  them  in  flakes ;  some  were 
gone  in  the  heart,  but  green  on  the  outside,  aad 
.in  .one  tor  two  of  them  he  heard  the  murmur 
and  die  iiwarming  of  bees,  and   imagined  the 
smell  of  honey  scented  the  air  around  $  not  a 
few  had  lost  immense  branches  in  resistfag  the 
audden  winds  of  the  district,  and  Moriaon  re- 
marked that  one  oioiy  towered  up  in  sumiaEier 
beauty ;  not  a  bough  was  broken,  while  beneath 
it  a  group  of  deer  reposed,  and  «ii  its  summit 
a  thrush  was  perched,  pouring  down  its  melody 
through  the  branches.    The  gate  stood  open, 
and  seemed  indeed  to  be  seldom  closed.  Morisoa 
walked  into  the  place  vrithout  hesitation,  and 
stood  at  oaee  in  front  of  the  old  bafoaial  pile. 


whtcfai  moated  ronnd  and  goaided  witii  flaaking 
Umm,  and  wearing. in. it&iooks  tiie-scan.  of 
a  twofidd  warfare  with  time .  and  enemies, 
rose  lofty  and  strong,  and  seemed  likely  to 
endure  for  centuries.  It  waa  >  time-wom  and 
neglested,  and  alloWed  to  truat  to  the  strength 
of  its  masonry  for  preservation ;  the  arms  of  the 
Ikmiiy  w^  nearly  obliterated,  the  fomitains 
which  had  for  centuriea  thrown  up  their  rain- 
bows of  water  as  high  as  the  battlements  were 
choked  up,  and.  a  formidable  figure  of  a  hunter^ 
called,  by  the  rustics,  Jock  and  the  Horn,  whose 
province  had  been  to  blow  water  over  the  lawn, 
Hy  smashed  in  two.  Tradition,  which  will 
aHow  little  to  be  done  in  a  common  way^  said 
the  statue  was  struck  down  by  a  thunderbolt 
, .  Morison  looked  but  for  a  moment  on  this  un- 
wonted  sight;  he  had  that. on  his  heart  which 
permitted  him  but  to  glance  his  eye  over  the 
soeue,.  and  to  see  that  it  was  fair.  He  wenttb 
the  entrance  in  the  front;  tike  door  stood  open, 
and  an  old  man,  who  sat  dosing  in  a  large  chair, 
looked  on  him  steangely,  and  said,  '^  What 
would  you,  young  sir  ?  what  would  you  ?" 

Morison  turned  full  upon  him,  and  replied, 
^'  I  coiiie  to  speak  to  Lord  Roldan." 

The  voibe  and  look  seemed  to  bewilder  the 
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porter.  ''Wba  oaii  he  be,  that  ha»  get  tiw 
Boldan  tongue,  and  the  Roldaa  glance,  that  I 
diona  ken  ?  "  he  muttered ;  *^  and  wha  shall  I 
say  desires  to  speak  to  Lord  Roldan?  What 
name  am  I  to  give ?" 

''  I  have  no  name/'  said  Moris(Hi,  eolovurfa^ ; 
''  but  before  I  leave  this  castle  I  shall  have  one 
— 80  show  me  the  way  to  the  hall  of  andtenee, 
else  I  must  sedL  it  for  myself/' 

<' A  right  Roldan,  by  the  blessed  Mary  !^  ez^ 
claimed  the  old  man;  ^'sae  I'll  e'en  show  him 
ben  to  my  lord,  as  sure  as  my  name's  John 
Camiders/'  With  steps  which,  on  the  even 
floors  of  the  castle  were  infirm  and  tottering, 
did  John  Camiders  conduct  the  youth  tiU  he 
came  to  the  large  door,  which,  undosiiig  at  the 
middle,  admitted  visiters  to  what  the  peasAntry 
called  the  judgment^hall.  He  touched  a  spring, 
the  doors  expanded,  and  ushering  Morison  in, 
he  said,  '^A  young  gentleman  to  speak  with 
Lord  Roldan,"  retired,  and  left  him  to  make 
the  rest  of  his  way  himself. 

Lord  Roldan  was  seated  in  the  carved  chair 
in  which  his  mother  died ;  a  hat  and  plume, 
with  buff  gloves,  such  as  those  worn  by  cava^ 
Hers  of  the  civil  wars,  lay  carelessly  beside  him ; 
while  a  sword,  sheathed,  supported  his  right 
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imnAf  and  his  eyes,  cast  upwards,  seemed  to 
'intimate  that  he  was  sitting  in  judgment.  The 
youth  bowed  slightly,  and  walking  up  firmly 
and  composedly,  said, ''  I  am  the  son  of  Mary 
Morison,  and  I  come  to  speak  to  Lord  Roldan.'" 
'•  Lord  Roldah  looked  on  him  with  some  sur- 
'prise,  and  not  without  some  emotion  of  heart, 
and  then  said,  ''Wait  a  few  moments,  young 
man."  He  continued  silent  for  a  little  while 
and  then  said  aloud,  ''  Raebum,  leave  me  for 
five  minutes,  and  when  my  seneschal  comes 
to  yon,  return.  I  like  what  you  have  done 
greatly ;  there  is  nature  without  any  affectation, 
and  breadth  and  vigour  without  minute  detail. 
•You  have  massed  the  whole  boldly."  The 
painter  bowed  to  the  compliment,  and  retired ; 
nor  deeply  as  Morison  felt  his  own  situation,  did 
he  fait  to  observe  that  the  eminent  artist  had 
produced  a  noble  likeness,  nor  missed  the 
melancholy  air  peculiar  to  the  Lords  of  Roldan. 

He  was  about  to  rise  from  his  chair,  when 
Morison  said,  **  Sit  still— -I  come  to  Lord  Rol- 
dan for  justice,  and  I  think  it  a  good  omen  to 
find  him  in  the  judgment-seat." 

The  father  looked  on  the  son — remarked  his 
noble  looks  and  bold  expression,  to  which  Uhs 
throb  of  his  heart  lent  dignity ;  nor  did  lie  fail 

B  3 
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to  obeerve  bis  handsome  fonn  and  grecdcil  w. 
''  What  is  it  you  want^  youog  man — what  do 
you  derire  of  me  ?  Take  time  and  refleet ;  I 
shall  not  willingly  say  you  nay/' 

"  It  requifes  neither  time  nor  reiectieu^" 
said  the  youth;  ''what  I  desire  may  be  ex- 
pressed in  few  words.  They  are  these :  Father, 
marry  my  mother/'  He  folded  his  arms  over 
his  bosom>  looking  sadly>  but  not  without  hc^, 
in  his  fathers  face. 

''Sir/'  replied  Lord  Roldaa^  with  a  calm 
voice,  "  you  desire  what  may  not  be.  This  is 
indeed  the  first  time  that  any  one  has  dared  to 
speak  to  me  on  this  matter;  but  it  is  not  the 
first  time  it  has  been  present  to  my  own  mind* 
Your  mother  was  lovely — nay^  is  lovely  still 
— ^for  I  see  her  when  she  knows  not  I  am 
nigh ;  and  she  is  better  than  beautiful — she  is 
good  and  noble  minded.  But  were  she  the 
loveUest  and  best  of  all  the  daughters  of  Adam, 
there  is  a  gulf  which  separates  us  that  cannot 
be  passed — with  one  oftixe  menials  of  his  house 
Lord  Roldan  would  think  it  infamy  to  wed. 
Now  do  you  understand  me?'' 

"  I  hear  you,  my  lord,"  said  Morison>  "  and  I 
understand  you ;  but  your  ideas  are  not  mine, 
nor  are  they  of  nature  or  of  God.    The  rank  at 
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(he  feat  oC  which,  lik^  a  bloody  idql  oUAdt  you 
flacrifioe  the  beauty  and  the  worth  which  70U 
deluded,  is  but  a  poor  distinctioii  invent  by 
man,  and  bestowed  often,  not  on  God  Almighty's 
noblemen,  but  on  the  base  and  the  servile.  It 
is  at  the  best  a  stamp  which  is  doomed  to  wear 
out,  and  as  it  pleases  Ood  to  give  genius  of  the 
highest  order  to  men  bom  in  the  lowest  con- 
dition, it  would  be  well  if  high  lords  and  mighty 
eark  received  it  as  a  rebuke  of  their  presumpr 
tioa,  and  admitted,  with  humility,  that  God 
after  all  knew  best." 

'*  These  sentiments,^  replied   Lord  Roldan, 
and  not  without  something  like   an   offended 
tone,  ''are  not  new;  they  are  the  words  with 
which  the  vulgar  sooth  themselves  when  they 
see  the  noble  and  the  far-descended  go  past; 
they  are  the  offspring  of  vulgar  envy,  and 
entertained  by   those    bom  and   educated    in 
a  lowly  Nation.    I   have  heard  that  you  are 
fend   of   poetry;    did  you    ever  observe  the 
sky  in  a  cloudless  night?  there  is  the  moon, 
there  are  the  planets,  and  there  are  the  common 
stars — this  is  the   order  of   God;    yet   there 
are  greater  and  lesser  lights.    You  see  even 
the    rules    of    nature    sustain   the    dignities 
who  govern  the  earth."      He  rose  from  his 
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cbair  as  he  spoke;  paced  slowly  aloi^  the 
floor;  sometimes  glancing  at  his  son^  soine^ 
times  at  the  pictures  of  his  ancestors  with  which 
the  walls  were  crowded :  he  paused  when  Mo* 
rison  spoke. 

''And  is  this  the  answer  a  son  is  to  reoei^ 
who  comes  to  demand  redress  of  deep  wrongs 
and  rankling  injuries  ?"  exclaimed  the  youths 
placing  his  hat  on  his  brow,  and  confront- 
ing Lord  Roldan  with  a  look  which  might 
have  passed  for  the  reflection  of  his  own,  since 
pride  and  burning  anger  were  painted  on  bofli. 
**  You  should  have  remembered  your  far- 
descended  Uneage  when  you  made  vows  to  my 
mother  which  you  have  broken  like  dicers' 
oaths ;  you  should  have  thought  on  the  infamy, 
proud  lord,  which  you  were  bringing  upon  the 
guileless  and  the  innocent  by  your  &lse  oaths ; 
and  more,  you  should  have  dreaded  that  your 
guilty,  your  infamous  love  might  create  some- 
thing so  truly  your  own  image  in  body  and 
mind,  that  it  would,  in  the  fulness  of  time, 
demand  justice  as  I  do  now,  and  think  of 
vengeance  on  its  rejection.^  He  laid  his  hand 
on  Lord  Roldan^s  sword  as  he  spoke,  balanced 
it  for  a  moment,  then  tossed  it  from  him  to  his 
father's  feet,  and  added, ''  Let  me  die  by  the 
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hBnd  of  him  who  gave  me  being,  mee  he  retmes 
to  make  that  being  enducabk/' 
'  It  would  have  seemed  to  a  witness  of  this 
strange  scene,  that  Lord  Roldan  was  neither 
affected  nor  incensed  by  the  bold  language  of 
his  son :  he  had  made  up  his  mind  on  the  matter, 
and  resolved  on  all  that  he  was  to  say  or  do. 
*'  Young  man,"  he  said,  as  he  kicked  the  sword 
aside,  ^'  such  words  and  such  actions  are  unbe- 
coming ;  but  I  overlook  and  forgive  them.^' 

^'If  they  are  unbecoming,  my  lord,''  said 
Moiison,  bowing,  ^'it  but  shows  that  he  to 
whom  I  owe  my  being  has  not  been  solicitous 
about  my  education/' 

*'  I  must,  I  see,"  replied  the  baron,  '^  be  brief. 
You  have  come  to  desire  that  I  should  wed 
your  mother.  Sooner  shaU  Glengamock*ilow 
run  into  the  Solway — sooner — " 

Here  he  was  interrupted  by  a  servant  who 
in  breathless  haste,  and  neglectful  of  aircere<> 
mony,  burst  into  the  hall,  exclaiming,  '^It's 
fulfilled — it's  fulfilled !  the  prophecy  is  gude 
and  true !  Ye  may  see  it  from  the  castle,  my 
lord.    What  will  happen  next !" 

**And  what  has  happened  now,  sirrah?'*  said 
Lori  Roldan;  ''  has  Criffel  sunk  in  Solway?" 
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**0  waur  nor  that!''  cried  the  mesdenger; 
*'  Olengaraock-flow  has  ta^en  to  the  sea:  I  saw 
it  running  down  the  brae  a  mile*  wide,  and 
ten  feet  deep,  as  black  as  ink :  the  hares  fled 
first,  and  had  ye  but  seen  the  linnets  and 
laverocks,  poor  harmless  things  !^ 

Lord  Roldan  could  not  for  his  heart  avoid 
looking  at  Morison :  he  motioned  the  messenger 
away,  and  then  said,  **  This  is  a  (Strange  coin- 
cidence :  I  shall  deal  no  more  in  vows/' 

He  paused,  and  Morison  sharply  said,  **  Had 
vows  never  been  made,  or  better  kept,  I  should 
not  have  stood  a  hopeless  suppliant  here  in  my 
father's  hall  to-day." 

''Sirrah,  sirrah !''  exclaimed  the  baron ;  ''  rein 
that  malapert  tongue  of  thine,  and  listen.  With 
thy  mother  I  may  not  wed.  Thou  art,  indeed, 
my  son,  and — "  « 

''  My  lord,"  replied  Morison,  his  heart  swell*- 
ing,  his  brow  burning,  and  his  eyes  flashing, 
''sooner  shall  I  call  the  meanest  wrdx^Uwho 
infests  the  earth  father!  I  have  ho  father--^ 
this  is  the  first  time  I  have  pronounced  tiie 
name — ^it  shall  be  the  last !" 

"  I  coiild  find  a  way  to  restrain  all  this,**  was 
the  answer  of  the  baron ;  "  but  it  is  needless — a 
spirit  so  insolent  and  intrattable  will  l)e  ad- 
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mcoiidied  ere  it  bndathes  long  in  the  world. 
Since  you  will  accept  none  of  my  help  and 
follow  none  of  my  counsel,  I  must  d^ire  you 
to  begone — leaye  this  house  instantly,  and  take 
such  fate  as  awaits  you." 

'^  The  fate  which  awaits  me,  sir,**  said  Mon- 
son,  ''is  not  perhaps  such  as  you  desire — ^not 
such  as  you  have  planned — not  such  as  yon 
have  paid  for.  A  brighter  lot  will  I  know  be 
mine.  The  bastard  boy  of  Mary  Morison  goe6 
out  in  darkness  to  come  babk  in  light; — ^the 
day  is  not  distant  when  you  will  be  glad  to  be 
forgotten.  Farewell!  but  not  for  ever.^  He 
bowed  to  Lord  Roldan,  walked  calmly  forth, 
bestowed  a  crown-piece  on  the  aged  porter,  and 
passing  through  the  gate,  entered  the  avenue 
of  aged  trees  which  led  from  the  castle. 

His  way  home  lay  nigh  the  Ladye  Chapel,  and 
thither  did  he  direct  his  steps,  not  to  gaze  at  the 
ruins,  but  rather  to  commune  with  his  owh 
mind,  and  form  some  resolution  amid  his  hopes 
and  his  despair  respecting  his  fiiture  lift.  He 
sat  down  on  the  same  stone  which  he  had  oc- 
cupied on  the  evening  before:  the  sun  was 
shining'  through  the  shatter^  roof  instead  of 
the  stars ;  for  the  cry  of  the  owl  he  had  the 
song  of  the  thrush^  and  the  amorous  wail  of 
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the  wood*dove  mingled  widi  the  munnar  of  th^ 
running  stream— -the  sight  and  the  sound  soothed 
him.  He  smiled,  and  folding  his  arms  over  his 
bosom,  made  his  thoughts  audible.  **  What/' 
he  murmured,  **  is  there  in  this  lot  of  mine 
that  should  make  me  despair?  I  am  young; 
I  am  strong ;  I  am  active.  I  can  do  any  thing 
which  I  set  my  mind  for." 

''Then/'  said  a  sharp  charking  voice  beside 
him,  "  I  wish  ye  would  be  a  clerk  to  the  great 
firm  of  Heddles,  Treddles,  Warp^Waft,  and  C^m^ 
pany,  for  our  assistant  died  yesterday.  He  com- 
plained  of  fourteen  hours  of  qutll-driving  daily^ 
and  as  Treddles  avers  actually  kicked  die  bucket 
for  the  purpose  of  nonplussing  us  in  the  com* 
mencement  of  our  great  undertaking.''  The 
speaker  stept  into  the  chapel:  it  was  Hugh 
Heddles  himself,  and  the  offer  was  made  in  all 
sincerity,  for  he  had  observed  the  character  of 
Morison,  and  prophesied  that  the  lad  would 
either  make  a  spoon  or  spoil  a  horn,  as  the 
tinker's  proverb  words  it. 

Morison,  who  remembered  his  own  lofty  lan^ 
guage  in  the  castle,  felt  that  to  sit  down  as  a 
clerk  in  the  firm  of  this  new  company,  however 
much  it  suited  his  desolate  condition,  was  quite 
out  of  keeping  with  his  hopes  as  well  as  his 
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wiabfAy  he  tiierefiMre  civilly  declined  the  proposal 
aad  loee  to  begone. 

'^  Nay,  nay,"  said  the  manufacturer,  **  don't 
he  dialnrbed  for  me ;  I  come  not,  I  warrant  you, 
to  look  on  the  open  stitch,  herringbone  sort  of 
work  of  this  old  rickle,  and  rave  about  its 
beauty  when  the  moon  is  at  the  full ;  yet  I  dare 
say  the  grassplot  about  it  would  do  capitally  to 
bleach  linen  on,  though  not  equal  to  our  new 
scientific  process ;  but  I  come  to  examine  the 
capabilities  of  the  place,  to  see  to  what  use  I 
could  turn  this  bum  here :  water  is  a  beauttfttl 
arm  in  science  ;  wherever  there  is  a  fall  of 
water,  there  is  a  diamond-mine.  •  Ye  don't  under- 
stand that  now  V 

'^*  I  only  know,"  said  Morison,  ^'  that  running 
water  tunu  wheels,  that  wheels  move  machinery y 
and  that  by  means  of  machinery  many  of  the 
wants  of  man  are  suppUed  at  a  cheaper  rate 
than  heretofore." 

.  ^  Then  ye  are  in  a  fair  way  of  comprehend- 
ing,^ said  Heddles,  **  the  great  philosophical 
principles  on  which  the  whole  science  of  do- 
mealic  and  national  economy  is  founded,  and 
that  makes  me  regret  the  more  that  ye  refuse 
tcr  fill  the  place  of  Robert  Telfer,  a  hard-work* 
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ing  creature,  bat  far  from  bright—kflted  htmsiflf 
as  Treddles  avers  to  nonplus  us/' 

''  I  have  heard/'  said  Morison,  ''  tbat  ma- 
chinery is  effecting  great  changes  in  the  world." 

"  Changes  ! "  exclaimed  Heddles,  **  I  believe 
youi  It  will  turn  the  world  upside  down,  man : 
and  high  time  it  were.  We  have  been  snooted 
for  half-a-score  of  centuries  by  fellows  with 
half-a-dozen  names  apiece^  sharp  spurs,-  long 
swords^  and  feathers  in  their  bonnets.  Ma- 
chinery will  kick  them  off  the  earth  to  try  tl^eir 
luck  at  sea^  and  follow  them  there  and  drown 
them.  0^  it's  a  grand  thing  to  behold  those 
fellows  of  six-and-thirty  clear  descents  ■  fairly 
nonplussed ;  turned  topsyturvy  by  wood  wisA 
iron  only :  if  s  like  knocking  one  of  the  seven 
champions  of  Christendom  down  with  a  barn- 
man's  flail."  * 

Morison  smiled.  *^  Well/'  he  said,  **  after 
all,  it's  wood  against  wood ;  machine  against 
machine.  There^s  as  much  humanity  in  a 
check -reel  or  a  spinning -jenny,  as  in  some 
men  of  high  degree." 

**  As  much  ! "  exclaimed  Ueddiei ;  *'  there's 
mickle  mair,  man :  ye  wrang  machinery  in  the 
comparison.   First  and  foremost,  machines  gtog 
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OH  iii4>roviAg ;  men  ^^f  high  descent  gtow  Monroe 
and  worse.  Secondly^  machines  work,  and  that 
iaag  and  patiently,  cheered  by  a  drop  of  oil ; 
tfaeflGMcUne  called  a  lord  never  works,  aiid  one 
bf  thden  swallows  more  wine  at  a  downsitting 
than  would  proyide  oil  for  half  the  machines  of 
Ike  isbmd.  Thirdly,  a  machine  keeps  its  word, 
begets  no  children,  nor  leaves  the  world  to  pro* 
vide  for  them,  and  never  browbeats  ye  with  big 
wbrds  and  the  threatened  blow ;  whereas,  the(te 
king-arealed  machines  break  their  oaths  and 
hoast  on't ;  scatter  their  children  over  the  world 
as  Ae  storm  s<Satters  nnfledged  crow-gorbs  ixmnd 
the  ^es  of  Dalswinton,  and  gallop  over  them 
when  they  have  done.  Young  man,  yoii  have 
wiponged  machinery  by  yonr  comparison.*' 

'*  But  then,"  replied  Morison,  "  you  will 
create  another  race  of  those  sons  of  Anak,  who 
may  be  disposed  to  make  their  supper  on  what 
the  others  spared  from  dinner." 

''You  must,"  said  the  other,  ''come  down 
.to  Heddle-hall,  and  have  the  film  removed 
from  your  eyes :  you  are  in  th^  dark  yet,  re- 
specting the  great  philosophical  and  philan- 
thropicial  principles  about  to  be  established.  Is 
it  Hot  a  wcxvderful  invention  which  bids  man  sit 
down  Imd  repose  him,  while,  like  one  of  the 


20  I.ORD  ROXiDAK« 

fiibled  brpwniesy  it  perfonns  the  work  of  a  hun"** 
dred  hands.  Is  it  not  a  wonderful  invention 
which  removes,  as  it  were,  the  original  ourse  of 
a  sweaty  brow  from  man,  and  spins,  and  weaves, 
and  sows,  and  sails,  and  reaps,  and  travels,  and 
all  for  his  sake,  and  in  his  service  ?  Is  it  not  a 
grand  invention  which  levels  all  ranks,  and 
clothes  the  naked,  and  feeds  the  hungry,  and 
will  not  permit  one  man  to  be  the  slave  of  an- 
other? Young  man,  you  must  enter  into  the 
service  of  the  firm,  and  in  the  process  of  time, 
when  we  have  proved  your  merits,  you  may  be 
found  worthy  of  becoming  one  of  the  house  of 
Heddles,  Treddles,  Warp,  Waft,  and  Com- 
pany." 

Morison  was  about  to  answer,  when  the 
manufacturer  exclaimed,  "  Time  is  money !  time 
is  money !  these  ten  minutes  consumed  in  con- 
versaticm  would  have  enabled  me  to  ascertain 
the  level  of  this  little  idle  stream  here,  and  its 
capabilities  in  aid  of  our  great  philosophical 
principles.  The  great  First  Cause  had  a  mean- 
ing in  every  thing,  and  I  make  no  doubt  the 
day  will  come  when  the  sang  of  the  bird  will  be 
found  useful  as  well  as  musical ;  nay,  when  the 
•bur-docken  will  yield  nourishment  to  man.  But 
time  is  money— time  is  money."     And  away 
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went  the  head  of  the  firm  of  Heddles,  Treddles, 
Warp^  Waft,  and  Company^  examining  the 
stream  like  one  seeking  for  grains  of  gold. 

''  This  man,''  said  Morison, ''  whose  whole  soul 
has  entered  into  his  machinery,  must  be  my 
preceptor-^from  him  I  must  learn  that  concen- 
tration of  thought,  that  union  of  purpose,  with- 
out which  our  efibrts  are  made  at  random,  and 
all  man's  toil  is  vain.  Here  by  incessant  atten- 
tion and  industry,  he  will  achieve  a  fortune,  and 
finally,  I  am  persuaded,  prevail  in  the  race  of 
eminence  against  the  titled  and  the  far  descended. 
I  must  be  up,  therefore,  and  be  doing;  the 
sword  and  the  gold  of  my  vision  indicate  the 
way.  My  heart  beats  more  to  the  sound  of  the 
trumpet  than  to  the  din  of  the  mill-wheel ;  and 
whether  the  intimation  comes  firom  the  other 
world,  or  from  this,  I  obey  its  meaning.  I  seem 
possessed  by  a  higher  and  a  nobler  feeling; 
the  Spirit's  words  still  sound  in  my  ears,  as  a 
music  to  move  me  to  daring  deeds,  and  in  the 
moment  of  doubt  and  peril,  she  shall  still  be  in 
my  sight,  waving  me  on  to  fortune  and  glory. "* 
He  rose  as  he  spoke ;  and  lo !  the  Spirit  to  whom 
he  alluded,  was  either  painted  on  the  air,  or 
stood  in  reality  before  him. 

Whatever  the  shape  of  last  night  might  have. 


been»  the  form  wbich  now  presented  itself  wa» 
tbut  oC  the  Lady  Rose.  It  was  evident  that  she 
regarded  Morison  as  her  brother,  for  she  at  onoe* 
went  up  to  him,  took  the  hand  whidi  he  would 
&in  have  offered,  wd  said,  '^  Deacest  Morison ! 
I  beard  ypur  parting  words  at  the  castle,  and; 
lest  you  should  utterly  despair,  I  hava  followed 
you  thither,  to.  tell,  you  that  one  at  least  with* 
RoldaA  blood  in  her  veins  cares  fot  you,  and 
duair^a  you  to  be  oooaforted." 

''  Lady-rr-Rose — sifter,  since  your  looks,  desire 
it,  **  said  Morison,  '*  wetting  her  hand  with 
tears,  which  till  then  he  had  not  shed, — ^tfaat  I 
have  not  despaired  utterly,  I  must  thank  you — 
your  wonds  of  gentleness,  on  that  night  of  mosio 
and  joy — your  words  of  admonition  when  you 
chose  to  personate  the  Ladye  Spirit  in  this  ruin 
last  night,  all  are  treasured — *' 

'^  Nay,  now,"  said  Rose,  ''  you  surprise  me ; 
the  night  of  music  and  joy  I  have  not — shall 
not  forget. — But  the.  Spirit  of  the  Chapel,  last 
night — has  she  appeared  to  you,  and  were  her 
words  of  hope  and  of  glory  T 

''  Morison  looked  earnestly  at  her :  her  dress 
was  of  the  richest  satin  and  black  as  suited  the 
sad  events  which  had  befallen  her  house.  A 
/ungle  fillet  of  the  same .  material  restrained 
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h^  locka  fipm  fttUing  in  heaps  on  her  shouldera, 
while  on  her  bosom  she  wore  a  small  (cross 
lichly  set  and  of  the  rarest  workmanship :  the 
guileless  sio^plicity  of  her  looks — the  calm  in- 
noc^ce  of  her  tone  of  voice,  all  onited  to 
baffle  his  sci:atioy/' 

"  Yes,"  said*  Morison,  **  a  shape — and  a  fair 
one  too — appeared  to  me  in  this  place  last  night; 
and  lady,  it  borrowed  your  looks  and  yoice,  nor 
were  its  words,  much  otherwise  than  your  own. 
They  were  of  hope  and  fame." 

''  Then/'  said  she,  ^'  my  heart  is  at  ease : 
die  words  of  the  Spirit  are  the  words  of  fitte. 
What  she  says  will  as  surely  come  to  pass  as 
that  the  sun  will  rise  to-morrow,  and*  the 
moon  to-night/' 

**  There  were  tokens  too,^  said  Morison, 
his  original  suspicion  continuing.  *^  When  she 
▼anished,  she  gave  me  a  sword.  I  can  interpret 
that  at  least— I  am  to  seek  fame  and  name  in 
battle.'' 

**  Your  interpretation  looks  like  truth,"  said 
Rose ;  ''  but  since  you  will  connect  me  with  this 
Spirit,  let  me  do  what  she  seems  to  have 
left  undone,  enable  you  to  equip  yourself  like 
one  of  our  house."  So  saying,  she  put  her 
purse  in  which  there  were  fifty  pieces  of  gold 


into  hiahaftcL  ''  That  is  a  surterV  gift,  deasnn^ 
MortaoQ,  for  fortuDe  has  been  as  yet  kindar  is 
me  than  to  yoiu"  And  she  stepped  to  the  d(W 
thr^old,  as  if  disposed  to  run  away,  shoold.  \n^ 
offer  to  return  it. 

'*  You  do  injustice  to  the  %irity  deaveat 
Rose/'  said  Morison;  ''her  gift  was  aooosck- 
panied  with  gold,  and  that  not  a  little.  I  leam 
from  your  lips  the  interpretation  of  its  use: 
but  I  have  no  need  of  your  bounty.^ 

''  Keep  it»  notwithstanding/*  said  the  young 
lady :  ''  to  you  it  will  be  useiul,  and  I  have  no  oc- 
casion for  it.  Farewell,  your  destiny  calls  you : 
be  its  voice  obeyed :  in  the  danger  which  seems 
to  threaten  you  there  is  little  to  dread ;  a  hand 
will  be  about  you  when  you  most  need  it :  it  is 
no  spirit  that  says  this.  And  now,  dearest 
Morison,  farewell — 

'  Hope  aod  bigfa  ibrtime  tiU  wd  meet, 
And  then,  what  pleases  Hearen !' " 

He  would  have  spoken,  but  the  Lady  Rose  was 
already  goae :  he  ran  up  the  turret  stair,  and 
from  the  summit  beheld  her  hastening  boms, 
and  often  looking  back,  till  she  entered  the 
woodland  pathway  to  the  castle  and  was  lost  lo 
his  sight. 
V  When  Mocison  reached  home  be  found  fak 
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Bollier  boned  m  her  hoiusehold  dtrties:  she 
looiked  on  ber  son ;  fell  on  his  neck ;  kissed  him 
'^Aeek  and  brow,  and  turned  him  round  as  if  to 
satisiy  her  eyes  that  he  had  sustained  no  harm. 
^  Blessed  be  his  name  again/'  she  said,  ^'that 
kept  his  right  arm  around  my  fiitherless  boy, 
and  brought  him  through  trials  and  perils !  O, 
Morison,  you  must  not  leave  me  in  such  a  mood 
again ;  I  have  but  wept  and  prayed,  and  prayed 
and  wept,  since  yon  went  away ;  but  scripture 
soothed  me,  my  child.  Did  not  the  Most  High 
give  his  only  Son  to  the  shedders  of  blood, 
and  Aall  I  be  afraid  of  mine  ?  *' 

''Mother,'*  said  Morison,  "your  words  are 
e#er  right :  I  am  your  fatherless  boy.  He — 
i  name  not  his  name — he  refused  to  do  you 
justice — refused  to  keep  his*  vows,  and  I — 
I  disowned  him !  I  threw  the  name  from  me  of 
son  which  he  fixed  upon  me,  and  said  I  was 
Mary  Morison's  bastard  boy !  and  oh !  mother, 
fbrgive  the  boast — that  I  would  make  that 
name  as  iamous  yet.  as  the  proud  one  he 
bote!"* 

'  Mary  looked  vnth  streaming  eyes  on  her  son, 
«nd  exclaimed,  "God  deliver  thee,  my  child, 
from  these  wild  imaginings !  Alas  !  what  hand 
mil  help  thee  up  ?  honour  is  not  won  now  as  we 
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see  in  tbci  tale  books^  by  a  venturouB  blow  and  a 
bold  bearing.  How  many  fair  faces  have  left 
the  streets  of  bonnie  Dumfries,  and  the  banks  of 
Deei  and  what  do  we  behold  ?  mothers  with 
long  mourning  gowns— for  their  darlings  have 
never  returned!'' 

**  O,  but  mother/'  exclaimed  Morison,  foldu^ 
her  in  his  arms,  ''I  shall  return;  I  feel— I 
know  I  shall.  I  have  seen  the  Roldan  Spirit; 
and  ever  since  I  feel  as  if  walking  on  the  air: 
words  once  loth  to  come,  flow  on  me  now, 
and  fit  ones : — I  am  without  fear." 

''Morison/'  said  his  mother,  interrupting 
him,  ''what  words  are  these — ^yoq  have  seen 
the  Ladye  Spirit  of  Roldan  ?  " 

^' Yes/'  said  the  youth,  "if  such  things  can 
be  seen  by  mortal  eyes  the  Ladye  Spirit,  as  it  is 
called,  appeared  unto  me  last  night;  and  ever 
since  I  seem  lifted  from  the  ground;  I  feel 
capable  of  actions  of  a  bold  and  high  character, 
and  assured — I  know  not  how — ^that  all  I 
wish  I  shall  accomplish." 

"  Then  my  child,  my  darling  child  is  lost !" 
said  the  mother.  "  O  Morison,  these  are  de- 
lusions of  the  devil ;  there  are  good  angels  it  is 
true,  but  alas !  there  are  evil  ones  also ;  one  of 
ihese  I  fear  has  assumed  the  port  and  hne  of 


the  spinto  et  heaven  to  fill  you  ynth  presnmptian. 
Oi  my  BOD,  pride  goeth  brfore  destruction.;  we 
baTe  scripture  warrant  for  that." 

MiNrison  showed  the  sword  and  the  gold. 
''  lliese/'  said  he,  **  were  given  me  by  the 
Ladye — I  may  not  call  her  Spirit,  for  she 
looked  of  this  world  more  than  of  die  other. '^ 

Mary's  countenance  brightened  up;  she 
took  the  sword  and  looked  it  over  and  over; — 
her  hands  trembled,  so  ihsi  she  could  not 
replace  it  in  the  sheath.  ''  This  weapon/'  she 
said,  ''  is  not  from  a  spiritual  armoury,  I  know 
it  by  its  short,  broad  blade  and  gold  hilt, 
and  by  the  scallop-shell  and  palm-leaf,  and 
blessed  cross  traced  upon  it,  to  be  the  swoid 
given  by  the  great  Prince  Godfrey  to  Eustace 
Roldan  for  slaying  a  Saracen  champion,  who 
defied  the  Christians  at  the  foot  of  Mount 
Carmel.  If  it .  was  given  thee  by  a  Spirit, 
Morison,  then  was  it  given  for  some  great 
purpose;  for  a  consecrated,  a  sacred  weapon 
like  that  could  not  have  been  handled  by  an 
evil  being.  My  son  your  words  have  cheered 
me,  and  who  knows  but  Heaven  demands  some 
mighty  deed  at  thy  hand." 

Moristm  kissed  the  crossed  hilt  of  the  sword, 
retaraed  it   reverently  to  ita  sheath,  Baying, 
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''  Sacred  weapon !  w6  shall  not  be  separated  till 
death  divide  us.^ 

**  My  son/'  said  Mary,  •'  saw  ye  not  when  ye 
were  at  the  castle  the  young  Lady  Rose  ?  t 
am  told  she  is  of  wondrous  beauty,  and  that 
she  is  skilled  on  all  instruments  of  music,  and  in 
many  languages.  Alas  !  poor  sweet  thing,  she 
has  lost  her  good  angel  in  the  death  of  Lord 
Thomas — that  bloody  Solway  has  mickle  to 
answer  for — and  her  better  angel  in  the  death 
of  Lady  Winifred.  There  is  a  mystery  about 
her  birth  whilk  they  say  will  never  now  be 
cleared  up,  since  all  are  dead,  save  one,  who 
knows  about  it ;  and  O  his  selfishness  will,  I 
fear,  stifle  the  truth — if  a'  tales  be  true,  Mori- 
son,  she  is  sib  to  thee  by  the  father's  side."^ 

''  I  have  no  father,"  exclaimed  the  youth ; 
^^  I  have  no  father,  I  scorn  the  name ;  he  who 
•names  the  word  to  me  henceforward  is  my 
enemy.  I  must  make  my  deeds  my  father ;  he 
who  would  not  be  husband  to  my  mother — 
and  such  a  mother — ay,  and  such  a  woman, 
too,  shall  be  no  father  to  me.  Were  I  to  see 
him  about  to  perish  in  the  flames  I  might 
pluck  him  out,  but  not  as  a  son ;  did  I  see  him 
sinking  before  his  foes,  and  the  sword  in  the 
air  that  was  to  smite  him  dead,  I  might  save 
him,  but  not  as  a  son." 
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**  My  bairn,  my  bairo,  make  no  nwh 
promiaea,  but  compose  yourself/'  said  Mary» 
''juid  look  as  if  nought  had  happened,  for 
beie  comes  one  who  can  see  nothing  without 
describing  it — hear  nothing  without  relating  it ; 
and  do  neither  without  making  the  very  truth 
Uesome-like.  Be  silent,  now,  and  if  ye  were  to 
take  up  a  book  it  wad  nae  be  amiss ;  but  aboon 
all,  say  nought  about  Lord  Roldan/' 


CHAPTER  II. 

Tlie  BourboD  lilies  iraz  win  as  I  nil. 
And  I  strike  the  stars  of  America  pale. 
The  glories  of  sea  and  the  grandear  of  land. 
All  oan  be  mine  for  a  ware  of  my  hand. 

Pibats'b  Somo. 

Thb  person  alladed  to  in  the  conclusion  of 
the  last  chapter,  now  approached  the  door;  she 
announced  her  coming  in  these  words :  ^'  My 
faith  ye  sit  bien  and  snug  here,  amid  all  the 
miseries  that  befal  us — ^ye  would  sleep  with  the 
thunder  at  your  elbow !  yere  warm  and  ye  think 
all  other  folk  are  sae ;  yet  for  all  that,  there  has 
na  been  sic  a  day  in  Glengamock  since  Mirk 
Monday,  when  folk  had  to  gang  to  the  kirk  wi' 
lantern-light/' 

''  And  what's  the  matter  now,  Nickie  Neevi- 
son  V*  said  Mary,  ^'  what's  the  matter  now  ? 
there's  aye  something  wrang  when  ye  have  the 
telling  of  the  tale ;  ye  make  mountains  out  of 
moudie-tammoks." 
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'<Me  make  mountains  out  of  mole-hills  !" 

ad  Nickie.  *^  My  certie,  ye  mole-hill  weel !  I'm 
weel  kenned  far  an  near  for  truth  telling;  bat 
at  any  rate  I  have  got  sic  a  story  to  tell  ye — 
may  the  deil  pou  out  the  tongue  that  can  make 
it  wanr  than  it  is." 

*^  Weel  than  out  wi*t — let's  hae't  by  all  means/' 
said  Mary. 

''Ou  lefs  hae't,  and  out  wi't  by  all  means !  ^ 
said  ]^ickie,  ''just  as  if  it  were  an  ordinary 
event.  John  Cameron  says  it's  the  first  part  of 
the  prophecy  fulfilled^  and  Willie  Adamson 
avers  that  the  blood  spilt — some  day  next 
week— in  Glengamock  will  float  Commissioner 
Primrose's  cutter.*' 

**  But  what  in  the  name  of  fortune  has  hap- 
pened, Nickie  ?" 

''Can  ye  no  guess  now,  Mary  Morison,  wi' 
a'  yere  wisdom  ;— and  you,  Morison,  wi'  a'  yere 
kar^  can  ye  no  find  out  what  has  occurred  ? 
What's  the  use  of  education  then  ?  0,  mither^ 
wit's  the  best  of  all  wit ! " 

''I  can  tell  you/'  replied  M<mson>  "for 
whateyer  happens  in  the  world  is  written  down 
in  this  book :  aye,  here  it  is."  He  opened  his 
Gie^k  Homer  and  pretended  to  read :  "  Satur- 
day a  day  of  wonders^  Glengamock-flow  shall 
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bur^t  from  its  place,  apd  flooding  the  coinrAelilA^^ 
frighten  the  fowls  of  heaven,  the  fourfooted  befiat*. 
of  the  earth,  and  the  women  thereof;  and  Bwe0p<- 
ing  folds  and  flocks  before  it,  darken  the  very 
watars  of  the  ocean.^ 

^'God  have  a  care  on  us,  but  this  leaniJBDg  ki 
a  fearfu^  thing  !"  exclaimed  Nickie.  ''  Qlengai^ 
nock-flow  has  ta'en  to  the  sea  as  is  theirs  set 
down;  and  the  partridges  flew,  and  the  hares 
fledy  and  the  Solway  instead  of  being  whi|a 
with  foam,  is  as  black  as  ink.  I  saw  it  wi'  my 
ain  een,  else  I  wadna  believed  it." 

^*  His  hand  be  about  us  a' !"  said  Mary, ''  and 
is  it  really  sae  then  ?" 

"  Sae  then !  ^  exclaimed  Nickie,  "  it's  a  thing 
tl^at  I  both  heard  and  saw.  The  moss — it's  twa 
mile  long,  and  ae  mile  braid — swalled  up  like  a 
bam-scone,  and  first  gae  a  hyke  this  way,  syne, 
a  hyke  that  way,  then  a  rift  and  a  rair,  and 
away  it  came  ten  mile  to  the  hour,  sax  feet 
deep  abreast,  and  a  mile  braid  :  some  are  riding, : 
some  are  rinning — I  never  saw  sic  a  sight !  It's 
the  fulfilling  of  an  auld  prophecy  too." 

''  An  auld  prophecy,  woman !  ^  said  Miary, 
''  those  that  look  to  fireets,  freets  follow.  O  the 
bonny  gowany  holms  it  will  hae  laid  desolate, 
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aihd  the  fair  corn-fields  it  will  have  rendered 
h^mea ;  and  then  the  haunts  of  the  twin  hareK 
and  the  speckled  laverocks/' 

''Ott  aye/'  said  Nickie,  chiming  in;  ^and 
the  clocken  hens  wi*  their  birds,  and  the  fonr- 
feoted  bedtial  and  the  twafooted.  I  saw  Dick 
Bell»  of  the  Wylie-hole,  carried  away  wi*  his 
ftet  foremost ;  he  made  a  handsome  corse  !'* 

"  Help  us  too,  woman,  and  how  happened  it? 
he' was  a  comely  lad  and  a  Strang." 

'' Atweel  was  he,"  said  Nickie;  **  but  he  tint 
his  life  in  an  honourable  cause — ^he  was  at- 
tempting to  save  the  life  of  his  father.*' 

•'  This  is  a  fearfu'  day  indeed !"  cried  Mary ; 
"and  was auld  Wylie-hole saved  then?" 

'''Deed  no  he  was  e*en  drowned -^that^s  to 
say  smoored  in  the  peat^broo ;  but  he  was  ^ye 
a  reckless  man,  and  owre  venturesome  :  he 
might  hae  loot  younger  folk  try  to  save  bis  wife 
-  but  mair  skaith  has  happened  in  a  May- 
shower  than  the  loss  of  Leezie  Jardine/' 

'^  What  a  sad  dispensation  !"  exclaimed  Mary, 
**  and  wherefore  did  the  gudewife  stay  behind  to 
he  put  in  peril-— I  never  heard  sic  a  tale." 

''Oil  just  frae  a  foolish  saftness  of  heart. 
Jeanie  Rabson  of  Howeboddom  was  there  about 
her  woo^  and  her  butter  it's  like,  and  when  some 

c  3 
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ane  tauld  her  o' «  sad  thing  that  had  happened, 
or  wad  happen  Morisicm  there,  what  did  she  do, 
think  ye  ?  pappit  clean  owre  in  a  faint,  and 
the  gudewife  wadna  forsake  a  gnest  in  sic 
a  strait.  But  guide  us,  whereas  the  laddie  rin* 
nin  ?  he^s  aff  like  a  bleeze  o'  tow :  stop,  Mori- 
son — aye,  sae  I  may !  Aweel  the  rin  will  do  him 
nae  harm  ;  but  had  he  bidden,  I  could  have 
tauld  him  how  a'  I  have  named  were  saved.^ 

Mary,  who  had  put  on  her  bonnet  when  she 
heard  Jeanie  Rabson  named,  now  laid  it  aside. 
^Ye  hae  put  a  stound  to  my  poor  boy's  heart, 
wi'  yere  lies  and  your  folly,"  she  said ;  ^*  but 
we  mi^t  hae  kenned  you." 

'^  Houts,  woman,''  said  Nickie, ''  I  tauld  ye 
nae  falsehood :  only  Morison  wadna  wait  till  he 
heard  out  the  tale.  It  was  grand  to  behold  him 
take  the  bent;  but  gude  right  had  he  to  rin : 
it*s  weel  his  part:  he*s  to  be  laird  of  Howe- 
boddom  nae  less !  But  Jeanie  will  make  a 
capital  wife ;  only  she's  inclined  to  be  dumpy 
and's  a  year  or  sae  owre  auld.^ 

''Ye  wad  provoke  a  saunt,  Nickie,"  said 
Mary :  "  my  bairn  will  neither  be  laird  of  Howe^ 
boddom,  nor  husband  of  Jeanie  Rabson." 

"Aweel,"  replied  the  other,  "wilfu'  fowk 
maun  hae  their  way ;  but  deil  ma  care  !  Jamie 
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Rabftoa  can  find  heirs  enow  for  his  bit  boanie 
lairdflhip ;  and  as  for  Jeanie,  she^s  neither  sae 
u^y  oorsBLe  auld  that  she  need  be  scorned-*4i 
Rabsim's  as  gude  as  a  Morison  ony  day  in  a' 
the  year  P 

^  Aye,  or  as  a  Neevison  either,^  said  Mary; 
'^'bot  there'-s  nae  scorn  meant  Jeanie  Rabson 
and  I  understand  ane  anither  quite  weel»  aad 
sae  let  the  matter  drap.'" 

*<  Ye  maybe  understand  the  laiid  too/'  said 
Nickie.  ''I  wonder  wherefore  he  makes  sae 
mony  jaunts  to  the  top  of  Hunkerdodie-hill, 
and  sits  glowering  for  hours  towards  the  Elfin- 
glea :  he'll  impair  his  sight,  Mary,  woman,  and 
that  will  be  seen." 

When  Morison  reached  the  gorge  of  the  glen, 
the  sun  was  setting,  and  his  all  but  level  beams 
were  touching  tree-top  and  tower,  and  dancing 
on  the  dimpling  tide,  for  there  was  little  or  no 
wind*  The  whde  glen,  from  the  sea-shore  to 
the  moiass,  was  moving  with  people,  separated 
into  two  distinct  portions  of  horse  and  foot, 
resembling  armies,'  between  whom  rolled 
a  black  and  impassable  flood,  on  the  top  of 
which  trees,  bushes,  hay,  shealings,  and  sheep 
were  borne  along.  From  the  bosom  of  the 
moirass  gushed  this  dark  and  destroying  stream ; 
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nor  did  the  sable,  fountains  which  supplied  it 
jBe^m  at  all  exhausted:  they  bubbled  up  aod 
boiled,  and  it  looked  as  if  the  waters,  barrelled 
up  in  the  centre  of  the  earth,  were  sudd^y 
loosened,  and  about  to  establish  a  river  of  a  new 
colour  and  character. 

Morison  soon  ascertained  that  Jeanie  Rabsoa 
was  safe,  and  at  Howeboddom,  a  place  to 
which  the  news  of  this  disaster  had  not  perhaps 
penetrated ;  that  Dick  Bell  of  the  Wy  lie-hole,  had 
escaped  from  the  deluge  by  speed  of  foot;  and 
that,  in  short,  though  many  were  frightened  few 
were  injured,  though  a  space  of  a  quarter  of  a  mile 
in  breadth,  and  three  miles  in  length,  reaching 
from  the  morass  to  the  sea,  was  inundated  in 
some  places  six  feet  deep  by  this  unIooked*for 
irruption.  The  most  unmoved  of  the  numerous 
spectators  was  Hugh  Heddles,  Esq. :  he  gazed 
at  the  flood ;  he  took  some  of  it  up  in  his  bands ; 
he  smelt  it  and  tasted  it,  and  walked  up  and 
down,  exclaiming  ''Wonderful!  wonderful]  a 
new  power !  a  new  power !  wonderful !  wonder* 
ful  !*'  Fixing  his  eyes  on  Morison,  he  cried, ''  Are 
you  willing  to  work  in  the  firm  of  Heddles,  Tred* 
dies,  Warp,  Waft,  and  Company  ?  make  up  your 
mind:  the  vacancy  must  be  filled  up.  The  place 
shall  be  opened  to  competition.    Six  appli^tioos 
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yoiing  man."  Then  he  changed  his  toney  and 
ahottted,  ''A  new  power!  a  new  power!  Pire> 
water,  and  wind  were,  till  now,  I^ing,  lords, 
and  conunons  of  science  and  philosophy.  A 
new  power  has  appeared :  if  you  put  it  into  a 
fN>t  it  will  boil ;  into  a  fire  it  will  bum ;  and  if 
you  lay  it  on  the  land  it  will  deepen  the  soil.  A 
new  power  I  a  new  power !" 

Though  the  sun  had  set,  the  light  of  the  stars 
was  sufficient  to  show  the  anxious  faces  which 
thronged  the  margin  of  this  sable  stream ;  men 
tied  torches  to  the  trees,  some  kindled  fires  otl 
the  shore,  and  where  the  lights  failed  to  indicate 
die  limit  of  the  inundation,  the  eager  tongue^ 
of  the  multitude  announced  it.  As  the  night 
advanced,  the  interest  of  the  scene  was  aug« 
mented,  for  the  moon  rose  broad  and  brighti 
the  tide  came  with  the  moon,  and  heaved  up 
the  moving  mass;  the  bay  was  become  pari 
land  as  well  as  water;  heather  was  blooming 
above  quicksands,  and  tedded  hay  where 
pellocks  wallowed. 

^  HiUoah !"  roared  Davie  Gellock,  as  he 
mw  this  strange  sight ;  ''  Olengamock-moss 
ia  poasest  wi*  the  deil,  and  has  ta'en  to  the  ste 
hike  the  awine  in  scripture/' 
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*^  I'll  tell  yoa  what,  my  bandy  lad/'  said  a 
teihw  in  a  tarry  jacket,  with  trousers  as  wide 
as  petticoats  abont  the  ancles ;  **  I  have  gtv«D 
a  land-lubber  a  slash  tor  softer  words  than 
these;  reef  in,  reef  in." 

*^  And  I,"  said  Davie,  **  have  given  a  cleverer 
fellow  than  ever  stood  on  your  shanks  the 
breadth  of  his  back  for  looks  no  half  sae  sulky 
as  yours.  Yell  be  ane  of  Dick  Corsbane's 
scape-rapes;  but  now  I  think  on't,  the  Wildfire 
left  the  bay  this  morning." 

''  The  Wildfire's  a  witch,""  said  the  seamiin, 
<<  and  is  in  the  bay  when  she  seems  to  be  out 
of  it ;  and  if  I'm  a  scape-rape,  I'm  flogged  if 
you  escape  a  ropers  end  if  you  come  athwart 
me  on  salt  water,  my  lad." 

^  We'll  maybe  meet  soon,  then,""  said  Davie, 
not  at  all  daunted  by  the  menacing  words  of 
the  maritime  desperado ;  **  (or  Morison  Rol- 
dan,  and  mysel,  and  ane  or  twa  mae,  mean  to 
take  a  boat  and  look  at  the  contention  of  the 
powers  of  light  and  darkness ;  the  black  peat- 
moss with  the  white  sea-foam." 

The  mariner  who  seemed  to  have  heard  some- 
thing of  importance,  hastened  firom  the  crowd 
and  was  soon  lost  among  the  rocks  which  fenced 
the  headland  of  the  bay. 
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Bavie  made  bk  boat  veady,  two  comrades 
4»f  the  sheepfold  and  the  barn  joined  him,  but 
aa  the  latter  were  about  to  push  off,  the  former 
i^ed  out,  ''  Avast!  I  wadna  gie  a  single  bodle 
for  the  finest  sight  the  sun  or  moon  aflfords, 
imless  I  had  Morison  wi^  me,  to  tell  me  a' 
about  it,  and  say  what  is  gude  and  what  is 
bad ;  iriiat  is  bonnie,  and  what  is  sublime ; 
these  are  his  ain  words,  lads — but  here  he 
oomes,  and  in  gude  time.  Now,  Morison, 
come  and  behold  the  worry  atween  the  tide 
and  the  flow  moss;  I  hear  the  sough  of  the 
encounter  at  the  back  of  Robin-rigg  !  That's 
right,  jump  in,  I  tauld  them  that  I  couldna 
enjoy  it  without  you/' 

As  Morison  stept  in,  the  boat  was  thrust  from 
the  shore,  and  away  she  went  with  a  start, 
moved  by  the  oar  and  sail,  and  aided  by  the 
stream  of  the  uniting  brooks,  which  indicated 
by  a  line  of  foam,  the  course  they  took  in  the 
tide  which  was  now  receding. 

*'  I  see  men  eyeing  us  from  the  headland," 
said  Morison,  as  they  shot  past  the  caverns 
where  he  once  or  twice  had  parleyed  with 
Captain  Corsbane,  '*and  one  has  flashed  bis 
pistol  as  a  signal :  let  us  keep  from  the  shore.^ 
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They  pushed  away  Beaward,  and  were  soon- 
nigh  the  scene  Where  the  contest  had  lately 
been  waged  between  the  lavannoss  and  the 
tide;  but  the  waters  were  now  retiring^  and 
about  to  scatter  their  burden  over  the  shorei  of 
England,  Ireland,  and  Scotland.  While  Mofi^ 
son  and  Davie  quietly  drifted  away,  their  ttik 
was  of  this  irruption  and  the  consternation  which 
it  had  caused.  ^*  It  first  spouted/'  said  Davie, 
'<  as  high  as  the  kirk  steeple  into  the  air,  aad 
fell  down  in  black  rainbows;  then  it  guUered 
belly-flaught  out:  first  it  ran  owre  Dick  Bell's 
hay-ricks ;  then  it  galloped  down  twa  of  his- 
horses ;  next  it  walked  in  at  the  easing  of  his 
house,  and  finally  it  took  to  the  sea ;  bat  it  has 
met  with  its  master  now." 

^  And  so  have  you,  my  handy  lad/'  exclaimed 
a  rough  voice  from  a  boat  which  till  now  im« 
observed  shot  suddenly  athwart  them.  **  Room, 
there,  I'm  flogged  if  we  give  way  to  such  lubbers?" 

Ere  ]\Iorison  or  Davie — for  their  comrades 
were  neither  skilful  nor  courageous — could 
veer,  the  boats  encountered,  and  all  four  Were 
shocked  suddenly  into  the  water.  Morison 
was  an  expert  swimmer,  and  calling  to  his  conft- 
panions,  turned  his  face  to  land,  which  lay  at 


a^tthprt  difitance ;  but  their  ABsailaBto  had  no 
wish  that  two  of  them  at  least  abouki  reach 
Scottish  ground  ao  aoon:  they  followed,  and 
stunning  Morison  with  a  stroke  of  an  oar^ 
took  him  into  the  boat ;  on  which  Davie  tamed 
round,  and  seizing  the  leg  of  one  of  the 
sfMnen  and  the  boat  at  the  same  moment, 
serambkd  in,  but  not  till  he  had  received  a 
blow  from  the  other  which  threw  him  across 
the  knees  of  Morison. 

'*  I  say»  Dempster,  that  was  hard  and  shabby 
too,^  growled  one  of  the  seamen,  of  whom  there 
weiesix. 

'f  I  meant  it  to  be  both,"  said  Dempster: 
'*  it  is  part-payment  for  the  slack  jaw  I  stood 
from  the  lubber  to*night.^' 

^'  m  allow  no  such  payments  to  be  made 
wilthout  consulting  me,"  retorted  the  other. 
"  ^ike  a  poor  fellow  after  attempting  to  drowa 
him  1  what  next  ?  If  you  are  Tom  DempsteTi 
rm  Jack  Martin,  my  boy !" 

*^  PuU  away,"  cried  another  seaman,  ^  the 
other  fellows  have  reached  the  shore :  see  they 
sheke  the  searwater  from  their  rags  and  run : 
we-ahall  have  the  land  sharks  down  aa  us,  and 
b^  hung  Uke  strings  of  onions  for  kidnappers 
and  pirates — ^puU  away  !" 
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His  companions  seemed  to  think  there  l¥aa 
sense  in  this,  and  pulled  with  such  good** 
will  that  they  soon  reached  the  Wildfire^  which;^ 
with  sails  set,  was  cruising  about^  and  caxxied 
— «not  without  remonstrance-^Morisoa  and 
Davie  on  board* 

'^  Yo  ho !  what  have  we  got  here»  Dai^ 
ster?"  growled  Captain  Corsbane;  'MidnH  I 
tell  you  to  bring  no  more  land*lubbers  on  board 
the  Wildfire;  my  complement's  full,  ha^ren^ 
room  to  stow  away  a  marlinspike ;'  must  toss 
them  overboard,  that's  the  way  I  serve  all 
useless  stores.*' 

ISempster  went  and  whispered  in  Corsbane's 
ear. 

**  Ah,  ah !  you  have  done  it  then,  caught  him 
fkirly ;  hooked  the  ahark :  aye,  aye,  I  remember 
now;  but  if  ye  had  pitched  him  into  Davy's 
ladLcr  'twould  been  just  as  well;  bring  him' 
tome,  I  must  have  some  talk  with  hinu^ 

When  Morison  was  marched  up  he  found  this 
maritime  worthy  seated  on  the  carriage  of  a 
cttrronade,  a  couple  of  «mpty  wine-bottles  rdled 
about  at  his  feet ;  a  third,  half  emptied,  sat  in 
a  small  basket  beside  him  ;  the  good  wine  had 
done  its  duty,  and  Captain  Corsbane,  although 
his  voyage  could  scarcely  be  called  begun,  seemed 


fell  hdf-«6aB  over.  ''  Well,  n^  Trojsn/'  sbid 
the  captain,  '*  so  you  have  &Uen  in  love  with 
the  sea  since  I  saw  you  last.  The  ocean's  a 
sweet  mistress,  by  Ood!  has  a  bonny  bosom 
of  her  own,  aye,  and — ^but  come,  sit  you  down, 
sit  you  down  :  a  cup  here,  Dempster ;  the  boy 
must  pledge  me  to  old  Daddy  Neptune.  There, 
open  your  mouth,  put  the  wine  to  it,  raise  your 
little  finger; — bravo,  damme!  Dempster,  this 
fellow  has  spunk  and  smeddum  in  him,  as 
you  say." 

**  Yes,"  growled  Dempster,"  but  there's  no 
need  to  tell  the  lubber  of  it; — ^he  should  have 
had  his  belly  full  of  sea-water  for  me  had  it 
not  been  for  Jack  Martin,  who  saved  him  and 
another  fellow  that  I  owe  a  blow  of  a  stretcher 
to  yet" 

Captain  Corsbane  said  gravely, ''  Jack  Martin 
was  right;  Jack  will  be  singing  among  the 
cherubs  when  you  are  damned,  Dempster,  and 
the  devils  are  dighting  their  doups  wi'  you. 
Mercy,  I  say,  Dempster,  mercy  is  a  beauty ; 
nty  creed  is,  point  the  guns,  strike  with  the  cut- 
lass, thrust  wi'  the  pike,  board,  plunder,  spara 
nothing,  and  seize  all;  but,  O,  be  merdftil. 
Now  Morison,  whereas  your  comrade,  has  he 
had  tf  dip  in  Tom  Dempster's  waters  of  mercy  1 


briog  him  up.  Ha  f  an  old  acquaintance,  and 
dripping  like  a  mermaid,  too;  come,  crush 
thii»  cup  of  wine ;  you're  a  rough  cub,  and  the 
good  claret  will  not  be  wasted  on  you ;  H  will 
put  something  classical  into  you ;  there  !— -gape,' 
raise  the  cup,  lift  your  little  finger:  down  it 
goes  !  Damme !  I  have  taught  hundreds  in  my 
day  to  drink,  and  hope  to  teach  hundreds 
more.  But  stay,  one  word :  what  the  devil  has 
brought  you  both  here ;  I  didn't  send  for  you,' 
did  I?" 

Morison  spoke  first;  he  felt  it  prudent  to  con- 
ceal all  that  he  knew  respecting  the  agreement 
between  the  baron  and  the  captain,  and  though 
he  had  become,  when  he  least  looked  for  it,  a 
victim,  he  resolved  to  bow  to  circumstancesi^^ 
speak  the  corsair  fair,  and  never  hint  suspicion^ 
but  seem  ignorance  itself.    He  was  not  without 
a  belief  too,  that  the  sws^gering  and  reeling 
behaviour  and  talk  of  that  worthy  arose  teeSr** 
from  drink  than  design,  and  was  put  on  fior 
the  purpose  of  sounding  him,  and  ma0tering 
his  real  sentiments:    perhaps  to  screen  him- 
self from  the  consequences  of  the  adventure ; 
(or  there  were  sloops  of  war  on  the  coast,  who 
already  suspected  him  of  being  both  pirate  and  ' 
kidnapper. 
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''  I  came  here  iritb  no  good  will  of  my  oim/' 
Morison,  in  answer  to  the  ciqptain^s  qoes-^ 
tion^;  **  we  were  out  with  a  boat  in  the  bay,  and 
were  run  down  by  your  mmi  from  design,  or  ac- 
ci4enty  I  swam  towards  land,  but  Dempster 
stunned  me  with  a  stroke  of  his  oar — you  know 
the  rest." 

^*  The  same  story  will  do  for  me  with  this 
difference,'*  said  Davie,  *<  I  seized  Dempster  with 
ae  hand  and  the  boat  with  the  other,  and  got  in. 
But  what  d'ye  think  ?  the  dour  spitefu'  sumph 
gied  me  a  blow  that  knocked  the  senses  for  some 
time  out  o*  me.  But  O,  my  lad,  when  I  catch 
you  where  cocks  and  hens  gang,  if  I  dinna  make 
yf)  wish  ye  were  in  the  creels  of  tinkler  Marshal's 
asst  where  ye  were  nurtured,  may  I  be  made 
bail>  for  Qhark-hooks !"''  Davie  and  Dempster, 
exobanged  angry  glances — ^the  majority  of  the 
crew^  who  might  amount  to  five-and-thir^, 
s^^ned  pleased  at  the  notion  of  a  squabble,  and 
that  the  latter  had  found  one  to  match  him 
with  tongue  as  well  as  hand. 

**  I  see  how  it  is,  my  lads,*'  said  Corsbane, 
*<  yw  fan  foul  of  my  boat,  and  my  crew  who 
ire^f  I  believe,  a  little  hearty,  amused  themselves 
w^h  you  in  the  water;  there  was  no  harm  meant. 
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not  A  Ut  of  it ;  they  were  alamed  lest  you  should 
dscomif  and  saved  you,  and  brought  you  on  boaid ; 
BO  that's  all  right;  but  my  saucy  Wildfire  is  under 
wagh — cannot  shorten  sail  and  send  a  boat  a- 
shore :  no»  damme !  not  for  the  princess  royal 
herself;  but  we  shall  put  you  on  board  the  first 
vessel  we  meet  standing  for  your  bay — ^you  canH 
call  that  undviL'' 

While  Corsbane  was  speaking,  a  sudden  breese 
sprung  up»  which  filling  the  sails  of  the  WUdfite, 
wafted  her  on  her  voyage,  with  a  rapidity,  whiob 
Morison  had  no  conception  of  befiore. 

'^  Wildfire,^^  said  Davie^  "  a  gaye  gude  name, 
but  Wildsow  would  be  better — hear  how  she 
gaes  snorking  through  the  water.^^ 

*'  Wildaow  !^'  said  Dempster,  *<  and  we  sailors 
are  the  deevils  with  which  she  is  possessed — mean 
you  so  ?  I  mind  your  speech  in  the  bay,  my 
fine  lad,  and  will  dust  your  jacket  for  it  soon; 
there's  a  braw  time  coming.'^ 

*'Ye  had  better  not  try  it  just  now,"  said 
Davie,  **  for  it  wad  puxde  ye  to  knock  the  dnst 
out  of  my  jacket,  seeing  it  is  wet — but  if  ye  like 
ye  may  try — I  want  something  to  warm  me — 
mony  a  time,  I  have  warmed  myself  at  yonr 
grandfather^s  fire,  when  he  made  horn  spoons." 
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^May  I  eat  a  niaat  jackass  stuffed  with  anned 
marines/'  exclaimed  Jack  Martin,  '<  bnt  I  like  this 
fifUow^-^aye,  and  he  shall  haute  fkir  play  too ! — 
ire  hare  had  too  much  of  the  dish  called  Dempsiter, 
ofUtc/' 

This  growing  quarrel  was  not  unobserred  by 
the  captain ;  bat  such  was  the  license  in  which 
he  lived,  that  he  found  it  necessaiy  to  yield  now 
aad  then  to*  his  men's  humours  in  small  things,  so 
that  he  might  better  manage  them  in  the  larger ; 
nor  was  it  unobserved  of  Morison,  who  took  an 
opportunity  of  whispering  to  Davie  to  let  the 
matter  drop  and  be  quiet. 

*'Drap,"  said  Davie,  aloud,  buttoning  his 
jacket,  and  drawing  an  old  hat  deeper  on  his  brows. 
^Dye  think  that  I  am  afraid  o^  Tarn  Demp^ 
ster? — ^mony  a  mouthfu'  his  mother^s  ass  has 
poud  o'  my  mother^s  com,  and  mony  a  gude  hen 
he  has  stown  frae  our  hen^bawks.'^ 

Dempster  could  endure  this  no  longer,  but 
running  up  struck  ont  right  and  left  at  his  adyer- 
sary,  saying,  *^  Take  that — and  thatP 

Davie  warded  these,  and  twenty  more  with  the 
most  patient  dexterity,  and  though  he  was  unable 
to  dude  aU,  he  had  thrown  none  of  his  wind 
•awqr  when  his  antagonist  had  spent  much  of  his, 


46  1.OB0  »o&BAir. 

<«  The  ome^a  all  file  aiiA  the  adier^i  iB  fee,"* 
iexelttmed  eae  of  ibe  Beamen. 

'« If  thftt  fellow  could  but  strike  as  well  aa  he 
can  stand,^  said  Jack  Martin,  <*  he*d  take  Ilit 
wind  out  of  the  tinker'^s  bellows  in  the  tuniing  of 
a  horn  spoon.^ 

These  words  were  not  lost  on  the  cautions  aad 
cunning  Davie :  he  became  at  once  all  life  wai 
energy ;  he  pressed  on  his  adversary,  and  pound 
in  his  blows  thick  and  heavy.  Dempster, 
after  receiving  two  or  three  falls,  rose  at  laat 
with  difficulty — and  wiping  the  blood  from  moittb 
and  nose,  said,  ^'  We  shall  try  this  over  again 
with  cold  steel,^  and  so  the  contest  ceased. 

<<  You're  b  fine  lad,^'  said  Martin,  ^*  so  don't  kt 
afraid  of  Dempster  and  his  cold  steel — he  winks 
when  he  holds  out  iron."" 

*^Mel"  said  Davie,  ^^I  care  neither  for  aim 
or  steel  in  his  hands.  I  was  something  feared  tit 
him  at  first,  till  I  fand  out  wha  he  was :  there^^ 
ne'er  a  son  of  Rob  the  tinker  randie  shall  firij^ifttn 
me.  But  hae  ye  ony  rapes  to  pou  at,  or  a  wee  tum 
o'  wark  to  do  that  I  can  put  to  my  hand  and  keep 
myself  warm?  The  bit  brulzie  has  done  me  gnde, 
£m  d^ye  ken,  I  am  no  accustomed  to  saut  wat^r*^ 
This  is  a  cock  of  the  right  sort,'^  said  Martin. 
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«<G0«f^  M0^>  my  lid*  and  bring  Moriami  with 
yoo.  I  shall  give  you  a  sook  of  the  Bioiik«y  nd 
iftov  Jim  to  diy  youneWofi  al  the  6re«^you 
mtx't  t$a  that  ill  usage  r 
.  When  the  two  companions  in  captivity  weie 
alone,  **  What  tempted  ye,  Davie,^  said  Mori^ 
MR,  ill  a  whisper,  **  to  commence  brawling  at  such 
•  time  as  this,  and  with  such  unhallowed  yaga- 
bonds  too?" 

-  Davie  looked  all  round,  and  listened,  without 
aaeming  to  listen,  and  answered  in  a  tone  scarce 
MdiUe  even  to  his  friend.  ^^^Deed  ye  see> 
Moason,  I  had  sundry  reasons— first,  there'^s  a 
sort  of  a  fiunily  grudge  atween  the  Gellocks  and 
Ae  Dempsters :  secondly,  I  wanted  to  win  gude 
"idflto  us  by  seeming  a  deil-ma-care  sort  of  chap; 
and  thirdly,  I  wanted  to  make  them  beliere  that 
it's  a'  ane  to  Darie,  whare  the  wind  blaws 
ttn.  And  wherefore  no !"  he  said,  in  a  more 
liwdible  tone ;  *^  what  in  the  deil's  name,  that  I 
dtould  say  sae,  could  hae  happened  luckier  F  we 
wanted  to  push  our  fortunes  in  the  warld,  and 
^PBimed  na  how  to  begin,  when  in  comes  this  rum 
i^iittDmer  Dick  Corsbane,  wha  can  be  fou  or 
sdMr  wheneyer  it  suits  him,  and  whirls  us  off 
10  do  ourselves  a  gude  turn  whether  we  will  ot 
no.     Nought  better  could  hae  happened ;  God, 

VOL.  II*  o 


50  LORD   ROLDAN. 

they  catina  gang  wrang  wi'  me — I^m  like  a  grain 
of  thistle  seed ;  the  duds  that's  about  me^s  the 
balloon  of  down,  to  waft  the  body  over  the  warld : 
and  hale  fresh  sound  seed,  ye  ken,  will  take  root 
in  ony  place.*" 

"  Davie,''  said  Morison,  **  I  thought  I  under- 
stood you  once,  but  now  you  are  a  mystery— the 
chart  of  your  understanding  instead  of  a  elear 
defined  matter,  is  become  a  blot." 

'^  A  chart  said  Davie — I'll  show  ye  the  chart 
that  I  want  to  sail  by."  He  took  up  a  bit  of 
charred  wood,  and  proceeding  to  draw  lines  on 
the  cabinfloor,  said,  **  Look  now,  canna  ye  look  ? 
Here's  Jamaica ;  then  this  is  Guadaloupe ;  and 
that  is  Tobago;  I  have  scarce  room  for  His* 
paniola."  While  running  on  at  this  rate,  he 
wrote,  *  we  are  watched  by  ear  and  eye — ^ware 
hawk ! '  ^'  Weel  now,"  he  said,  when  he  saw  that 
Morison  took  the  warning,  ^*  I  say,  Hispaniola  for 
my  siller ;  od !  there  will  be  prime  fiin  in  the 
cruise — but  I  see  yere  sulky,  and  dinna  like  it  P'' 

*^  You  are  right,"  said  Morison,  '*  no  change 
which  comes  can  be  much  worse,  for  two, 
who  are  already  the  sport  of  fortune;  and  as 
you  say,  this  adventure  may  be  the  best  thing 
that  could*  have  happened  us.'' 

^^  Ye  make  me  blythe  to  hear  ye,''  said  Davie ; 
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*'  but  lash  !  what  a  huUabalou  your  mother  and 
my  mother  will  make  about  us.  The  taae  will 
do  the  bass,  and  the  tither  the  tenor,  in  this 
new  ballad  of  woe,  and  there  winna  be  the  like 
o'  Davie,  nor  the  like  o^  Morison,  in  all  the  wide 
annals  o'  misfortune.  O  what  fine  lads  we  were ! 
we  never  robbed  orchards,  sodded  up  lums,  or 
made  hoof- marks  of  the  homed  deil  in  the 
garden-plots  of  Dominio  Milligan,  which  made 
him  cry  out  Sathanas! — ^not  we  indeed — ^nor  was 
it  us — ^but  what*s  the  matter  wi^  ?" 

Morison  observed  that  they  were  watched, 
and  felt  his  anger  swelling — an  anger  which  he 
knew  would  be  madness  to  indulge  in,  but  which 
he  strove  in  vain  to  .conceal.  Davie,  he  per- 
ceived, was  quite  at  his  ease,  and  he  could  not 
help  wondering  at  the  natural-like  carelessness 
which  he  assumed,  and  the  restraint  put  on  a 
disposition  open  and  talkative.  This  rustic 
shrewdness  he  saw  would  avail  them  something, 
but  for  himself  he  thought  the  wisest  way,  since  he 
had  not  worn  an  air  of  satisfaction  at  first,  would 
be  to  become  a  convert  by  degrees.  *^  I  wish,^' 
said  Morison,  ^*  I  were  like  you,  Davie,  and 
could  meet  whatever  fortune  came  with  gaiety 
of  heart,  and  with  a  belief  that  it  was,  as  Nanse 
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I^4ilbe]:fon  says*  decreed  for  us  before  the  first 
8»rk  was  put  over  our  heads." 

«' Whisht,  O  whisht!"  said  Darie,  <<dijma 
mention  her  name  while  we  are  sailing  on  saut 
water;  this  is  her  ain  element  man;  I  wadna 
wonder  if  she  were  swimming  in  one  of  her 
invisible  boats  alongside :  she  just  delights  in 
mischief.  I  saw  her  ae  moonlight  night  take  auld 
Fluke  Faulder*s  fish-creel  of  a  boat,  and  spin  it 
round  at  the  back  of  the  Robin-rigg,  like  a  teeto- 
tum, and  then  whew !  away  she  pushed  it  owre  to 
AUanbay — I  wish  ye  had  but  heard  her  unearthly 
yelloch,  and  seen  how  a'  folk  stared.*" 

This  conversation  puzzled  the  listeners,  who 
could  see  and  hear  all  that  passed.  Davie's  quarrel 
with  Dempster  was  the  first  thing  (hat  induced  a 
belief  that  he  was  as  careless  as  the  wind; 
his  charcoal  chart  on  the  cabin  floor,  caused 
a  shaking  of  the  head,  it  seemed  mystical; 
but  that  was  redeemed  again  by  his  allusion  to 
the  alarm  of  his  mother,  and  the  naive  admission 
of  the  boyish  achievements  of  Morison  and  him- 
self. But  when  the  name  of  Nanse  Halberson 
was  introduced,  each  of  the  spies  listened  and 
looked  on  Davie  with  an  intenseness  equal  almost 
to  looking   through   him.      It   was    here   that 
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Davie  triumphed;  on  other  matter8»  a  sothething 
in  his  look  and  tone  seemed  put  on,  but  when  he 
spoke  of  the  witch,  his  words  and  looks  were 
natural  and  real ;  the  two  listeners — and  one  of 
them  was  Corsbane  himself ->  gave  up  their  scru- 
tiny, and  retired  satisfied;  saying,  ^^AlVs  rights 
damme !  *' 

Davie,  on  this,  said  to  Morison,  **  Give  me 
your  pistols,  and  give  me  what  gold  you  have 
about  you ;  for  I  think  I  hae  baflSed  them  sae 
that  they  winna  think  of  searching  me.  But  you  ! 
your  stiffness  of  nature — the  Roldan  blude,  belike 
— winna  let  ye  stoop  to  dissimulation  sufficient  to 
save  ye,  and  it's  likely  they  will  rype  ye  fore  and 
aft,  as  they  say ;  but  I^U  stick  by  ye,  deil  a  doubt 
o't.  Aye,  now,  that's  right  and  trusting  of  ye. 
— ^There,  the  good  weapons  and  the  gowd  are  dis- 
posed of.  I  am  glad  of  the  first,  for  I  ken  yere 
nature ;  ye  would  be  for  trying  the  strong  hand; 
thinking,  because  mastery  maws  the  meadow,  mas- 
tery will  do  here — but  cunning's  the  thing,  lad,  and 
wit  excels  gowd.  If  nae  better  may  be,  I''se 
e'en  make  myself  known  to  Johnnie  Martin — 
he's  my  second  cousin  by  the  uncle's  side — and 
put  our  cause  in  his  hands.  lie's  a  better  sailor^ 
without  half  the  slack  jaw  of  Corsbane;  and 
there^s  a  dozen  hands  here  that  will  abide  by 
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faiih  Vke  bum;  and  midr  nor  that,  though  nd 
the  thing  he  should  be,  he  vinna  see  me  vranged; 
or  damme  f  then,  as  the  captain  says.^ 

On  the  third  or  fourth  morning  after  this 
adventure,  Captain  Corsbane,  who  had  been  busy 
above  deck  and  below,  made  his  appearance. 
His  manner  was  unembarrassed  and  frank. 
<'Aha!^'  he  said,  *^my  young  friends;  mayhap 
you  thought  I  had  forgot  you,,  but  I  hadn't 
though:  we  have  hailed  two  homewards;  one 
sailed  shy,  damme  !  and  t'othet  seemed  disposed 
to  try  the  weight  of  her  nine^pounders  on  us. 
My  pretty  little  Wildfite  frightens  these  gulls  as 
a  sptoowhawk  scares  chickens.^ 

«'  D*ye  ken,  Captain  Corsbane,''  said  Davie, 
^*  that  I  have  nae  wish  but  to  sail  to  the  far  end 
wi'  ye.  I  have  lang  desired  to  see  a  glimpse  of 
the  world,  and  it  will  be  just  as  much  to  my  satis- 
faction, now,  if  nae  ship  chances  to  cast  up.  I^n 
the  lad,  too,  that  can  handle  a  rape  and  do  other 
wee  etceteras,  besides  settling  the  hash  o*  the 
sumph  Dempster ;  I  wonder  what^s  become  o^  his 
cauld  steel  ?" 

*<  1*11  tell  you  what,  my  friend,^  said  Captain 
Corsbiuie,  ^*  I  like  your  spirit ;  but  damme !  don\ 
carry  it  too  far;  Dempster  is  no  sumph ;  and  he 
cares  for  neitlier  fite  nor  steeL^' 
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^*Ahd  I  care  for  neither  fire' nor  steel,  nor 
irind  taor  water,  nor  Tom  Dempster  neither,^ 
said  Davie;  *^  and  if  ye  want  me  to  be  one  of 
your  handy  kds,  ye  maun  let  us  settle  the  bit  tiff 
atween  us,  and  then  we'll  work  like  brithers.^ 

The  (faptain  took, stride  after  stride  up  and 
down  the  cabin,  and  seemed  to  bfe  revolving  some- 
thing in  bis  mmd.  ^*  Why,  my  lads,''  said  he, 
'*  I'll  not  deny  that  our  accidental  meeting  in 
the  bay  wto  to  me  a  pleasing  chance.  It's  seldom 
jnow-a^ys  that  I  can  find  sfHrits  of  the  proper 
«t^np ;  we  Aall  have  fine  goings  on  soon  on  the 
deep ;  and  then  fellows  who  have  blood  in  their 
veins,  and  not  moss-water,  will  thrive  and  grow, 
damme  1  into  little  kings." 

*<  I  am  glad  to  hear  of  that  same,^  said 
Davie ;  *'  I  have  aye  thought  if  I  did  ony  gade» 
it  wad  bei  on  the  deep  sea.  I  didna  prosper,  on 
land." 

*'  Why,  that's  right,  my  lad— you  please  me. 
Gad !  a  successful  voyage  or  so  will  enable  you  to 
tar  down  the  mainsail  with  six  pound  wei^t  of 
gold  about  your  neck,  and  a  couple  of  satin 
waistcoats  on ;  and  then,  wh^n  we  reach  port, 
why  pleasure  will  come  as  strong  as  a  nor'-wester. 
There  was  Jack  Plancherhail,  of  the  Wildfire,  he 
paraded  up  the  streets  of  Kingston  with  half  a 
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:id9H»i  fiddkri  be&re  him,  and  six  score  dimdBg 
damsels — white,  brown,  and  black,  damme!  Jack 
didn't  stand  on  colours — ^and  then,  whenever  he 
came  to  a  turn  of  the  street,  avay  flew  a  shower 
of  dollars!" 

"Weel,  the  like  o'  that!**  cried  Davie; 
*  dod !  but  Jack  was  a  soul  of  a  boy !  I  should 
like  to  get  acquainted  wi'  him— have  a  shake  of 
his  paw,  as  the  saying  is.** 

The  captain  smiled,  and  muttered,  ^^Why, 
that  mayn't  wdl  be  just  now.  Jack — he  always 
called  himself  unlucky  Jack^-got  into  a  scrape 
somehow  with  the  government ;  the  government 
handed  him  over  to  the  law ;  the  law  put  its 
rough  ribbon  round  his  neck ;  and  there  was  an 
end  of  one  of  the  heartiest  dogs  that  ever  breasted 
brine.  But  what*s  this  young  fellow  glowring  at, 
damme  ?  I  have  some  doubts  of  you,  brother  ;*' 
and  he  turned  his  looks  on  Morison. 

*^  He  disna  heed  or  hear  a  word  ye  say,''  said 
the  intrepid  Davie ;  ^*  for  this  half-hour  past  he 
has  been  looking  at  the  louping  of  the  dolphins; 
at  the  diving  of  Mother  Carey  *s  chickens,  and  at 
the  walloring  o*  the  waters :  he*I]  make  a  grand 
baUad  about  it." 

*'  O,  an  he  be  a  ballad- maker, *^  said  the  captain, 
^*  I  shall  make  him  useful ;  we  want  sometimes  in 
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«  e$imy  snd  nothhig  doing,  t^  hiite  «ur  i^ririls 
^iiteed  a  bit.'* 

*'  An  he's  just  the  lad  that  can  do  it,  then ; 
ifid  you  never  hear  his  pirate's  sang?  It*)^  a 
tickler — 

'  "  O  maiden,  couM  off  to  the  Indies  with  100, 
Ye  shall  reign  and  rale  on  fte  eunnj  sea ; 
My  ship  is  a  palace,  my  deck  is  a  throne, 
'  And  all  shall  he  thine  that  the  aon  shines  oo.*' 

^*  Damme !"  said  the  captain,  **  the  fellow  can 
put  some  powder  in  his  verse;  that's  none  of 
your  sweetmilk  ditties ;  is  there  more  on't  ?" 

'*  Mickle  mair,  and  &t  better,  too,"^  said 
Davie;  **  Tae  repeat  it  all ;  for  I  see  he's  in  one 
of  his  grand  moods,  and  heeds  us  nae  mair  than 
if  we  were  twa  capstanes." 

*'  Thy  shining  looks  would  hay  Jara's  isle; 
All  India's  wealth  is  not  worth  thy  smile; 
Let  kings  rule  earth  by  a  right  dirine, 
Thou  shalt  he  queen  of  the 


A  gallant  ahip  and  a  boundless  ses, 
A  piping  wind,  and  the  fi>e  on  our  lee ; 
My  pennon  streaming  10  gay  from  the  mast. 
My  cannon  flashing  all  bright  and  Ast. 

The  Bourbon  lilies  wax  wan,  w  I  sail ; 
And  I  strike  the  stars  of  Ametiea  pale ; 
The  gloriea  of  Ma,  and  the  grandeur  of  land. 
All  shall  be  thine  for  a  waye  of  tby  hand." 

«<And  did  Morison,^'    exclaimed    Corsbane, 
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^<  write. that  ?  He's  the  lad  that  can  double^shot 
his  verse.  ^  My  cannon  flashing  all  bright  and 
fast*  is  prim[e ;  '  the  stars  of  America'  is  a  hit ;  but 
the  *  Bouibon  liUes'  won't  pass ;  cause  why — 
there  are  no  Bourbon  lilies  now,  my  lads ;  .the 
lily  is  no  longer  a  royal  flower.  O,  damme  !  you 
hear  that,  do  you  ?  I  thought  you  were  asleep. 
But  the  tricolour  is  hoisted  in  its  stead :  a  sign 
and  witter  firom  the  people  that  they'll  be  hum- 
bugged no  longer  with  coronets  and  crowns.  We 
shall  have  rare  doings  on  the  sea  soon,  my  lads — 
we  shall.'* 


CHAPTER  III. 

O  wbere*s  he  gone  whom  I  love  beet, 
And  has  left  me  here  to  Bi^h  and  moamt 

It's  I  will  range  the  wild  world  orerp 
Till  once  I  see  if  he  return. 

ScoTTUM  Song. 

MsAKVHiLK,  the  cry  arose  in  Glengamock 
that  Morifion  Roldan  was  lost  and  gone;  the 
two  rustics  that  escaped,  rehited  their  encounter 
with  the  purate^s  boat,  and  how  they  had  to  swim 
for  their  lives ;  but  one  averred  that  he  saw  Mori- 
son  sunk  in  the  tide  by  the  blow  of  an  oar,  while 
the  other  declared  that  he  saw  him  taken  into  the 
boat.  Both,  however,  agreed  that  the  Wildfire 
was  cruising  at  hand,  and  all  who  heard  their  tale 
concurred  in  charging  Captain  Corsbane  with  the 
outrage.  Nor  did  they  stop  there.  <^  I  ken  my 
ain  ken,''  said  a  fisherman  belonging  to  the  bay. 
^*  It  was  na  for  nought  that  the  captain  and  the 
baron  up  by  yonder,  held  meetings  privily— they 
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diought  I  didna  see  them — Oh  and  alas ! — this  is  A 
sad  warld  when  we  are  cruel  to  our  ain  flesh  and 
bkide.'' 

**  Alas !  '*  cried  a  damsel,  on  whose  heart 
the  looks  of  Morison  had,  it  appears,  made 
some  impression.  ^^Alas,  poor  lad !  he  has  been 
made  a  sacrifice,  because  his  fair  &ce  and  clever 
head  were  a  reproach  to  Lord  Roldan — he  didna 
like  that  one  so  superior  to  himself  should  abide 
in  the  land. — and  Mattie  Anderson,  too,  to  slight 
him !  Dishdout  of  a  creature,  it  set  her  weel  to 
turn  up  her  short  nose  at  sic  a  lad  as  Morison  ! " 

An  old  dame  now  added  her  voice  to  the  song 
6f  lamentation.  '^And  wherefore,  hinnies,  have  we 
been  deprived  of  our  bonniest  and  our  best — for  I 
was  nane  of  them  that  thought  the  lad  the  waur 
for  being  born  on  the  wrang  side  of  th,e  blanket— 
and,  wherefore,  I  say,  are  we  robbed  of  our 
bonniest  and  our  best  ?  For  nought  but  to  pleasure 
the  een  of  a  grand  lady  who  is  coming  firae  the 
south  to  be  wed  to  Lord  Roldan.  She  mauna 
see  the  poor  bastard  bairn  in  his  coat  of  haiae* 
spun.  My  certie,  she'll  never  produce  ought  that 
will  make  us  forget  him." 

*'  Deil  be  in  him,  that  I  should  say  sae,"  ex- 
claimed a  second  dame,  *'  to  slight  sic  a  quean  as 
Mary  Morison.    When  will  the  bonniest  Vane  in 
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diife  sotuJi,  tor  that's  her  name,  equal  Ae  looks  elf 
die  bonnie  lass  of  the  Elfin-burn  P '' 

'^And  deil  be  in  ye  aV^  cried  Nickie  NeeTison^ 
^what  a  work's  this  about  a  boy  that  came 
amang  us  contrair  to  the  consent  of  the  kirk,  and 
no  a  sigh  nor  a  sab,  a^  the  while  for  poor  winsome 
Davie  Gellock ;  but  it*s  aye  the  way,  the  maist 
wark's  aye  made  about  the  warst — Davie  was  a 
pattern  of  a  bairn." 

The  house  of  Mary  Morison  stood,  as  we  have 
elsewhere  intimated,  at  a  distance  from  the  bay  ; 
she  waited  on  the  night  that  her  son  disappeared 
till  very  late;  she  listened  to  every  sound,  and 
heard  his  voice  or  his  coming  steps  in  every  dash 
of  the  brook  and  every  breath  of  wind  that  shook 
her  door  or  swept  over  the  trees.  At  length  sleep 
overpowered  her.  In  her  sleep  the  image  of  her 
son  was  presented  to  her,  and  something  like 
actual  events  passed  before  her  face ;  she  saw^ 
him  sailing  in  the  bay,  with  the  moonlight  above 
and  the  waters  glimmering  below — ^next  she  saw 
him  borne  away  by  rovers,  and  imagined  she 
filled  the  air  with  her  shriekings.  A  hand  now 
rudely  shook  her  by  the  shoulder,  while  the  harsh 
vwce  of  Nickie  Neevison  exclaimed,  "  Waken ! — 
wad  ye  lie  sleeping  now,  when  a'  is  lost  that's' 
worth  losing  ?  has  na  the  braw  moss  of  Glengar- 
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nock  ta'en  to  the  £ea,.  and  wliat  we  will  do  for 
peats  is  past  my  compcehenaon;  and  mair — has- 

_  • 

nae  poor  Morison  and  Davie  Gellock  been  swal- 
lowed up  in  the  flood  ? — O  that  wearifii'  tide  i 
Mony*8  the  fair  form  it  feasts  on." 

Mary  spnuig  up,  exclaiming,  ^*  My  bairn-*— my 
bonnie  bairn — what  about  him  ?** 

'^  'Deed,  that's  mair  nor  I  can  tell,^  answered 
the  comforter.  ^^  I  say  drowned,  drowned ;  but 
Jenny  Jamieson's  Jock  and  Will  Thorbum  aver 
that  he  is  seized  by  that  smu^ler  and  pirate 
Dick  Corsbane,  and  borne  awa  to  the  Wes^ 
Indies.  But  here  are  others  who  maybe  can  tell 
ye  mair  anent  it.'^ 

The  sound  of  feet,  at  something  betweeli  a^ 
walk  and  a  run,  was  now  heard ;  and  in  a  mo- 
ment James  Rabson,  of  Howeboddom,  and  hia^ 
sister  Jeanie,  were  in  the  .house.  ^^  O,  Mary,, 
my  poor  Mary  !  **  exclaimed  the  former;  ^^this 
is  an  afflicting  matter !  Alas,  alas !  I  thought 
yoiur  sorrows  were  nigh  an  end,  and  that  a'  bye* 
gaues  would  be  forgotten  in  the  growing  taloitof 
our  poor  Morison.  O,  but  I  had  mony  misgiv* 
ings !  But  we  shall  arm  a  ship,  and  we  shall 
sail  awa  in  quest  of  him.  O !  an  I  had  but 
that  cursed  captain  by  the  craig,  I  should  ken 
wherefore  he  meddled  wi^  the  baim.'^ 
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Mary,  who  had  Iain  down  without  undress- 
ing,  rose;  but  she  rose  only  to  fall  on  her  knees* 
James  Rabson  and  Jeanie,  and  even  the  intract* 
able  Nickie,  retired  a  few  steps,  and  were  silent 
while  she  addressed  herself  to  the  throne  of  grace. 
On  rising,  she  looked  around  her  composed ;  but 
her  hands  were  tremidous,  her  voice  quivered, 
and  her  face  was  as  colourless  as  marble. 

•  

^*  Mary — Mary  Morison,'*  said  Jeanie  Rab- 
siHi ;  my  first  and  last  word  is,  trust  in  God ;  his 
ways  are  wonderful !  We — that  is,  James  there, 
and  myself — ^have  been  busied  the  hale  night, 
examining  one  and  speiring  at  another,  and  the 
result  is — Mary,  trust  in  God,  There's  nae 
doubt  that  Morison  is  living,  and  in  the  body  ; 
he  was  capsized  in  his  boat,  and  captured  by  that 
smuggler  and  pirate,  CaptaiD  Corsbane.  I  never 
bought  ony  of  his  silks  or  his  lace  since  the  day 
I  saw  draps  of  blude  on  one  of  his  bales." 

"  O,  Jeanie,'*  said  Mary,  "  and  what  will  they 
do  wi**  my  bairn— -but  why  need  I  ask  that  ?  they 
will  kill  him ;  for  his  spirit  was  great,  and  he  will 
resist.  O,  Morison — Morison  !  and  have  all  my 
hopes  and  my  dreams  come  to  this  ?"* 

".  Ance  mair,  Mary,  I  say,"  interposed  Jeanie, 
*<  trust  in  God.  Morison  will  be  ta'en  to  the 
West  Indies,  and  it's  likely  he  will  be  sold  to  some 
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^hmter  xa  anither ;  but  thm,  he^s  no  like  ah  eidi^ 
narjr  or  mere  mortal ;  he  will  find  fiivour  iiftlif 
eyes  of  his  tadcmasters^  even  as  Joseph  did,  And 
idll  become  great,  Mary,  and  return  to  dik  kiid$ 
and  then  see  what  will  be  the  confiisiixi  of  then 
that  kidnapped  and  sold  him  to  bondage  V^ 

**  Them  that  kidnapped  him ! "  exclaimed  the 
huid  of  Howeboddom  ;^  and  wherefore  no  demand 
justice  or  seek  vengeance  now  ?  Captain  Cot^ 
bane  is  out  of  our  reach  for  the  present ;  but 
Roldan  cAstle  is  still  standing ;  its  lord  is  still  Urg- 
ing ;  and  here's  the  man  that  will  exact  an  acooimt 
from  him  of  the  poor  bairn  whom  he  has  doomed 
to  destruction.^' 

^*  James,"  said  his  sister,  **  compose  yourself: 
we  but  jalouse  that  Lord  Roldan  was  art  and 
part  in  this." 

^^Art  and  part  !^'  sobbed  Mary  Morison;  *<and 
has  the  arrow  come  to  my  side  from  that  quarter? 
O  God !  Jeanie — Jeanie  Rabson,  I  canna  do  as 
you  bid  me — I  canna  trust — ^ 

Jeanie  placed  her  hand  on  her  mouth.  ^^  Let 
not  such  a  word  escape  your  lips  woman !  to 
have  but  thought  it  is  a  heinous  sin.  O,  what 
are  we  but  worms!  And  shall  we  dare  to 
doubt  of  God's  goodness,  and  refuse  to  trust 
in  him  ?    When  we  cease  to  trust  in  God,  we 
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hiwe  }ai£  tuned  us  nmiid  to  the  deviL— No  oo 
four  kneM  yet  ? — O  wcmam  !^' 

Maxy  xan  into  Moriaon's  little  ehamber,  knelt 
finr  a&v  minutes*  space^  and  returned  strengthened 
and  comforted. 

Presently  the  sonndand  bun  of  many  .tongues 
and  many  feet  were  heard  in  the  glen.  A  crowd 
tf  men  and  woihen  approached  the  cottage, 
and  two  of  their  number,  Willie  Cowan  and 
Tom  Edmonstone,  came  and  said  that  the 
Rising  Sun  had  just  arrived  in  the  bay  with  the 
Imelligence  that  Captain  Corsbane  in  the  Wild- 
fiie  was  <m  his  .way  to  the  West  Indies.  They 
had  met  him  on  the  coast,  and  knowing  him  to 
be  onaggler  and  pirate,  desired  to  have  a  brush 
widi  him ;  but  the  excellence  of  his  seamanship, 
and  the  swiftness  of  his  sailing,  carried  him  out 
of  their  reach.  Corsbane,  they  added,  was  as 
amdi  dreaded,  as  he  was  well  known,  in  the  West 
Indies ;  he  had  a  noble  estate  in  Hispaniola,  for 
he  had  Frendi  blood  as  well  as  Scotch  in  his 
tcdns,  and  kept  a  splendid  house,  and  even  a  ha- 
rem, with  numerous  slaves.  They  believed  that 
lib  course  was  wellnigh  run ;  he  was  marked  out 
by  the  British  ships  of  war,  and  but  for  the  civil 
dissensions  in  France,  which  extended  to  His- 
paniola, he   would  have  been  seized  and  con- 
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demned  )ong  ago ;  for  several  of  his  commde^ 
himg  blackening  in  the  sun  among  the  West 
India  isles." 

Mary  drew  something  like  comfort  ftom  thi$ 
intelligence;  and  turning  to  Jeanie  Babaon^ 
said,  "  O  Jeanie — ^my  ain  Jeanie,  you  are  ever 
right ;  I  trust  in  God" 

Nickie  Neevison  now  stept  forward  and  said, 
*^  Wherefore  all  this  moan  about  ane5  when  it's 
wed  kenned  there  are  twa ;  and  wherefore  come 
ye  here  with  guns  and  staves?  D'^ye  think 
that  this  array  of  war  will  bring^  back  bonnie 
Morison  Roldan  to  his  mither^s  l^osom  ?^* 

^^Fool  woman!"  said  Edmonstone,  ''will  ye 
never  learn  the  art  of  handing  yere  tongue  I  If 
you  hadna  tauld  poor  Morison  that  the  Wildfiise 
had  left  the  bay,  he  wad  hae  been  on  hi# 
guard." 

^*  There  now,"  said  the  laird  of  Howeboddoms 
^^  the  thing  is  growing  plainer  and  plainer  ;  ai|d 
I  ken  o^  ane  wha  saw  the  captain  and  the  ha^ 
ron  talking  late  the  night  before ;  So  lay  t}^9t 
and  that  together,  and  couple  a'  with  the.  circum- 
stance that  my  lord  is  about  to  be  married  to  the 
grand  southron  Lady  Vane,  and  ye'll  see  why  out 
poor  bairn  has  been  kidnapped/^ 

These  latter  words  went  like  a  knife  to  the 
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heart  of  Mary ;  it  is  true  diat  sbe  had  long 
ceased  to  nourish  any  hopes  connected  with  the 
hand  of  Lord  Roldan,  while  his  late  conversation 
with  her  son  put  it  beyond  all  doubt  that  he  had 
no  desire  to  do  her  justice ;  yet  while  he  was  un- 
married there  was  the  chance  which  repentance 
might  bring  about.  She  grew  exceedingly  pale, 
and  said  to  herself,  «<  O  God !  what  nestt  ? — ^what 
next  ?  " 

It  would  have  been  well  for  her,  perhaps,  had 
she  fainted ;  the  vigour  of  her  mind,  and  this 
heaping  up  of  misfortunes  had  a  contest.  Not  a 
tear  came;  her  eyes  wandered  wildly  around; 
hier  hands  clutched  repeatedly  at  the  empty  air ; 
she  gasped  as  if  the  words  to  which  she  wished  to 
give  utterance  were  choking  her,  and  then  said  in 
a  low  hurried  smothering  tone,  ^  Is  Lord  Roldan 
there  ? — is  Lord  Roldan  there  ?  Stand  out  be- 
tween me  and  the  light,  and  let  me  see  him.**' 
She  held  out  her  hands,  saying,  '^  Give  me  my 
son — give  me  my  son.  Turn  me  out  of  house 
and  home ;  make  the  grass  my  bed,  and  the  sky 
my  covering,  and  the  blindworin  and  grasshoppers 
my  bedfellows,  but,  oh !  give  me  my  son.  You 
have  him  not,  say  you  ?  Oh  yes,  you  have  him— 
I  will  worship  you,^  she  said  falling  on  her  knees, 
**  I  w31  worship  you — I  will  place  you  between 
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Ood  and  me,  if  jrou  will  but  give  me  tdy  son.  W£ 
•will  go  from  you  as  far  as  the  sun  has  land  to 
EJiine  on — as  far  as  the  wind  has  space  to  breath 
in— as  far  as  watisr  flows,  birds  sing,  and  flowers 
yield  savour,  if  you  will  give  me  my  son.** 

/*0  Jeanie — Jeanie  Rabson,^  said  the  laild^ 
canna  ye  bring  her  back  to  reason — I'll  give 
the  half  of  Howeboddom  to  whoever  can  restore 
her — ^if  she  disna  come  again,  I  ken  what  VH 
do,^  and  he  clenched  his  teeth,  and  muttered 
something  about  '^  heart's  blude*^ 

^'  We  are  a*  gaun  mad  together,^'  said  Jeanie, 
in  a  low  tone,  loosing  Mary's  stays — on  opening 
her  bosom  a  plaited  tress  of  long  shining  hair 
tied  with  blue  ribbon  dropt  out :  Jeanie  thrust  it 
out  of  sight. 

Mary  felt  about  her  neck  for  the  tress  of 
hair  with  both  her  hands.  ^^Aye,  take  it  back 
iny  lord — take  it  back — ^you  are  right:  what 
have  I  to  do  with  such  tokens  ?  Now  will  ye 
give  me  my  son  ?  O  the  time  has  been  when  ye 
were  the  suer  and  I  was  the  sued. — ^The  moon  on 
Olengamock-hill,  do  you  mind  how  brightly  she 
shone,  the  stars  too  looked  through  the  garlands 
of  our  trysting  bower,  and  I  thought  they  saw  us. 
You  vowed  and  I  listened ;  you  swore,  and  what 
could  I  do  but  believe  ? — I  had  not  then  learned 


ikut  fidsehood  wag  on  earth ;  but)  O,  too  soon 
you  taught  me  that  lies  were  commoii,  and  fiUae 
oaths  too.  O  give  me  back  my  son,  since  you 
cannot  give  me  my  fair  name.^  She  seemed  to 
expect  an  answer,  but  receiving  none^  rose  sud- 
denly up,  dropt  her  hands,  and  murmuring  out, 
'*  Alas,  where  am  I,  and  where  am  I  wandering?'' 
sank  mto  the  arms  of  Jeanie  Rabson,  and  fainted 
a^ay.  *'  God  be  praised  !*'  said  Jeanie,  '*  I  ken 
bow  to  deal  with  her  now :  open  door — open  win- 
dow. James,  strike  on  her  palms,  and,  oh !  do  it 
saftly :  the  cauldest  water,  Nickie  woman,  that^s 
owre  warm — that  will  do :  fan  her  now,  fisin  her; 
Stand  out  of  the  door  there ;  she^s  coming  to  her- 
sel£  Now  a^  leave  the  room  save  Nickie  and  me ; 
begone  with  you :  did  ye  never  see  a  woman  in  a 
fiunting-fit  before  ? " 

The  laird  of  Howeboddom  went  out  and  ad- 
dressed the  crowd  who  had  assembled  to  hear  the 
news  of  Morison.  **  Men,^^  said  James,  '^  I  have 
but  little  to  say :  Mary,  God  help  her,  is  just  &lling 
out  of  ae  fainting-fit  mto  anither :  Morison,  poor 
lad,  is  carried  o£f^— kidnapped,  I  should  hae 
said — and  if  s  believed  that  his  ain  father  kens 
owre  meikle  about  it :  sae  if  ye^U  a'  slip  hame  till 
I  gang  up  to  the  castle  and  speak  to  my  lord.  111 
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meet  ye  at  Howeboddom  at  e'en  and  tell  ye  what 
speirings  I  get.*' 

The  peasants  lookedone  at  another/* Conscience, 
man,*'  exclaimed  Willie  Cowan,  **•  the  half  of  a' 
that  ye'U  learn  there  winna  be  meikle :  what  am  I 
here  for,  think  ye ;  and  d'ye  think  my  queen  Anne 
has  nought  but  a  snufF  o'  powder  in  her  V*  He 
brandished  his  gun  as  he  spoke,  and  added,  ^*  I'll 
mak'  twa,  mak'  the  third  wha  likes." 

^*  We'll  a'  gang  up,'^  exclaimed  a  hundred 
voices ;  '*  and  if  we  canna  get  a  clear  account  of 
the  dear  lad,  God !  we'll  pu*  the  castle  down  about 
Lord  Roldan's  lugs. 

^^  Come  on,  then,''  said  James  Rabson ;  ^'  but 
remember,  let  us  do  nothing  rashly — the  law  has 
ta'en  a  strong  grip  in  this  glen  even  within  my 
memory." 

*^  I  hae  a  cousin  that  clerks  to  the  procuter  flis* 
kie"  (Procurator  Fiscal),  cried  one,  "  and  I  think 
I  should  ken  gaye  weel  how  to  manage  a  matter 
of  this  kind ;  we'll  just  gang  up  and  quietly  ter- 
rogate  him,  and  if  he  says  no  twice — twice,  mind 
ye,  when  he  should  say  aye  ance,  then  he's  a 
malefactor,  and  we  may  take  a  shot  at  him." 

'*  That's  fair,  at  any  rate,"  said  Edmonstoae, 
*^  whether  it's  law  or  no — sae  since  we  have  baith 
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right  and  law  on  our  side,  fye !  let  us  off — we  are 
owre  lang  here/* 

James  Rabson  and  his  companions  were  soon 
on  the  road  for  Roldan  Castle ;  the  turrets  were 
already  visible  among  the  trees,  and  the  Ladye 
Chapel  was  at  hand,  when  the  din  of  coach-wheels 
and  the  clatter  of  horses'*  feet  were  heard  coming 
up  rapidly  behind.  On  looking  round  they  saw 
a  cavalcade  very  different  from  what  they  them- 
selves presented,  approaching.  First  came  two 
servants  in  green  liveries,  who  seemed  to  peep 
into  every  bush  and  tree,  as  if  they  came  to  spy 
out  the  land,  and  dreaded  an  ambush ;  they  were 
followed  by  two  gentlemen  in  green  hunting- 
frocks  and  scarlet  vests,  at  whose  side  ran  a 
couple  of  staghounds;  behind  these  came  a 
coach,  so  covered  with  carvings;  so  smeared 
with  gold  and  so  massive  in  every  part  that  it 
looked  more  like  a  summer-house  come  out  to 
take  the  air  on  wheels,  with  all  its  inmates,  or 
some  eastern  caravan  with  all  its  priests  bearing 
an  idol — ^than  a  carriage  made  for  the  ordinary 
accommodation  of  mortals.  ^*  God  have  a  care 
on  us  I*^  cried  one  or  more  of  the  crowd  ''but 
this  maun  be  the  Pope  of  Rome,  with  his  scarlet 
ladye  come  to  pay  the  land  a  visit;  it  is  awfu* 
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(o  Aole  flic  a  tUng  to  be  dk»e  in  s  Chiiurigii 
hnd." 

*^  O  ye  bom  gomerals/'  cried  Nickie  NeeTtton* 
who  leaving  Mary  Morison  to  the  miniatiy  <tf 
Jeanie  Rabson,  now  joined  the  crowd ;— '*  ym 
bom  gomerals,  it's  the  grand  Lady  Vane ;  die 
bravest,  beauty  in  all  the  south  countree ;  mdce 
room  for  her,  or  she'll  ride  owre  us."  The 
crowd  opened,  leaving  room  for  the  strangers,  who 
were  now  close  at  hand,  to  pass. 

The  carriage  came  up ;  it  was  drawn  by  fiidr 
black  horses,  whose  long  tails  swept  the  ground; 
and  contained  four  inmates.  One  was  an  elderly 
gentleman  of  a  noble  look — ^bald,  and  somewhat 
corpulent ;  a  priest  in  a  gown  of  black  serge  widi 
a  rope  or  chain  round  his  middle,  a  square  cap 
of  dark  cloth  on  his  head,  while  from  hb  neek 
depended  a  rosary  of  various  coloured  beads;  aft 
dderly  dame,  starched,  thin,  stately,  and  of  a  sour 
and  disdainful  look,  sat  behind ;  '  while  at  her 
side  was  a  lady  of  such  external  elegancej  that 
in  the  eyes  of  the  wondering  rustics  she  seemed 
at  least  a  duchess.  She  was-  till,  her  eyes  were 
large  and  of  vivid  blue;  her  nose  slightly  aqoi^ 
line,  and  a  close  observer  might  have  seen  that 
she  took  some  pains  with  her  complexion,  ibr  on 
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imt  Up  and  chiii  m  htaek  bm  ot  t«b  es^spiiig 
the  inquisition  of  her  own  hands  and  her  maid^ 
9ip»9  intimated  that  the  soil  was  fertile  and  re- 
ifoirad  weeding.  Her  bhie  riding-habit  and  hat 
and  feaAer,  and  above  all  her  silk  pantaloons 
peeping  out  at  the  extremity  of  her  kirtle,  gave 
ber  a  swashing  and  a  martial  outside.  ^*  My 
oonsdence,  lad!"  said  Cowan,  as  if  addressing 
Lord  Roldan,  ^^ye'll  be  wived  now — she's  a 
trimmer,  I^U  warrant  her;  I  wad  like  to  hear 
hot  speak ;  TU  be  bound  her  tongue  rings  like  a 
hdl ;  it  wad  dip  clouts.'^ 

<<  Keep  a  civil  tongue  in  your  head,  fellow," 
jmid  one  of  the  riders,  menacing  honest  Willie 
widi  his  whip ;  ^*  keep  a  civil  tongue,  sirrah.'*' 

<*  And  keep  down  yere  silver-handled  switch,^' 
refdied  the  other,  nothing  daunted,  <^  there's  twa 
MUQceof  lead  in  queen  Anne.*^ 

'*  Ilfs  the  grand  Lady  Vane,""  cried  Nickie 
Neevison ;  **  ye  may  talk  of  the  looks  of  Mary 
Jilorison  after  this!  a  sow^s  lug  to  velvet;  a 
bur-docken  to  a  peony  rose ;  we^U  have  a  real  lady 
to  reign  amang  us,  now.  God  bless  your  weel- 
famed  faee,  my  lady ;  I  make  ye  welcome  to 
(arlenganiock ;  a  sight  of  you's  gude  for  sair  een, 
aa  the  blin^man  said  to  the  May-mom  sun  (^  and 
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Nickie,  In  the  excess  of  her  zeal,  all  but  pros- 
trated herself  before  this  new  idol. 

''What  rude  creature  is  this?'*  exxdaimed 
Lady  Vane,  with  a  sharp  commanding  yoioe. 
*'  What  rude  creature  is  this  P  Take  her  awi^, 
and  desire  these  rustics  to  clear  the  road/' 

*^  Rude  creature  !**  cried  Nickie  Neevison,  in  a 
tone  thrice  as  jarring  and  shrill  as  her  ladyship's ; 
<'ye  rude  creature  weel!  I'm  as  weel  gotten, 
and  better  educated  than  yersel,  madam :  d^^ 
think  the  Vanes  came  na  like  other  fowk  into 
the  warld,  that  ye  maun  take  precedence  of  a' 
Eve's  daughters  ?" 

Nickie  stept  back,  and  the  cavalcade  swept 
on ;  she  would  not,  however,  allow  them  to  go  on 
such  easy  terms,  and  continued  to  pour  after 
them  a  tempest  of  abuse,  which  rattled  around 
them,  but  harmed  not,  for  one  of  the  rearmoat 
of  a  numerous  train  of  domestics  said,  ^*  Lord, 
how  shriUy  that  woman  sings  \** 

^^  She  howls,"  observed  a  second,  ^<  like  a 
beaten  cur,  and  her  language  is  about  as  in- 
telligible/' 

When  Lady  Vane  and  her  companions  reached 
the  ruinous  chapel,  a  voice — it  was  that  of  the 
priest — commanded  them  to  halt.     ''Here,"  be 
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saidt  '^  miracles  were  wrought  of  oldj  and  though 
the  land  has  fallen  into  heresy,  still  is  the  place 
hdy,  for  insensate  thii^gs  are  not  like  sensate ; 
once  holy  and  ever  holy.  Alight,  therefore,  my 
daughter,  and  humble  yourself,  even  on  your 
knees  before  the  broken  altar."  He  aUghted 
while  yet  speaking,  and  putting  off  latchetted 
shoes  of  perfumed  leather,  and  removing  his 
cornered  and  embroidered  cap  from  his  head, 
stood  upon  the  greensward,  and  awaited — ^with 
some  impatience — her  coming. 

Lady  Vane  seemed  not  only  in  no  haste,  but 
to  have  no  relish  for  such  an  act  of  humility ; 
she  was  heard  to  mutter  to  her  attendant, 
^^  What !  kneel  in  this  Scottish  dog-kennel,  in 
my  best  hunting-kirtle  ?"  She  moved  out  of 
her  carriage  with  an  air  of  ruffled  dignity ;  walked 
into  the  chapel,  and  knelt  at  the  altar  with  the 
air  of  one  who  came  to  confer  honour.  Though 
her  lips  moved,  no  one  could  catch  a  word  of  her 
supplication. 

<*  My  daughter,"  said  the  priest,  '*  this  frame 
of  mind  is  ominous  ;  know,  that  before  this  altar 
all  the  brides,  and  many  of  them  were  far  de- 
scended, of  the  house  of  Roldan,  knelt  and 
invoked  the  blessing  of  the  saints  and  of  the 
Virgin,  and  entreated  the  Spirit  which,  for  seven 
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centuries,  has  influenced  the  destinies  oi  the  name, 
to  be  propitious.  Be  serious ;  there  is  no  plajdng 
at  fast  and  loose  with  divine  beings.*^^ 

She  rose  at  once  from  her  knees  and  said,  ^'  I 
have  knelt,  sir  priest,  because  I  reverence  what 
has  been  holy — press  me  no  further ;  a  new  light 
has  arisen  among  the  nations;  its  halo  is  over 
France,  and  those  who  ruled  us  in  soul,  ay,  and 
in  body  too,  are  shrinking  from  its  insuflPerable 
brightness." 

She  walked  out  of  the  chapel,  tossing  her 
plumes,  and  took  her  seat  with  such  a  soss,  as 
if  she  would  have  knocked  the  bottom  out  of  the 
carriage. 

"  She's  a  teazer,"  said  Willie  Cowan:  "  what 
a  mincing  step  she  has,  and  how  she  sets  herself 
out  before  and  projects  herself  behind,  and  makes 
her  pennons  rustle  like  a  turkey-cock  with  his 
tail  up  among  barn-door  hens!" 

On  the  castle  lawn  the  lady  was  met  by  Lord 
Roldan,  who,  dressed  in  the  extremity  of  fashion, 
seemed  to  emulate  her  in  extravagance.  He  bore 
on  his  person  many  yards  of  velvet,  many  yards  of 
gold  lace,  a  good  deal  of  embroidery,  a  profusion 
of  French  cambric,  half  a  quart  of  diamonds,  and 
half  a  pint  of  perfume.  Lady  Vane  eyed  him 
through  her  glass  as  he  advanced,  smiled  and 
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nodded^  and  whispered  something  to  her  compa^ 
nion,  who  daid,  '*  Upon  my  honour  a  noble-look- 
ing man,  and  wdl  arrayed ;  'tis  a  pity  that  his 
castle  is  not  as  well  pat  on  as  himself.^ 

•'^  My  gold,  girl,"  whispered  the  lady,  *'  will 
make  these  dark  turrets  glitter.  We  are  come,' 
my  lord,"  she  said  aloud,  <^  to  invade  you,  and 
storm  and  take  your  towers;  we  have  brought, 
too,  a  priest  to  bless  them." 

"  Lady  Vane,"  said  Lord  Roldan,  waving  his 
hat  in  his  hand,  and  allowing  the  perfume  of  his 
powdered  locks  to  escape  at  will,  <<  you  have  but 
to  look,  and  such  is  the  influence  of  your  eyes, 
that  the  towers  of  my  ancestors  will  throw  their 
gates  open,  and  I  shall  cease  to  be  their  master.'' 

"  *Ti8  well  worded,  my  lord,''  replied  the  lady ; 
**  but  wherefore  have  I  not  your  hand — must  I 
take  that  of  Father  Vaughan  ?  You  noblemen  of 
the  north  are  as  cold  as  your  climate," 

He  offered  his  arm.  Lady  Vane  laid  her  hand 
on  it,  sprung  down,  and  said,  <^  The  days  of  loit- 
ering damsels  and  sentimental  ladies  are  gone ;  a 
new  charter  is  bestowed  on  our  sex,  and  we  are  to 
meet  men  on  equal  terms — mind  to  mind,  my 
lord — such  are  the  rules  of  France— France,  that* 
dictated  ruffles  and  lace,  and  gold-headed  canes. 
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has  setded  clothes  aUd  taken  to  the  mind:  the 
mind  has  its  fashions  as  irell  as  the  body/' 

She  put  her  arm  on  Lord  Roldan's,  led  him  H 
little  aside,  and  said,  ^*  I  have  brought  my  uncle, 
and  I  have  brought  my  priest ;  moreover,  T  have 
brought  two  gentlemen  of  my  blood  and  name, 
but  I  have  done  soforfashion^ssake.  I  shall  take 
it  upon  me  to  arrange  all  that  is  necessary  for  the 
honour  of  the  house  of  Vane." 

"  You  do  me  but  too  much  honour.  Lady 
Vane,"  said  Lord  Roldan ;  "  too  much  honour, 
by  this  kind  confidence ;  all  that  I  have  to  offer 
you  is  this  worm-eaten  tower,  these  barren  hills, 
and  their  poor  owner ;  here  they  are,  in  what 
words  shall  I  surrender  them  P" 

*' You  are  too  ceremonious  and  complimentary, 
my  lord;  but  you  have  not  mentioned  all  of 
which  I  require  the  surrender :  Lord  Roldan  has 
named  his  towers,  his  lands,  and  his  person ;  there 
is  a  heart,  a  free  and  unconstrained  surrender  of 
that  is  necessary  before  you  can  have  a  single  acre 
on  the  banks  of  the  Tees  or  in  the  glens  of  the 
Coquet." 

Lady  Vane,  in  saying  this,  dismissed  the  modt 
heroic  air  with  which  she  had  hitherto  acted  and 
spoken,  and  turned  her  large  blue  eyes  on  him  as 
if  she  would  have  looked  him  through. 
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**  I  would  not  offer  my  hand/' was  the  answer, 
^^  unless  I  could  oi!er  my  heart  also ;  but  I  ima- 
pned  that  all  thk  and  more  was  understood-— or 
wherefore  has  your  ladyship,^  he  added  with  a 
smile,  *^  deigned  to  make  me  this  visit  ?" 

''  Well,  now/'  she  said,  ^^  that  is  a  fair  ques- 
tion* •  When  I  quitted  the  banks  of  the  Tees,  I 
thought  as  I  did  when  last  we  had  you  as  a 
guest,  and  an  honoured  one,  in  our  towers ;  but 
•re  I  approached  the  banks  of  the  Dee,  I  chanced 
to  hear  something  which  makes  these  questions 
quite  proper.* 

**  What  has  my  Lady  Vane  heard  ?^ 

*<  Why,  but  a  little ;  it  is  said  there  is  one — a 
woman — a  retainer,  and,  let  me  do  her  justice,  a 
fiur  one,  residing  on  your  estate,  who  has  some 
claim,  not  only  on  your  hand — ^written  vows,  nay, 
written  contracts,  are  talked  of— but  has  given  you 
a  living  proof  of  her  affection.  Why  heard  I  not 
of  this  before,  and  why  have  I  to  learn  it  on  the 
mom  of  my  bridal  day  ?^ 

Lord  Roldan  answered  in  a  calm  quiet  tone, 
**  What  wotdd  the  people  of  the  vale  of  Tees 
have  said,  had  I  caused  it  to  be  proclaimed  on  my 
approach :  All  ye  who  are  beautiftd  beware— Lord 
Roldan,  who  is  coming  amongst  you,  has  been 
foolish  with  a  young  woman  of  a  fair  complexion 
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in  his  BatiTe  vale ;  take  heed^  therefore,  axtddrxve 
a  harder  bargain  with  him.  Was  this  a  secret  ? 
No,  it  was  known  to  aU  the  hmd." 

The  lady  blushed  a  little  as  she  said,  **  Nay, 
nay,  it  probably  did  not  become  you  to  psDcIaim 
your  own  folly :  I  ought  to  have  sent  some  one 
to  spy  out  the  land  and  make  an  inventory  of 
your  lordship^s  character.  I  only  say  I  hear  of 
this  for  the  first  time.  Now  answer  me  one  ques- 
tion; where  is  the  boy,  whereas  this  Monson 
Roldan  ?  such  is  the  name  of  the  youth." 

Ere  Lord  Roldan  could  make  answer,  Nickie 
Neevison  burst  out  from  among  the  bushes  which 
perfumed  while  they  fringed  the  lawn,  and  ex- 
claimed, ^^  How  can  he  tell  ye,  madam ;  d'ye  think 
that  he  has  the  reckoning  of  the  ship  that  carried 
the  bairn  away  in  his  keeping,  or  that  he  bauds 
the  winds  in  his  hands  P^^ 

;  **  Begone !"  said  Lord  Roldan,  sternly.  ^  Be- 
gone !  This  is  a  poor  mad  creature,  my  lady,  and 
neither  knows  what  she  saya  nor  to  whom  she 
speaks.^ 

<^I  can  answer  for  her  lunacy ,^^  said  Lady 
Vane ;  "  her  fantastic  dress  is  not  more  so,  than 
the  strange  words  which  she  used  to  me  on  my 
way.'' 

<«  Fantastic  dress !"'  exclaimed  Nickie.  <^  I 
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mj  lady  saw  her8elf-~8he*8  just  a  real  hizzie-fal- 
loir — ^half  man  and  half  woman,  wi'  pantaloons 
where  she  should  have  petdcoats,  and  a  beard 
where  nae  beard  should  be.^ 

Lord  Roldan  was  too  much  enraged  to  smile. 
*^H^rey  Lorance  and  Loudan — ^here,  Bell  and 
Irving,  remove  this  foolish  person — butat  your 
peril  harm  her.*' 

His  servants  came  at  his  bidding,  but  not 
before  Nickie  had  made  him  a  courtesy  and  cried, 
'*  Thank  ye,  my  lord,  ye  were  aye  civil  to  a^  that 
did  na  wear  pantaloons :  but  I  have  nae  need  of 
]rour  care : — I  have  friends  and  servitors  at  hand. 
— Here,  Rabson  and  Rogerson — here.  Cowan 
and  Crombie — here,  Harestanes  and  Halberson, 
tell  this  lord  what  we  are  come  fon^ 

To  the  surprise  both  of  Lord  Roldan  and  Lady 
Vane,  and  something  to  the  alarm  of  others,  the 
laird  of  Howeboddom  and  his  companions,  not 
less  than  a  hundred  in  number,  and  armed  wiA 
such  weapons  as  anger  and  haste  presented,  ap- 
peared at  once  on  the  lawn ;  some  fifty  seized  the 
court-yard-gate,  while  James  Rabson  and  a  dozen 
the  most  eager  advanced.  James  spoke  first.  **  I 
am  oome  to  know,  my  lord,  why  you  have  caused 
our  dear  lad  Morison  to  be  kidnapped  and  carried 
away,  and  sold  for  a  slave — aye!  or  murdered,  if 
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Midi  be  *  the  pleasure  of  Captain  Corsbane* 
Answer  me,  my  lord,  for  an  answer  I  shall  have 
before  I  quit  this  spot.^ 

^'  Foolish  rustic,^  replied  Lord  Roldan,  "  come 
you  to  my  own  lawn,  and  in  this  presence,  to  put 
rude  questions  ?  what  I  have  done  I  am  ready  to 
answer  at  any  bar,  but  not  to  a  mob  of  menials." 

^«  We  are  men,"  said  James,  ^'  is  your  lordship 
more?  You  speak  as  if  you  were  a  god,  and 
could  dispose  of  us  at  pleasure — ^we  are  men/' 

**  Not  all  of  us,''  said  Nickie  Neevison,  **  for  I*m 
nae  better  than  a  woman :  her  ladyship,  howeter, 
is  mair,  if  I  may  judge  by  her  dress  and  her 
whiskers." 

**  I  have  seen  and  heard  endugh — ^aye,  and 
more  than  enough,*^  said  Lady  Vane,  ^^  your  lord* 
ship  is  accused,  and  you  deny  not  the  accusation 
— nay,  you  bring  me  here,  that  I  may  be  insulted 
by  the  very  scum  of  creation — that  I  may  he«t 
my  station  and  my  person  ridiculed  and  traduced 
even  on  your  own  lawn.  Were  I  mistress  of  these 
towers,  I  would — "  and  she  shook  her  riding- 
whip  at  the  rustics,  who  were  now  gathering 
around  her. 

Lord  R6ldan  drew  himself  up,  and  said, 
*'  These  towers  have  been  held  a  thousand  years, 
and  a  woman's  hand  never  unfurled   the  ban- 


LOBD  BOLDAK.  83 

ner*  Lady  Vane  says  she  has  seeu  and  haard 
enough,  and  mpie  than  enough.  Will  her  lady* 
ship  deign  to  honour  my  old  moth-eaten  strong* 
hold,  or  shall  we*  bring  the  chapel  altar  here  and 
be  wed  on  this  fidr  green  and  in  this  courtly  pre* 
aenoer 

<'No!"  exclaimed  the  lady,  the  top  of  her 
cheek-bones  growing  red  as  fire,  and  her  very 
fepjthers  partaking  of  her  emotion.  <^No,  my 
lord,  I  have  seen  with  my  own  eyes,  I  have 
heard  with  my  own  ears,  I  desire  no  other 
witnesses — ^we  met  at  first  coldly,  and  coldly  we 
must  part.  But,  what — lo !  here  is  another 
distressed  lady :  one  come  perchance,  to  give 
testimony  to  your  constancy.  Shall  we  bring 
oat  the  chapel  altar,  my  lord,  and  have  the 
ceremony  performed  on  this  fair  field,  and  before 
these  courtly  witnesses?  Come  hither  holy 
lather,  and  make  this  good  lord  and  this  di»* 
tressed  dame  one.^ 

^^  There  needs  no  scorn,  lady,"  said  Mary 
Morison,  advancing  finom  the  pathway  which 
skirted  the  lawn ;  ^'  I  come  not  to  upbraid,  but 
to  release ;  I  come  not  to  beg,  but  to  bestow ;  I 
come  lady  to  enable  Lord  Roldan  to  fulfil  his 
eqgagementa  to  you  with  honour/^ 
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.,  Lady  Vane  looked  with  suTpriae;  abe  traa 
toudied  by  the  beauty  of  Mary's  person  as  wdl  aa 
by  the  dignity  and  elegance  with  which  aha 
spoke.  The  brightness  of  her  eyes ;  the  roses  im- 
paired by  sorrow,  but  now  refreshed  by  eady 
remembrances;  her  graceful  form  and  her  me- 
lodious voice,  all  united  to  exalt  her  in  Lady 
Vane^s  opinion ;  who  softened  her  haughty  tone, 
and  even  advanced  a  step  or  two,  as  she  thus 
addressed  her : 

*^  No  scorn  was  intended,  madam ;  the  little 
that  was,  must  go  to  this  good  lord,  who  in  ne- 
glecting such  looks  and  such  merit  as  yours,  and 
seeking  other  alliances,  shows  such  lack  of  taate, 
as  I  could  not  till  now  have  given  him  credk  tax,^ 

*^  Lady,^'  said  Mary,  **  I  complain  not  of  ho 
neglect;  I  have  but  myself  to  blame;  I  was 
young  and  foolish  and  believed  what  was  toU 
me,  and  having  read  in  story  of  the  high 
mating  with  the  humble,  I  imagined  the  like 
might  happen  in  life.  I  was  deceived :  that  is 
to  say,  I  deceived  myself." 

"  Fie,  fie,  my  lord  r  said  Lady  Vane;  "and 
was  inequaHty  of  birth  and  station  your  onty 
reason  for  your  conduct  ?  A  new  light  is  break- 
ing upon  the  world ;  the  proud  and  the  titled  will 
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pnibadblj  soon  think  it  aa  hdnoar  to  find  hnsbatids 
M  veil  as  wives  among  tbe  lowborn;  we  ave  aU 
eqnal  by  nature." 

«'It  18  enough,  lady,*"  said  Mary,  ^'that  I 
eome  neither  to  make  a  claim  nor  to  utter 
upbraicfings ;  we  cannot  force  our  feelings.  Lord 
Roldan  has  said  and  done  that  to  me  and  mine, 
which  were  he  to  oiFer  me  his  hand  and  his 
land,  would  make  me  reject  all ;  not  in  scorn, 
lady,  but  in  the  calm  resolution  of  an  unchange- 
able heart  Farewell  I  I  came  to  loose ;  if  I 
hare  not  done  it  sufficiently,  I  shall  do  it  again. 
I  bless  you,  lady,  for  bearing  with  me  so  mildly; 
when  you  are  mistress  of  these  towers  you  will 
find  many  warm  hearts  around  you ;  be  gentle 
and  be  kind,  and  you  will  live  in  every  bosom." 
.  During  this  conversation,  which  passed  all  in 
a  few  minutes,  Lord  Roldan  wist  not  well  what 
to  say  or  do ;  of  Lady  Vane  he  had  seen  much 
to  convince  him  that  she  was  as  imperious  as  she 
was  wealthy.  While  he  was  in  the  act  of  weighing 
her  in  the  balance  of  his  own  mind,  the  random 
saying  of  a  peasant  made  the  scale  in  which  she 
wae  jdaced  kick  the  beam.  '*  What  .fierce  Uue 
eyes  she  has  got,"  said  one,  ^^  and  what  a  proud 
aonthland  nosef^ 

<<  The  eyes  and  the  nose  are  weel  enough,''  said 
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Willie  Cowan ;  but  d'ye  uo  see  man  that  the 
toweis  of  Roldan  will  never  win  an  heir  from  her 
ladyship?'^ 

*^  Gudesake,  no,"  said  the  other. 

« Then  I'll  show  ye,"  responded  Willie.  '*  D'ye 
mark  her  chin — look  at  it,  atween  and  the  sun- 
shine, and  tell  me  what  ye  see." 

The  peasant  looked  as  desired.  ''  I  see^but 
gosh,  no — eh,  it  canna  be — and  yet  deil  hae  me 
if  there  binna — I  see  hairs,  Willie  Cowan,  where 
they  shouldna  be.  What  may  that  forbode^ 
now?" 

'^  It  bodes,"  said  Willie,  '*  barren  wedloek ; 
she'll  never  doudle  a  baimie  on  her  knee,  nor 
ken  how  sweet  the  word  mither  is  to  a  woman'a 
ear."  These  words  helped,  with  the  imperious 
tone  which  the  lady  assumed,  to  render  Lord 
Roldan  cold.  It  was  not  altogether  her  great 
wealth  which  he  coveted.  Lady  Vane  was  of 
a  noble  catholic  stock,  and  he  desired  an  heir 
to  the  towers  of  Roldan ;  for  of  the  lawful  male 
line,  he  was  now  the  sole  survivor.  At  last  he 
fbund  words. 

<^  Lady  Vane,'"  he  said,  *'  does  injustice  to 
herself  as  well  as  to  her  humble  suitor,  in  diseusftr 
ing  his  character  with  hinds  and  menials.  There 
stands  the  tower  of  Roldan  and  here  is  its  lord. 
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leady  to  usher  Lady  Vane  in.  The  men  of  my 
house^ — he  said  this  with  a  smile — ^*  command 
on  their  own  lands  and  sometimes  on  their  neigh- 
bours." 

**  The  lords  of  Roldan  may  command  whom 
they  can/'  exclaimed  Lady  Vane,  *^  but  none  of 
them  shall  ever  command  me :  these  towers  I  shall 
never  enter.  He  that  is  false  to  such  a  creature 
as  this,  so  beautiful,  so  mild,  and  so  dignified,  can 
never  be  true  to  me.  I  have  heard  much  and 
seen  much,  and  in  these  words  I  bid  you  fiure- 
weU.*' 

She  turned  suddenly  from  him,  sprang  into 
her  carriage,  held  up  her  glove,  and  whip  and 
spur  carried  her  down  the  avenue  and  into  the 
public  road,  with  a  rapidity  at  which  the  peasants 
who  followed  the  laird  of  Howeboddom  stood 
aghast. 

<^  I'm  thinking,  Lord  Roldan,"  said  an  old 
white-headed  domestic  who  opened  the  gate  to 
admit  him,  *<  I'm  thinking,  that  if  it  had  been  our 
fate  to  get  Elfiida  Vane  for  a  mistress,  that  we 
would  have  had  to  cool  her  sometimes  in  the  auld 
vault  where  one  of  the  Musgraves,  Margaret  by 
name,  was  confined  for  malefactions  of  temper,  in 
your  great-grandsire's  day." 

Lord  Roldan  smiled.    He  retired  to  his  cham- 
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ber,  and  his  thoughts  ran  much  on  Mary  Morison, 
who  had  shown  such  unlooked  for  elevation  of 
soul ;  the  parting  words  of  Willie  Cowan,  too, 
rang  still  in  his  ears.  '*  Conscience,  but  Mary  is 
the  natural  bom  lady>  after  a* ;  she  has  the  true 
stamp  on  her,  and  this  madam  with  the  whiskers 
is  but  a  counterfeit.  God  is  aye  right  and  man 
is  aften  wrang.*' 


CHAPTER  IV. 

Will  ye  i^o  to  the  ladies,  my  Mtry, 
And  leave  tuld  Scotia's  shore  1 

Will  ye  go  to  the  Indies,  my  Mary. 
Across  th*  Atlantie'i  roarl 

O  sweet  grows  the  lime  and  the  orange^ 
An'  the  apple  on  the  pine, 

BuRlfS. 

To  not  a  few  of  the  peasants  this  peaceful  ter- 
mination of  their  expedition  seemed  unwelcome. 
^*  They  couldna  see  what  was  to  have  hindered 
them,*'  they  said,  **  from  having  a  touch  at  the 
auld  tower;  though,  nae  doubt,  it  wad  have  been  a 
sad  thing  to  lose  a  bride  and  a  cattle  baith  in  ae 
day;  and  then  Lord  Roldan  heeded  naebody^s 
feelings  but  his  ain,  and  why  should  ony  respect 
be  shown  to  his.  But  then  here  lay  the  matter : 
the  witch,  Nanse  Halberson,  had  soothed  Mary 
about  her  son — they  did  nae  wed  ken  how ;  and 
when  she  was  pleased  Jeanie  Rabson  was  pleased ; 
and  when  Jeanie  was  pleased,  the  laird  of  Howe- 
boddom,  helpless  body,  was  pleased  likewise.     It 
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WB8  trae,  they  said,  that  they  wad  hae  had  a  brush 
for^t,  because  the  baron  had  some  stanch  hands 
about  him,  and  was  a  ringing  deevil  himsel  when 
his  blude  was  up ;  nor  could  they  hide  from  them- 
selves that  they  saw  sundry  gun-muzzles  pre- 
sented from  loopholes  and  windows;  but  then 
they  were  on  a  just  errand,  wi'  law  and  mercy  on 
their  side;  yet  after  a',  it  was  maybe  just  as 
well  as  it  was ;  wha  wad  have  caulked  up  the 
holes  made  in  shooting  at  one  anither's  bare 
faces  ?  and  wha  kenned  but  that  Morison  was 
forced  awa  wi'  his  ain  consent! — ^he  was  aye. 
a  deep  deevil  and  naebody  could  fadom  him.  And 
see,"  they  concluded,  **  yonder 's  Mary,  and  Jean» 
and  James,  like  three  nuts  on  a  stalk — they  may 
e'en  take  their  ain  whitter,  and  we'll  away  hame, 
greater  fules  than  when  we  came  here." 

The  three  walked  together  in  silence  for  some 
time,  at  last,  Jeanie  Rabson,  when  they  came  t» 
the  separation  of  the  roads,  said,  **  Mary,  woman* 
ye  will  be  lonesome  now  in  the  Eliin-glen; 
wad  it  no  be  better  in  ye  to  come  up  to  Howe- 
boddom,  and  draw  in  a  chair  and  sit  down  wi' 
us ;  it  wad  be  a  great  pleasure  to  the  laird  and 
me — ^no  but  that  I'm  willing  to  come  aften  and 
see  ye — and  the  place  is  weel  worth  gaun  to  see 
suppose  there  was  naebody  there — but  I'm  na 


am  yauld  as  I  was,  lass,  when  we  ran  about  the 
fanes  and  pou'd  the  gowans  fine,  as  the  suig 
siys,  that  poor  Morison  used  to  croon,  for  he 
oonldna  sing,  thoi^h  his  voice  was  like  niiisic 
itael.*' 

<<  I  cannot  quit  the  Elfin  cottage  and  the 
bonny  glen,"  said  Mary ;  '*  every  bend  of  the 
hum  is  like  a  faithftd  firiend,  and  every  tree  is 
like  a  truthu'  acquaintance;  the  very  hawthorns 
when  they  put  on  their  summer  dress  seem  to 
mk  me  to  look  at  them,  and  the  bits  of  trouts 
jouk  joyous  firae  bank  to  bank,  and  the  birds 
come  a  branch  lower  down  and  sing  sweeter,  I 
think,  as  I  wander  along.  It  would  be  like  sun- 
dering the  right  hand  frae  l!he  left,  Jeanie  Rabson, 
to  separate  us/' 

The  laiid  who  had  not  before  opened  his  liqps, 
said,  *'  Weel,  weel,  we  mauna  urge  it  farther ; 
we  dinna  like  ye  the  less,  Mary  Morison,  for 
yere  love  of  the  auld  glen.  I  like  to  look  at  it 
maist  daily  myself  fix>m  the  top  of  our  broomy 
ksowes — gude  day — yell  no  be  coming  hame 
just  yet,  Jeanie."  And  homeward  plodded  the 
kird,  looking  neither  to  the  right  nor  to  the  left. 
Some  one,  as  he  trudged  along,  heard  him  say, 
«« Weel,  111  never  say  north  and  south  mair, 
but  just  say  Mary  Morison  and  EHUda  Vane, 
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for  wha  ever  saw  sic  a  twasome !  the  tane  a  lilf  9 
and  the  tither  a  nettle — God  is  ay  right  and  man 
is  aften  wrang,  as  Willie  Cowan  says." 

Jeanie  and  Mary  walked  into  the  glen  toge*- 
ther.  *<I  am  afraid,"  said  the  former,  ^'tbaft 
there's  mair  at  yere  heart,  Mary,  than  the  mere 
liking  to  the  glen — and  the  glen's  bonnie  enongh 
— whilk  gars  ye  cling  to  it  like  the  limpet  to  tlie 
rock,  or  the  honeysuckle  to  the  birch.  When  I 
bade  ye  come  and  draw  in  yere  chair,  and  sit 
down  in  Howeboddom,  I  meant  mair  than  the 
mere  act  implies — but  let  us  gang  in  and  sit  dowiiy 
for  I'm  gaun  to  speak  seriously  now,  lass," 

They  seated  themselves  and  remained  some 
time  silent — Jeanie  looked  up  and  down  and  out 
at  the  door,  and  out  of  the  window.  ^*  It's.a'fctr 
your  sake,  Mary,  that  I  am  seebg  there  ase  nae 
listeners  or  comers — for  what  Fm  about  to  say  I 
carena  as  far  as  regards  the  laird  and  myadi^< 
that  a'  the  wide  world  heard  it— rand  I  think 
events  of  late  seem  to  countenance  my  proposal 
— ^here  is  our  poor  lad,  Morison,  borne  away  to 
Hispan — ^what  d'ye  call  't— oily — here  is  Lord 
Roldan  seeking  a  wife,  and  here  is  our  James 
willing  to  have  ane— *d''ye  understand  menew. ?! 
Will  ye  come  and  rule  Howeboddom  wT  mfy 
rigg  and  rigg  about,  and  make  the  road  that 
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take0  ye  till't  thnmgh  the  kirk.  Love  wi*  our 
James  is  as  strong  as  death ;  and  I  aye  think 
since  be  saw  that  Morison  was  sic  a  noble  lad 
that  he  has  liked  the  mither  the  better — ^but 
Mary  that  couldna  be.*' 

Mary  looked  up ;  more  than  ordinary  bright- 
ness was  in  her  eyes,  and  more  than  common 
colour  in  her  cheek.     ^*  Jeanie,"  she  said,  ^^  I 
kave  thought,   God  forgive  me  !    sometimes  of 
dying ;  for  oh,  dark — dark  thoughts  come  into 
my  head  now  and  then ;    but  what  ye  have  said 
reconciles  me  to  life,  and  tells  me  that  the  suh  of 
heaven  has  light  for  the  most  wretched,  and  will 
dune  on  me  yet.     O,  Jeanie  Rabson !  whiles  T 
tiiought  that  even  your  love  was  from  compassion, 
but  this  offer  on  the  part  of  your  noble  brother 
tells  me  that  I  have  r.  deemed  my  name  and  am 
once  more  worthy  of  being  numbered  among  the 
matrons  of  this  land ;  God  bless  him,  and  God 
reward  him  for  it." 

**Ye  maun  reward  him  for  it  yersel,  Mary; 
the  time  and  the  manner  are  baith  left  to  you, 
and  dinna  think  lass,  the  less  of  our  James  for 
no  coming  and  preferring  his  ain  suit;  James 
Rabson  can  speak  like  ony  minister  when  he*6 
rightly  moved — aye  and  act  like  ony  hero,  when 
he's  righteously  angered — I  wish  ye  bat  knew 
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Mary,  what  I  had  to  say  to  keep  him  from 
striking  Lord  Roldan  dead  on  his  ain  lawn,  this 
morning;  he  has  two  men^s  wisdom,  as  weel 
as  two  men'*s  strength  at  times.*' 

^^  Jeanie  Elabson/'  said  the  other,  ^'  I  will  ne?er 
marry;  I  couldna  stand  the  clash  of  the  land. 

0  !  the  tongues  that  my  bridal  morning  would  let 
loose,  and  the  unlicensed  words  they  would  use ! 
The  very  circumstance  of  a  pure  and  honourable 
roan  wedding  me  would  be  one  of  their  chief  re- 
proaches ;  my  error  which  they  are  now  inclined 
to  forget,  would  be  remembered  anew ;  and  wha 
kens  Jeanie  but  their  words  which  would  poison 
the  air,  might  poison  the  ear  of  your  brother, 
and  he  might  rue  him  of  his  unhappy  bargain. 
— Jeanie  I  shall  never  marry." 

*'  Ye  mauna  say  that  Mary,  ye  mauna  say  that 
— yedinna  ken  what  is  predestined.     But  though 

1  hae  spoken  with  a  sisterly  tongue  as  was  weel 
my  part,  for  our  James,  ye  mauna  think  that 
I  either  undertook  to  plead  for  him  willingly,  or 
thought  I  should  succeed. — No  ! — I  kenned  ye 
owre  weel  for  that,  and  had  I  no  kenned  ye, 
the  sight  I  saw  in  your  distracted  moments  to-day, 
wad  hae  been  confirmation  enough.  The  blue 
ribbon  and  the  shining  link  of  lang  hair,  which 
ye  carry  in  your  bosom,  hinder  yere  heart  frae 
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wambig  at  another  name;  Lord  Roldan  wean 
powder  now;  but  I  mind  his  glancing  locks 
eighteen  years  syne.    Ah  Mary  Morison ! — 

^'And  why  shqiild  I  not  wear  it?"  replied 
Mary;  ^'it  is  insensate,  and  cannot  harm  me, 
as  he  on  whose  temples  it  once  glittered,  has 
done.  O  Jeanie,  you  said  a  wise  thing,  nor  is 
it  the  less  wise  that  you  found  it  in  a  song ;  true 
love  is  strong  as  death.  I  passionately,  aye, 
madly  loved  him,  and  lavished  on  him  all  the 
treasures  of  my  young  heart; — how  sad  my  re^ 
quital  has  been  I  need  not  tell  you ;  how  he  has 
continued  to  annoy  my  loneliness  and  make  my 
solitude  sadder,  you  have  more  than  a  guess — 
nay,  that  to  smooth  the  way  to  his  marriage*  he 
put  a  tongue  and  hand  out  of  the  way,  that  were 
likely  to  remonstrate,  I  have  had  now  proof 
sufficient;  yet  Jeanie,  I  cannot  hate  him; — I 
cannot  forget  him ;  I  see  him  wheresoever  I 
look  by  day,  and  in  my  dreams  by  night  is  he 
present.  Judge  ye,  then,  if  I  am  in  a  condition 
to  become  another  man^s  wife." 

'^  Ye  have  just  said  what  I  expected  ye  would 
aay,"^  said  Jeanie  Rabson,  with  a  sigh  ;  ^<  but,'" 
--^-here  she  rose,  and  seemed  inclined  to  begone 
wichout  finishing  her  sentence. 

f*  But  what  ?  Jeanie — ^my  own,  dear  Jeanie — 
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but  what  ?   You  were  about  to  say  something 
more,  speak  out.*' 

*'I  was  about  to  observe,"  said  Jeanie,  that 
with  these  feelings  it  would  be  better — safer — ^to 
come  frae  this  lonely  place  and  dwall  wi'  us ; 
we  are  sisters  in  heart  if  we  are  nae  to  be  con- 
nected by  marriage.'*^ 

**  No,"  said  Mary,  mildly  but  firmly,  "  here 
I  maun  abide,  my  heart  can  hold  no  other  love, 
and  my  sight,  I  think,  abide  no  other  scenes  but 
those  around :  had  I  all  the  wealth  of  the  world, 
here  would  I  build  my  bower,  and  here  would  I 
live,  and  if  company  could  not  find  me,  I  would 
not  find  out  company.  I  have  ta^en  my  resolu- 
tion. That  I  have  not  refused  James  Rabson  firom 
other  hopes  he  may  yet  live  to  see  proofe ;  for, 
Jeanie,  a  something  here  tells  me,  that  my  triah 
are  not  all  over — ^but  sooner  will  yon  tide  wash 
down  Colvend  rock,  than  I  shall  swerve  from  my 
resolves.'* 

On  her  way  to  Howeboddom,  Jeanie  could  not 
help  saying  to  herself,  **  She^s  a  wondrous  creature, 
now,  this  Mary  Morison  !  but  what  the  new  trial 
can  be  to  which  she  alludes  surpasses  my  des- 
criving.  It^s  no  likely  that  Lord  Roldan  willofler 
himself;  and  it's  no  likely  shell  refuse  him  an 
he  did,  sae  there's  nae  trial  can  be  there ;  weel 
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aft^  a'  women  are  queer  creatures ;  but  here 
comes  a  queerer  creature  than  any  of  us.^ 

The  person  to  whom  Jeanie  alluded  was 
Dominie  Milligan,  he  was  advancing  with  strides 
both  long  and  quick ;  he  had  a  staff  in  his  hand 
which  he  grasped  with  more  than  usual  firm- 
ness, and  his  eye  intimated  that  the  body  was 
obeying  the  workings  of  the  brain,  for  it  seemed 
turned  on  some  distant  object  so  effectually, 
that  aU  near  was  invisible.  He  no  more  saw 
Jean  Rabson,  than  the  ground  over  which  he  was 
striding  saw  him — she  spoke  as  he  approached, 
but  he  answered  not.  He  swerved  a  litdci  which 
denoted  a  sense  of  hearing,  and  that  he  was 
aware  of  some  coming  object.  ^^  John  Milligan  !^ 
said  Jeanie,  extending  her  arm,  and  seising  him 
by  the  breast  of  the  coat.  He  stared,  lifted  up 
one  foot  and  gaped ;  much  to  the  amusement  of 
the  heiress,  who  looked  at  him  firom  head  to  foot, 
and  then  burst  into  a  fit  of  laughter. 

ThQ  Dominie,  who  was  somewhat  nervous,  on 
the  score  of  ridicule  awakened  at  once.  **  Miss 
Jeanie  Rabson,  and  is  this  you  ?  O,  I  heard, 
woman,  this  blessed  morning,  that  you  and  the 
laird,  were  sorely  bested  by  the  atheistical  lord,  and 
the  popish  lady,  and  I  but  stayed  to  glance  into 
the  pages  of  one  or  two  of  our  most  fiructifying 
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cantroyetBUtlUtgy  that  I  might  refiresh  myself 
fcr  the  contest,  and  tairied  but  the  takmg  of  this 
staff,  lest  carnal  -.  weapons  might  be  requiied^  and 
here  am  I  hastening  to  the  strife/' 

"  Dominie, '^  said  Jeanie,  *<  what  time  of  the 
day  d'ye  think  it  is  P"^ 

**  Why,  about  the  hour  of  eleven  of  the  clock* 
Do  yov  think  I  know  not  what  I  am  about  ?^ 

'*  Scarcely,  John,"  replied  the  maiden.  *^  Ey«a 
west — ^what  is  yon  sitting  on  the  top  of  the  hills 
of  Dee— is't  the  moon  think  ye?" 

*^  The  moon  !^^  said  the  Dominie,  '^  who  ever 
saw  the  silver  planet  shining  at  this  hour  of  the 
day  ? — Jeanie  you  are  merry." 

'^  I'm  thinking  it  maun  be  the  setting  sun," 
said  Jeanie,  ^^  mair  by  token  the  birds  are  seekii^ 
the  bushes,  and  the  kye  are  coming  hame.;  and, 
hearken,  that  was  the  bum-dock.  O,  Dominie, 
ye  lost  yourself  among  the  controversial  fathers^ 
Why,  man,  if  I  were  to  forget  mysel,and  get  called 
wi'  you  in  the  kirk,  ye  wadna  be  forthcoming  at 
the  bridal  ?  " 

'^  Try  me,  O  Jeanie,  try  me,"  said  the  Dominie- 
'^  But  you  are  a  pleasant  maiden — and  now,  on 
looking  closer,  I'm  dubious  that  you  are  r^ght 
about  the  time  of  the  day; — though.  Miss  Jean, 
ye  would  find  me  more  accurate  in  matrimonial 
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«q^eiiient8.  Bat  though  ye  are  ane  of  tiie 
wiaest  and  most  serious  maidens  in  these  parts,  I 
la^er  can  find  you  in  a  sober  mood— ye  will 
neyer  talk  seriously  about  aught  but  poor  Mori* 
am  and  his  mother." 

*'  *Deed,  Dominie/'  replied  Jeanie,  "  that's  a 
siibjeet  to  make  the  lightest  noddle  in  the  parish 
serious — the  lad's  lost,  but  no  I  trust  for  ever : 
we  have  something  like  an  assurance,  not  only  of 
his  safety,  but  of  the  airt  he  is  spirited  away  to. 
They  ca'  the  place  Hispaniola:  some  of  the 
felk  are  black,'  and  some  of  them  are  white, 
and  some  of  them  are  atween  the  tw»— the 
willow-wands  bear  ready-made  sugar,  and  the 
haseb  have  gowden  pippins;  the  briar-bushes, 
instead  of  dew  bear  drappit  honey,  and  finr 
fed*potatoes,  they  have  pine-apples,  and,  more- 
over, under  your  feet  you  find  pomegranates." 

At  the  word  pomegranate,  the  Dominie  fidged 
and  coughed ;  he  remembered  his  trial  sermon, 
and  glancing  his  eye  on  Jeanie,  perceived,  or 
imagined  he  perceived^  a  roguish  twinkle  of  eye 
which  intimated  that  she  had  a  twofold  meaning : 
perhaps  he  might  have  been  angry  for  a  minute 
or  so ;  but  on  looking  forward,  he  saw  the  smoke 
ascendBng  firom  the  supper  fire  of  Howeboddom* 
house,  and  the  lights  beginning  to  twinkle  back-^ 
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wardk  and  fonrankr  from  chamber  to  ha%  and  he 
flmotheied  bis  wrath,  increased  his  pace,  and 
vas  socm  comfortabfy  seated  beside  the  hurd  on 
thelang  settle,  with  all  the  hinds  male  and  female 
around  him. 

To  the  western  world  of  sugar-cane  and  pine- 
apples the  wind  was  now  fast  wafting  the  hero, 
sndi  as  he  is,  of  our  tale.  The  breeze  was  so  full 
and  so  fair,  that  had  the  Wildfire  been  carrying  a 
king  to  be  crowned  instead  of  a  nameless  youth 
into  slavery,  it  could  not  have  blown  more 
benignantly.  This  was  observed  by  the  captain 
and  his  captives,  and  both  drew  different  auguries 
fioom  the  circumstance. 

**  Morison,''  said  Davie  Gellock,  *^  why  should 
we  despond,  when  the  very  wind  takes  our  part ; 
it  wadna  blaw  in  that  sweet  and  musical  way  if 
it  meant  us  mischief?" 

**  Yes,  but,"  said  Morison,  it  blows  the  same 
for  the  evil  as  for  the  good ;  if  it  would  blow 
Corsbane  east  and  us  west,  I  could  understand 


it." 


^^  Hout,  now,"  replied  his  sole  counsellor^  **  this 
is  no  like  you  at  a' ;  yc;  dinna  ken  what  may  be 
the  meaning  of  Providence  in  a*  this ;  may  na  the 
same  wind  blaw  for  Corsbane^s  harm  and  for  our 
benefit  f  But  gudesake  speak  lowne ;  he  has  famg 


Ittgs ;  and  though  I  dinna  mind  fafan  t  bedle-  on 
dvjr  land  where  ooda  craw,  I  dread  him  where 
Mother  Carey's  chicK^Eis  cheep.  I  caima  gay  Aat 
I  ever  feel  sicker  on  those  kittle  planks ;  and  sant 
water  takes  a'  the  fizzen  out  o'  me/' 

*<  Hurrah  !  my  lads/'  exdaimed  the  captain,  as 
he  kept  pacing,  with  short  quick  steps,  about  the 
deck ;  ^<  see  how  our  bonnie  Wildfire  goes  flash* 
ii^  through  the  waves — snoring  like  a  whole  con- 
gregatibn  of  presby terians  at  a  four-hours'*  sermon 
*— we  are  making  capital  way.  Witch  Nanse  has 
kept  her  word :  a  fair  wind,  she  said,  for  fair  deeds, 
a  foul  wind  for  foul  deeds ;  now,  damme  I  that's 
what  I  call  the  common  sense  of  the  thing.  Old 
Mother  Weir  used  to  wrap  up  her  blessings  in 
such  odd  tough  words,  that  they  might  be  made 
to  mean  any  thing — ^they  were  as  dark  as  a  dip* 
lomatic  despatch ;  but  Nanse  speaks  out — she  has 
no  mist  in  her  meaning." 

Martin,  who  bore  something  Kke  second  con^ 
mand  in  the  vessel,  turned  the  tobacco  in  his 
cheek  once  or  twice,  coughed  dryly,  and  glancing 
at  the  captain,  said,  '^  Mayhap  you  axe  not 
squeezing  the  right  meaning  out  of  the  witch's 
words.  T  have  a  rough  guess  that  she  meant  the 
wind  would  only  be  fiur  while  we  behaved  ftir  to. 
these  two  land>loupers ;  d'ye  mind  the  doud  that 
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d^flcended  and  the  wind  that  Hew  but  t'other  day, 
when,  for  something  they  gaid  or  did,  ye  spokftdT 
making  them  walk  the  plank  ?  " 

The  captain  turned  quick  on  him,  but  then 
appeared  such  a  carelessness,  that  Corsbane'a 
fear  was  quieted,  and  he  said,  ^*  WeQ,  it  makes 
little  matter  whether  they  go  to  the  devil  with  a 
wet  skin  or  a  dry  one ;  the  witch,  damn  her,  baa 
more  to  do  with  the  wind  than  we  are  willing  to 
belieye.  I  suppose  Nanse  can  have  no  objection, 
since  she  sells  us  fair  winds,  that  we  should  be 
merchants,  too,  and  take  our  goods  to  market.  I 
say.  Jack,  since  you  are  willing  to  be  a  good  fel- 
low, I  shall  make  you  a  present  of  that  sly  demure 
chap  whom  they  call  Davie ;  he  will  bring  a  capi- 
tal price  for  ye,  my  lad,  in  the  Spanish  settle- 
ments ;  as  for  Morison,  I  shall  keep  him  on  my 
own  hands :  there's  something  in  him  which  may 
turn  out  well,  if  he  will  but  listen  to  counsel — but, 
bravo  f  here's  land.'* 

The  eager  and  lively  cry  of  ^^  Land !  land  V* 
made  all  hurry  to  the  deck.  Morison  was  one 
of  the  foremost;  he  stood  on  the  forecastle  and 
beheld  the  sunny  mountains  and  the  expand- 
ing vales  of  the  isles  of  spice  and  balm,  and 
stretched  out  his  hand  as  if  to  grasp  them ;  his 
colour  rose  and  his  eye  flashed,  and  he  meaawwd 


lli0  qpace  of  amber  waters  which  Beparafed  lam 
bom  them  with  somethbg  of  iinpadence.  Btit 
Corsbane  instead  of  standing  into  the  noUe  bay^ 
which  seemed  to  invite  him,  and  making  for  the 
eily  whose  walls  touched  the  water,  veered  away 
from  the  crowded  harbour  and  the  inhabited 
place,  and  skirting  the  isle  sought  out  a  more 
seduded  spot  in  which  to  drop  anchor.  This 
he  found  in  the  bosom  of  a  lagoon  some  six 
oir  eight  leagues  distant  from  the  city :  the  vessel 
threaded  her  way  among  a  cluster  of  low  flat 
isles,  on  some  of  which  deer  were  seen,  and  on 
others,  birds  beautiful  in  all,  save  song,  and  an* 
cfaored  under  the  shade  of  a  group  of  gigantic 
palms,  whose  stems  ascending  perpendicularly  a 
hundred  feet  into  the  air,  threw  out  their  broad 
majestic  branches  on  all  sides,  and  formed  a 
v^ant  firmament,  beneath  which  bhrds  flitted 
with  their  gaudy  wings ;  through  which  the  sun, 
now  setting,  could  scarce  force  a  solitary  ray,  and 
beneath  which  the  mariners  wiped  their  sweaty 
brows  and  looked  on  one  another  and  congratu- 
lated Corsbane  on  his  happy  voyage. 

Morison  walked  about  the  deck ;  though  one 
or  two  mariners  kept  their  eyes  upon  him  and 
seemed  ready  to  prevent  any  attempt  he  might 
make  to  escape.    By  the  slant  light  of  the  set- 
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dzig  sun  he  perceived  here  and  there  a  manmoii 
looking  down  the  long  natural  ayenues  of  theJSg- 
tree  and  the  palm :  and  though  his  ears  were 
greeted  with  no  natural  music  from  the  birds, 
he  was  cheered  another  way,  for  the  twili|ghit 
breeze  now  breathing  freely  about  him  brought 
odours  of  many  kinds  on  its  wings,  telling  him 
how  much  nature  had  done  for  this  land  of  sun- 
shine and  slaves  compared  to  the  rough  heathery 
hills  of  his  native  isle. 

When  the  sun  departed,  night  did  not  come — 
at  least  no  night  of  the  kind  he  had  been  accus- 
tomed to :  the  golden  day  was  withdrawn,  like 
a  veil  from  the  sky,  only  to  exhibit  the  deep 
splendour  of  the  evening.  The  clear  blue  glory  of 
the  firmament — the  sparkling  lustre  of  the  stars 
large  and  fiery,  and  now  and  then  a  halo  of  re- 
mote lightning,  flashing  over  all  like  his  own 
Aurora,  formed  such  a  spectacle  as  he  had  never 
dreamed  of,  and  which  it  was  worth  risking  bond- 
age to  behold.  Morison  looked  earnestly  and 
silently ;  his  own  fate  was  forgotten  for  a  mo- 
ment, and  he  could  not  avoid  saying  aloud  with 
the  psalmist, 

"  Yfhen  I  look  up  unto  the  heayeni, 

Which  tbiue  own  fingers  framed. 
Unto  the  moon  and  to  the  stars, 

Whieb  were  by  thee  ordained. 
Then  f^  I—" 
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**  Yo  ho  !  younker,"  cried  a  mariner  who  had 
B^er  yet  addressed  him,  ^'  you  make  but  a  bad 
splice  of  your  words :  we  could  not  fetch  up  the 
anchor  to  such  unmelodious  strains  as  these — 
framed  and  ordained  won't  do— they  jingle  like 
a  cracked  cymbal  in  the  hands  of  a  Sen^al  In- 
dian :  splice  it,  man !  making  words  clink  is  no 
such  marvel." 

**  Whisht !  whisht !  for  God's  sake,  whisht  V 
said  Martin,  ^^  these  can  scarcely  be  called  the 
words  of  man  ;  they  are  the  inspired  scriptures 
— part  of  the  eighth  psalm,  Stephen — whisht ! 
whisht ! — ^ye  frighten  me  to  hear  ye."  Stephen 
was  silent  at  once,  and  busied  himself  about  the 
removal  of  bales  from  the  ship  to  a  sort  of  sum- 
mer-house, or  rather  warehouse,  which  stood 
among  the  trees:  while  Martin  with  a  clasped 
book  and  a  pencil,  kept  note  of  all  that  was  trans- 
ferred from  the  ship  to  the  shore.  While  busied 
in  this  work,  for  which  the  sky  afforded  him 
ample  light,  Davie  Gellock  slipt  to  his  side :  Jack 
continued  his  insertions. 

*'  Number  thirteen  —  stay — contains  twelve 
pieces  of  sea-coloured  silk,  got  out  of  the — hum — 
hum — ^hum.  Number  fourteen — stop — contains 
six-and-twenty  pieces  of  printed  cotton — Glasgow 
build — got — hum— hum — hum.     Number  fifteen 
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^^blde  a  wee ; — a  fellow  would  require  three  heids 
fik^  the  clerit'^s  dog  of  the  bottomless  pit,  who 
eould  moor — that's  not  the  word  neither — ^pen  all 
the  things  down  in  ship-shape  style,  you  move 
them  so  fast,  my  handy  lads.  Number  fifteen, 
what's  the  mark  of  number  fifteen  ?^ — *^  A  bloody 
palm  pressed  on  it — seems  a  lady'^s — here's  the 
mark  of  the  ring." 

^*  I  won't  enter  that,  by  heaven  !"  said  Martin, 
^*  it  was  a  cruel  business,  and  I  wash  my  hands 
of  it.  I  ken  ane  that  will  find  number  fifteen  en- 
tered against  him  in  a  damned  black  book  when 
he  crosses  the  line  that  separates  this  world  from 
the  next/' 

'<  What's  all  this  palaver  about,"  growled  Cors- 
bane ;  "  let  the  goods  remain  where  they  are  till  we 
have  drank  to  another  expedition  such  as  our  last. 
But  here  comes  my  jolly-boat  on  wheels  to  carry 
me  up  to  Saint  Salvador's  nunnery — 1*11  be  back 
in  an  hour." 

A  carriage  drawn  by  four  fine  horses,  with  ser- 
vants all  as  black  as  polished  ebony,  and  their 
clothes  as  white  as  snow,  came  to  the  beach ;  the 
captain  was  carried  and  placed  on  cushions  by 
four  of  these  sooty  domestics,  who  vied  with  each 
other  by  low  salaams  and  other  indications,  in 
showing  how  much  they  were  slaves.     Nor  did 
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die  captab  a^iesr  «t  «U  desiiDua  of  {dftring 
ihain  on  a  higher  footing;  he  canod  them  rij^ 
and  1^  as  they  bore  him  to  the  carriage^ 
exclaiming,  ^<  You  vagabonds !  you  have  got 
vile  and  plump  since  I  sailed ;  you  black  frights  I 
you  have  grown  sleek  and  saucy  since  I  last  saw 
you ;  you  have  been  living  on  the  fattest  and  ca^ 
rousing  with  the  fiurest ;  but  I'll  bring  you  down, 
or  damme !  And  how  are  all  at  the  nunnery  P  Has 
Madame  Nigrini  got  cured  of  her  love  of  ram- 
bling in  the  woods  ?  Has  Mother  Morning  ta'en 
any  of  her  long  walks  by  moonlight  to  the  la- 
goon, when  the  sailors  were  ranting  in  the  bay  ? 
And  has  Miss  Midnight  sound  sleep,  or  does  she 
cool  herself  in  her  kirtle  among  the  sugar-houses 
when  the  presses  are  busy  and  my  coloured  over- 
seer is  there  ?  Oh  !  you  won't  speak ;  never  mind, 
ril  know  all  by-and-by.  Well,  then,  have  you 
any  complaints  to  make  ?  ^ 

*'  Only  one,  Massa  Cursbone,  only  one.'' 

'^  And  what  is  it  ?  Speak  out ;  I  wish  no  one 
screened :  I'm  a  lover  of  justice,  and  a  hater,  of 
oppression. — What  is  it  ?  '^ 

'*  O  de  steward,  dam  him,  massa,  and  dam  hi$ 
new  fish  too— ah !  he  too  cunning  for  de  poor 
neger/' 

'^  WeU,  damn  him,  then,  with  all  my  heart !" 


108  LOBD  ncn^DAif.    . 

eicUumed  Corsbane.    <*  Now  what  has  lie  done  -^ 
and  what  kind  offish  is  his  new  fish  P 

*^  Ah,  a  dam  droll  fish  !  him  all  lean  on  one 
side,  and  him  got  but  one  eye:  him  dam  lean, 
and  make  poor  neger  dam  lean.*^ 

<^  So,  then,  my  poor  black  devils,  they  hare 
split  a  herring  up  the  middle  and  passed  it 
off  for  a  whole  fish  upon  you— a  sly  piece  of 
work ;  but  they'll  not  find  that  I  have  a  blind 
side.  It  was  so  soft  of  you,  however,  my  ebony 
Mends,  that  I  must  give  you  a  touch  of  the  cane, 
merely  to  teach  you  sharpness,  and  not  from  may 
ill-will  I  have  at  you — ^none." 

He  applied  his  cane  with  remorseless  severity, 
and  the  slaves  went  groaning  and  writhing  aloi^, 
and  cursing  and  threatening  internally  their 
wanton  oppressor. 

The  crew  of  the  Wildfire,  under  the  united 
control  of  Martin  and  Dempster,  had  gathered 
into  groups,  some  above  and  some  below ;  the 
former  was  seated  on  a  carronade,  which,  hitherto 
masked,  he  now  brought  out  openly,  and  was 
preparing  it  for  action  with  another  of  the  same 
calibre,  with  Davie  to  aid  him. 

*^  I  canna  tell  how  it  is,*"  said  Martin,  *^  but  I 
hae  a  sort  of  grue  upon  my  mind — a  foreboding 
of  evil  as  it  were — I  fiuid  mysdf  putting  these 


L<mD  SOLDAH..  109 

twa  deQ'8  tiastard  baims  in  ftttle,  befbrtf^  I  was 
aware/' 

^  Airee],^  said  Davie,  *^  and  if  sic  a  thing  hap- 
pena^  this  is  a  braw  bit  to  have  a  tulne  in.*^ 

^*  A  braw  bit  !^^  said  the  mariner,  *^  it's  like 
fighting  wi'  pistols  in  the  circumference  of  a  beef 
barrel.  There's  nae  room,  bairn,  there^s  nae 
room*- even  Pat  Phelan  couldna  jump  owre 
Newry  canal,  till  he  had  seven  mile  of  a  ram-race. 
D'ye  take  me?" 

*<  I  hae  something  like  a  glimmer  on't,"  said 
Davie ;  '*  but  Johnnie^  speak  to  me  this  way : 
if  the  warst  should  come,  will  ye  hinder  a  lad 
to  stand  sidie  for  sidie  wi'  ye  while  breath's 
atween  his  lips,  and  blude's  in  his  veins  ?** 

Ye  mean  yersel  belike,  lad,"  said  Martin, 

but  I  maun  first  fee)  the  grip  o'  yere  hand, 
before  I  can  say  aye  or  no;  do  yere  warst 
with  that,  now."  And  he  held  out  a  hand  as 
black  as  a  coal,  and  rs  hard  as  iron,  and  eyed 
Davie  with  a  smile,  a  grim  one.  Davie  seised 
the  offered  hand  with  right  good  will,  and  gave 
it  an  earnest  squeeze. 

*'  Yell  do,"  said  Martin,  **  an  ye  had  a  year  or 
twa  owre  yere  head." 

.^<  I  maun  do  now,  Johnnie,"  said  he,  *^and  a' 
forihe  saike  of  Jenny  Skipmixe,  yere  aiki  mither^s 
ill'  cousin.*" 
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"  £h  !  what  did  ye  say,  lad  ?  whaever's  dear 
to  Jenny*8  be  dear  to  me." 

"  Then,'*  said  Davie,  ^'  I  may  sa&ly  say  I 
have  been  dear  to  Jenny,  she  dreed  the  birth- 
time  pang  for  me,  and  even  now,  she's  sitting 
wi'  moist  een  at  home,  wondering  what's  become 
of  her  boy  Davie.*' 

The  rough  seaman  passed  the  cuff  of  his  jacket 
twice  over  his  eyes,  and  then  said,  ^*  Why  the 
devil,  cousin,  didn*t  ye  tell  me  of  this  sooner ; 
Ah !  Jenny  Skipmire  was  like  a  mither  to-  me ; 
mony  a  time  she  heated  my  cauld  hungry  mouth, 
when  I  was  a  mitherless  bairn — God  bless  her — 
and  is  she  wel),  cousin  ?  but  why  the  hell  didn't 
you  tell  me  before  ?  I  would  have  cut  the  long 
yam  of  yere  voyage  short." 

*'  That  was  just  what  I  dreaded  ye  wad  do, 
cousin  John.  Ye  see  I  have  an  unco  liking, 
and  it's  weel  my  part,  for  Morison  here,  and  I 
maun  if  possible  see  him  safely  out  of  this  sair 
strait ;  sae  I  just  thought  it  best  to  come  whig- 
ging  alang  wi'  him ;  but  a'  will  gang  right,  when 
we  have  you  for  a  friend." 

Martin  busied  himself  about  the  carronades, 
and  as  Davie  stooped  to  help  him,  he  said  in  a 
low  tone,  "  What  can  he  do  for  himself,  this 
young  fellow  now,  that  you  and  one  or  two  more 
maybe  have  such  a  liking  for  ?   I  suppose  if  one 
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were  to  help  him  out  of  the  bilboes,  he  would 
stand  as  I  saw  him  to-night,  and  count  how 
many  horns  the  moon  has.*" 

"I'll  tell  ye  what  he  can  do,  cousin,^  said 
Davie ;  **  he  can  take  the  head  oiF  a  flying 
swallow  with  a  pistol  bullet ;  and  I'll  wad  my  best 
leg  Against  a  beggar*8  crutch,  that  wi'  a  sword 
hell  pink  every  jacket  on  board  the  Wildfire, 
no  forgetting  Captain  Crossbain'^s,  and  no  take 
a  prick  in  return/' 

•'  If  he  can  do  the  half  of  what  ye  say,  he 
will  do ;  so  no  more  at  present :  only  make  no 
outbreak  tor  a  day  or  two,  and  look  as  if  ye  knew 
nothing,  and  cared  for  nothing.  I  wish  the 
fellow^s  head  was  grilled  for  a  supper  to  Satan, 
that  mounted  this  cursed  carronade.  I  say, 
Davie— what  the  devil's  your  name  ?  lend  a  hand 
here,  till  I  lodge  it,  it  goes  jumping  'about  and 
won^'t  bide  by  its  moorings." 

The  sound  of  horses*  feet  were  now  heard  in 
the  distant  grove,  and  in  a  minute  or  so,  the  cap- 
tain accompanied  by  his  black  chaplains,  as  he 
called  his  chief  negroes,  came  to  the  beach  and 
shouted,  *'  Ohoy,  Johnnie  Martin  !  Ohoy,  Tom 
Dempster !  be  busy  my  merry  lads,  and  take  me 
on  board." 

The  captain  soon  stood  on  his  own  deck. 
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*^  Bring  hither  the  hlack  book,^  he  said,  <^  and 
let  me  reckon  with  my  jolly  lads  for  the  last  voy-  ' 
age ;  another  may  come  so  soon  that  we  mayn't 
have  leisure  to  see  how  rich  we  aiB."  He  opened 
the  ledger,  and  in  a  few  words  informed  his 
audience  that  as  he  was  both  merchant  and  com- 
mander, he  would  take  the  whole  venture  into  his 
own  hands,  and  settle  their  shares  in  hard  cash, 
'^  I  have  arranged  all,*'  he  said,  ''  with  the  help 
of  Martin,  who  was  quite  sober,  and  Dempster, 
who  was  wholly  drunk ;  and  as  I  was  half-seas 
over  myself,  nothing  could  be  fairer,  damme ! 
What  say  you,  my  lads  ? '" 

^^  As  for  Dempster,"  said  a  Galwegian  pirate, 
*^  he's  come  of  a  kind  that  never  had  ony  skill  in 
honest  division ;  and  it's  weel  kenned  that  your 
honoiur  skellies  fearfully  at  times,  when  yere  ain 
interest's  in  the  balance:  but  as  for  Johnnie 
Martin,  he's  as  honest  as  the  blind  old  beldame 
Fortime  hersel,  and  I  hae  nae  doubt  but  the 
division's  a  just  ane." 

^^  Damme !  that's  just  what  I  say,^  exclaimed 
the  captain ;  '*  so  here's  your  cash,  my  hearties  ! 
Each  of  you  get  four  waistcoats  and  half-a-dozen 
wives,  and  meet  me  at  this  little  cove  again  within 
eight  days — so  good-night !  " 

^'  A  word  with  your  honour,"  said  one  of  the 
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seamen,  lingeiiiigy  after  he  had  received  as  much 
gold  and  silver  as  he  could  find  pockets  for. 

<'  Let  us  have  it,"  said  Corsbane ;  *^  but 
make  the  yam  short/' 

*^  The  shorter  the  better,^  said  the  pirate. 
*^  Thae  twa  younkers  are  seemly  and  market- 
able— the  twa,  I  mean,  that  we  grabbed  in  Glen- 
gamock-bay :  they  will  maist  bring  their  weight 
in  gold.  How  much  am  I  to  have  out  of  their 
price  ?  " 

^^  Just  that !  ^  exclaimed  Corsbane,  making  a 
blow  at  him  with  his  cutlass;  *^just  that,  you 
whelp !  You  are  the  last  to  seise  a  prey,  and 
ever  the  foremost  at  the  division  of  it.  One  of 
these  yoimkers  I  have  bestowed  on  Johnnie 
Martin,  there,  the  other  I  keep  to  myself.  I 
will  improve  his  voice,  as  the  Italian  hath  it,  and 
then  place  him  at  the  head  of  the  nunnery,  to 
keep  my  lignumvitse  Venuses  in  order.^  The 
acts,  as  well  as  the  words  of  the  captain,  were 
received  with  three  cheers;  the  mariners  dis- 
persed to  rid  tliemselves  of  the  incumbrance  of 
their  cash,  each  in  his  own  way. 

**  Bide  with  me,"  whispered  Martin  to,  Davie 
and  to  Morison;  ^^  I'll  undertake  to  carry  ye 
baith  up  to  the  nunnery,  as  he  calls  it,  in  the 
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uuRiuiig.''  This  amttgemeiit  was  the  readier 
made,  inasmuch  as  Corsbane  was  aware  thi^ 
Morison  could  not  well  run  away.  ^<  Where 
can  he  run  to,"  he  muttered ;  *^  if  he  runs  into 
the  mountains,  the  blacks,  who  have  ta*e&  to 
the  bush  and  live  like  wild  beasts,  will  flay 
him  alive,  and  bid  him  carry  his  skin  to  the 
market.^ 

In  the  morning,  instead  of  being  awakened  by 
the  song  of  the  bird  and  the  brook  as  he  was  in 
the  Elfin-glen,  Morison  was  aroused  by  the.  sun, 
which  rose  above  the  sea  like  a  burning  fire, 
scattering  its  flaming  brands  on  bay  and  head- 
land, and  filling  all  the  space  between  land  and 
sky  with  a  moving  flame.  Martin,  whom  be 
found  up  and  busy,  said,  *^  Bowls  rowe  right, 
bairns — bowls  rowe  right.  Davie  here  has  fallen 
to  my  share,  and  he'll  find  that  blude*s  warmer 
nor  water.  As  for  you,  Morison,  we  maun  con- 
trive something ;  but  maybe  ye  wad  like  to  be  at 
the  head  of  the  nunnery— it's  a  post,  I  can  tell 
ye,  that  I  dinna  advise,  though  doubtless  in  skQ- 
ful4iands  it  might  be  profitable." 

"  We  are  now  on  land,"  said  Morison;  "I 
am  a  freebom  man,  and  mean  to  assert  my 
claim  to  that  right :  what  is  to  hinder  me  even 
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Wftr  to  quit  you  at  Dnce,  and  go   whiliier  I 

.  **  Vm  sure  naebody  wad  hinder  ye,  unless  my 
cousin  David  here,  or  me  did  it.  It  wad  just  be 
idiat  your  warst  wisher  wants :  ye  wad  be  in  cap- 
tivity  past  remeid,  or  in  a  bloody  grave,  before 
a  couple  of  hours  flew  by.  Our  men  are  on  a 
shore-cruise,  and  there^s  no  sic  a  set  of  unhanged 
blackguards  between  Britain  and  the  bottomless 
pit.  I  have  had  my  hands  about  ye  ever  since 
ye  gat  the  douk  in  the  bay ;  sae  come  wi'  me,  if 
ye  wish  to  live.'' 

The  nunnery  was  a  building  in  the  Spanish 
fashion,  and  had  been  founded  by  that  soldier — a 
Roldan  too,  and  sprung  from  the  Scottish  house 
— ^who  rebelled  against  Columbus.  The  situa- 
tion was  one  of  great  beauty;  a  deep  clear 
stream  came  down  from  the  hills,  and  separating 
when  approaching  a  fine  mound  or  knoll  of  some 
eif^t  acres  or  more,  ran  on  each  side  and  unk- 
ing towards  the  sun,  fell  into  the  sea  forming 
the  lagoon  in  which  the  Wildfire  now  lay.  On 
that  moiind  the  mansion  was  built ;  several  eras 
and  several  tastes  were  visible  in  its  construction. 
The  columns,  originally  of  palm  or  mahogany, 
had  been  replaced  with  marble ;  the  pediment  was 
still  of  wood;  and  for  the  crucifix  which  during 
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two  centuries  had  occupied  the  summit,  a  tnant- 
trot]8  mermaid  of  wood,  carred,  and  painted  green 
and  red  by  the  ship-carpenter,  after  drawings- by 
Captain  Corsbane,  sprawled  in  the  sun  to  ibm 
particular  delight  of  the  negroes,  who  where 
charmed  by  the  width  of  her  mouth,  the  lei^th 
of  her  teeth,  and  her  enormous  tail.  The  flooitl 
at  first  paved  with  red  brick,  were  now  laid  with 
cedar  or  mahogany,  nay,  the  captain'^s  own  room 
was  paved — ^by  report  at  least — with  doUarsr; 
the  house  was  of  great  extent  and  had  fonperfy 
been  fortified,  and  might  be  said  to  be  so  still, 
for  the  stream  was  deep  though  uot  very  broad, 
which  enclosed  it,  and  the  bridge  by  whicb  it 
was  approached  had  a  gate  with  a  warder. 

Yet  the  house  was  but  as  a  wart  on  the  dbeek 
of  beauty — a  toad  in  a  bed  of  lilies.  The  UMMmd^ 
on  which  it  stood  was  covered  with  flowers  of  aU, 
hues,  and  scented  with  fruits  of  all  odours*  But 
differing  from  the  flowers  of  our  cold  moist  island, 
these,  instead  of  dwelling  on  the  ground  towered 
into  the  air ;  what  is  with  us  an  herb,  rose  there 
like  a  tree,  and  the  bloom  with  which  the 
eye  was  dazzled  came  out  in  all  the  brightness 
of  the  sun,  stinted  neither  in  breadth  nor  in 
beauty. 

The  fruits  were  on  the  same  scale,  and  fn^ 
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sented  a  dessert  worthy  of  Paradise ;  their  size, 
dieir  beauty^  and  their  fragrance,  cost  man  no 
pains,  but  in  the  plucking.    The  anana,  the  ta- 
nuffind^  the  papaw^  the  guava,  the  custard-apple, 
and  a  score  of  other  rich  fruits,  were  here  show, 
ered  as  thickly  in  their  season,  as  snow  is  on  a 
British  landscape :  nor  was  the  beauty  depend- 
ing on  fruits   and  flowers   alone,   for  through 
the  whole,  dancing  like  star  light,  flitted  ten 
tfaoBsand  humming-birds,  of  the  brightness   of 
idiose  plumes,  neither  pen  nor  pencil  can  con- 
yey  any  idea.     From  the  size  of  a  common  beetle 
to  the  bigness  of  a  wren,  these  plumed  insects 
filled  the  air  and  the  grove :  the  green  of  the 
emerald^   the  purple  of  the  amethyst,  the  vivid 
lustre  of  the  ruby — now  uniting — now  sundering, 
glanced  and  glittered  on  all  sides.   These  were  ob> 
jects  of  elegance,  there  were  others  of  grandeur ; 
dainely,  a  belt  of  trees  which  enclosed  the  mound, 
not  quite  regular,  but  waving   in   their  course 
to  show   they   were   planted    by  the    hand    of 
niRure ;    these  were  chiefly  palm  and  mountain 
cabbage ;  tall,  and  straight,  and  tapering,  and 
widiout  branch  or  leaf,  they  climbed  into  the 
aVy  «8  perpendicularly  as  the  columns  of  some 
antique  temple,  to  the  height  of  eighty — nay,  a 
hoft^i^  f^^ — A^d  ^^^^  °^  longer  able  to  con- 
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tain  themselves,  they  threw  out  with  wondzous 
order  and  regukrity,  such  a  multitude  of  boughs 
as  formed  a  roof,  through  which  the  scented 
wind  could  make  its  way,  but  no  sun  could 
penetrate. 


CHAPTER  V. 

O,  little  did  my  mitber  think, 

The  daj  she  cradled  me. 
What  lands  I  was  to  wander  in, 

Or  what  death  I  shoold  die. 

Old  Song. 
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Why  nor^  my  lads,"  exclaimed  Martin  to 
Moriflon  and  his  cousin,  ^*  this  beats  all  your 
proud  castles  and  grand  scenes  of  old  Scotland 
to  sticks ! — All  got,  too,  by  the  pike  and  the  cut- 
lass; there's  no  heritable  jurisdiction  here  save 
that  of  steel  and  bullet.  Now,  I'*m  not  sure  that« 
to  smart  lads  like  yourselves,  the  life  of  a  rovex 
wouldn^t  be  an  acceptable  thing ;  if  so,  be  as  you 
wish  it — a  word  to  Jack  Martinis  enough :  he  has 
some  handy  lads  to  stand  by  him  for  good  or  evil. 
Only  mind  me — ^no  nailings  down  of  hatches,  or 
scuttlings  in  the  dead  of  the  night ;  no  bales  of 
silk  marked  with  the  bloody  palm — ye  read  me  ? 
No,  honest  Jack  Martin  is  a  friend  to  all  the 
world,  save  the  lousy  Portuguese,  the  sulky  Spa- 
niard, and  the  bragging  French.^ 
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Cousin  John,^  replied  Davie, "  I  dare  say 
mony  a  ane  makes  their  bread,  and  if  this  be  Cap- 
tain Corsbane's  house,  very  good  bread  too,  in 
the  way  you  mention.   I  think,  too,  it  would  suit 
me  gaye  and  weel,  for  ye  see  I^m  no  auld  enough 
to  have  ony  fixed  notions  of  thine  and  mine ;  and 
I  like,  too,  yere  antipathies,  seeing  that  the  three 
nations  ye  name  are  wealthy,  and  can  afford  to 
pay  a  tax  on  the  high  seas.     But  then,  ye  see,  it 
wadna  suit  Morison  here ;   he  has  queer  notions 
of  his  ain  ;  and  having  heard  that  the  French  have 
not  only  tired  o'  their  king  and  chappit  his  head 
oiF,  but  hae  preached  a  crusaad  against  a'  fowk 
wi'  crowns  and  coronets,  he  e'^en  thinks  o'  trying 
his  fortune  wi^  them  ;  and  ye  see  I  winna  leave 
him — that's  a  thing  predestined ;  sae  I'm  thinking 
we  maun  put  off  this  rover  matter  till  we  have 
settled  the  other  conceni." 

*'  Yell  find  that  a  tough  concern/'  said  Mar- 
tin ;  "  but  every  man  to  his  mind's  my  motto. 
Jack  Martin  has  got  enough  to  buy  a  bit  o"*  ground 
and  build  a  house  in  Carsefaim,  or  he  can  up  with 
the  jolly  badge— just  as  he  chooses.  But  shut 
mouth  and  open  eyes :  we  are  now  on  the  bridge 
over  which  some  go  that  never  return." 

On  entering  the  nunnery  they  foimd  three  or 
four  maimed  mariners  halting  and  hirpling  about 
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the  corridor ;  each  of  them  had  a  cuthiss  at  hit 
aide,  a  carabine  in  his  hand,  and  a  measure  of 
grog  within  reach.  These  men,  hurt  in  the  wars, 
were  maintained  at  the  public  cost,  in  every 
sense  of  the  word ;  for,  at  the  division  which  sue* 
ceeded  each  cruise,  a  certain  part  was  set  aside 
**  to  keep/'  so  it  was  registered,  **  their  seams 
caulked  and  their  timbers  good." 

**  Ha,  Johnnie  Martin  !^^  said  one,  holding  out 
his  hand,  **  all  safe  and  sound  yet — no  American 
marlin-spikes  fired  upon  you  by  the  bushel,  as 
was  the  case  when  I  lost  my  precious  limb — all 
the  better  for  you,  my  lad." 

*'  I  say.  Jack,"  exclaimed  another,  '^  any  hard 
muzzle  to  muzzle  work  now.  my  boy  ? — ^yard-arm 
to  yard-arm,  as  when  we  demolished  the  Santis- 
fiima  Trinidad  ?  No  blood  in  the  scuppers  now : 
the  spunk^s  gone  out  of  the  sea  this  one  time,  and 
it  bears  nothmg  but  sucking  babies." 

"  Why  Jack,  my  lad,"  growled  a  third,  "  the 
gold  seems  to  have  flown  from  the  Indies  of  late : 
no  rich  prizes — no  baizes  laden  to  the  hawse- 
holes  with  silver,  eh  ! " 

"  What  are  you  sea-devil's  bantlings  bothering 
about  now  ?"  exclaimed  the  stem  voice  of  the  cap- 
tain from  within.  "  Damme !  a  fellow  might  as  well 
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B\eep  when  Neptune's  maldng  hin  liillows  dance  to 
the  tune  of  a  nor'-wester.*' 

Martin  found  Corsbane  seated  in  ail  his 
glory,  in  a  very  splendid  apartment,  which  had 
once  served  as  a  hall  of  audience  to  the  governors 
of  that  portion  of  the  isle*  He  was  reclining  on 
a  couch  of  figured  silk^  stuffed  with  the  odorous 
rind  of  some  elastic  pknt,  which  answered  to  all 
his  motions,  like  whalebone,  and  ^as  soft  without 
being  warm.  He  was  attired  in  loose  trousers, 
of  damasked  satin;  his  waistcoat,  of  the  same 
materials,  was  unbuttoned,  to  display  cambric  of 
the  finest  texture,  wrought  on  the  bosom  with 
lace,  and  inlaid  with  diamonds  and  pearls :  the 
button  which  fastened  it  at  the  throat  was  of  one 
stone,  and  of  great  value.  Over  the  whole  was 
worn  a  morning  gown  of  white  silk,  curiously 
wrought  with  flowers,  and  not  without  skill, 
though  rather  large  and  gaudy.  His  head  was  bare, 
and  nothing  of  the  rough,  bold,  blunt  mariner  ap- 
peared, save  his  cutlass  and  a  brace  of  pistols, 
in  his  belt,  and  which  he  allowed  no  one^s  hand 
save  his  own  to  come  near. 

The  casements  were  open  for  the  free  admission 
of  air — if  air  could  have  been  had  on  such  terms, 
where  not  a  breath  was  stirring ;  but  what  could 
not  be  got  firom  nature  was  supplied  by  art ;  for 
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while  two  handflome  young  negresses  sprinkled 
odorous  waters  about  the  apartment,  two  others, ' 
still  more  handsome,  stood  fanning  him  with  . 
large  fans  of  wild  birds^  feathers,  as  vivid  as  rain- ' 
bows.    These  sooty  sultanas  wore  sUght  bodices 
of  blue  ralk,  buttoned  down   the  bosom  with 
agates,  but  not  so  closely  as  to  conceal  the  skin, ' 
which  was  smooth  and  glossy  as  polished  marble ; 
while  kirtles,  of  a  lighter  colour,  reached  scrimply 
to  the  knee,  allowing  their  legs,  which  were  worth 
looking  at  for  their  neatness,  to  be  visible  to  the 
ancles.    They  chanted  a  low  sweet  air,  to  which 
their  fans  kept  time. 

**  Deil  hae  me,^  said  Davie  Gellock,  ^'  but 
this  cowes  a' !  lliis  maun  be  a  sort  o'  supple^ 
mental  Paradise,  into  which  they  admit  black 
angels." 

**  That^s  not  amiss,  damme ! "  said  Corsbane. 
''  Why  Martin,  this  fellow  has  some  marrow  in 
him.  I'm  glad  you're  come:  I  have  been 
obliged  to  use  the  ratan  a  little  more  than  is 
pleasant  for  this  right  arm  of  mine — ^my  planta* 
tion  is  run  wild,  by  God !  I  left  four  overseers, 
and  now  I  can  find  but  two;  yet  no  one  has 
heard  of  them,  or  seen  them :  they  are- hidden  in 
the  earth,  that's  certain.^  •  Here  the  four  megto 
handmaidens  looked  to  eadi  other,  aUd  laughed; 
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**  Why  damme !  you  dark  Dalilahs,  do  yoa 
know  what  is  become  of  them  ?  Speak  out — 
youy  Miss  Midnight,  with  all  your  stars,  answer 
me ! — Silent,  are  you ;  this  will  make  you  speak  !  ^ 
He  snatched  a  pistol  from  his  belt  as  he  spoke, 
cocked  it,  and  said  in  a  slow  peremptory  tone, 
"  Where's  WUl  Gunnion  ?  " 

The  girl  to  whom  this  was  spoken  was  now 
kneeling  on  one  knee,  and  though  she  heard  die 
lock  of  the  pistol  click  as  it  was  cocked,  and  saw 
the  muzzle  within  six  inches  of  her  bosom,  she 
neither  trembled  nor  shrunk,  but  answered  with 
great  serenity,  **  Sailed  for  London.*^ 

"  Sailed  for  London ! — in  what  ship  ?  Come — " 
.  ^'  In  the  Sally  in  our  Alley,  massa.*' 
*'  The  Sally  ?    Why,  not  one  word  has  Craven 
and  Co.  spoken  to  me  about  his  voyage.^ 

^^  'Cause,  massa,"  said  her  companion  negress, 
they  maynH  have  found  him  yet^ 

Ha !  Madame  Lignumyitae,  so  you  know  of 
this  matter,  too?   Found  him  yet!— why  you 
fool  he  was  not  packed  in  one  of  the  hogsheads— 
the  fellow  has  absconded.     FIl  have  him,  if  he 
keeps  above  ground.'*^ 

*<  O !"  said  Miss  Midnight,  with  a  smile, 
^*  Massa  Gunnion  would  lie  in  Massa  Cors- 
bane's  bed ;  so  Massa  Gunnion  was  packed  in 
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Massa  Cravea's  hogshead,  and  sent  to  learn 
manners  in  London.  Him  no  tanre — ^him  have 
sugar,  and  sugar  is  sweet.'' 

**  Damme  !^  said  Corsbane,  with  a  hoarse 
laugh,  *<  that^s  doing  the  matter  neatly.  Well, 
I  don't  greatly  blame  you.  But  harkee,  my  black 
brimstones,  don^t  be  in  such  a  hurry  to  barrel  up 
a  christian  again,  lest  I  send  you  to  sea  with  a 
hundred  weight  of  lead  at  each  foot  to  help  you 
to  swim  back  to  your  own  dusty  country.  Now 
whereas  Tom  Jeffi'ey  ? — ^you  must  know,  Martin, 
that  Tom's  amissing  too,  and  that  not  a  soul  can 
teU  me  a  word  about  him :  he  went  out  one  fine 
morning,  and  didn^t  return  at  night.  Come,  my 
dark  Dalilahs,  tell  me  what  is  become  of  Tom  ?" 

The  four  negresses  remained  silent  r  they 
looked  at  each  other^  and  they  looked  at  Captain 
Corsbane,  but  opened  not  their  lips.  <<  Come, 
show  your  pearls,  my  dears,*^  said  the  captain^ 
^  filence  won't  do  ;'-you  haven't  packed  up  Tom 
too  in  a  barrel,  and  marked  him  for  transporta* 
tion,  eh?" 

*<  No,  massa,"  said  Miss  Midnight,  '*  him  beat 
one,  two,  three,  four  negroes,  and  they  drown  him 
in  a  mash-tub,  and  bum  him  to  dust  and  scatter 
him  pn  the  winds,  and  bid  him  tell  him^s  God 
to  put  him  more  wisely  together  again.^ 
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'ViDamutioii !"  exclaimed  Cord>aiie*  unsheadi- 
ing  his  cutlass  like  lightning,  and  fi^ng  the 
negress  by  a  handsome  handful  of  hair,  which, 
.according  te  the  jHractice  of  her  tribes  she  had 
Hathered.  together,  and  braided  and  ornamented 
:«ith  a  string  of  pearls*  the  gift  of  ithe  hand 
< which  .now  clutched  it.    It  is  probable  'that  he 
.intended  only  to  shear  off  thb  U>ck»  with  his 
cutla^i;    but  she  resisted,  and  he  becfune  en- 
raged, and  €x^  uiy  one  co^ld  interfi^re,  he  ae- 
v^ed,  not  only  the  lock  bwt  a. portion  of  the 
.scalp,  and  throwing  it  bloody  on  the  floor,  said, 
'<  There !   that's  my  way  of  punishing  unwilling 
•witne^ses-^-I  stedl  know  who  the  four  were  who 
murdered  poor  Tom  Jeflfrey,  before  to-morrow's 


sun  ie  risen." 


*^  You  may  no%  live  to  see  it,''  exdaim^d  a 
voice,  soft  as  the  sweetest  m^sic ;  **  I  learned  it 
.fiN^m  one  of  your  island  poets,  to  question  all 
mortal  dependance  on  the  fiiture :  -ft 

'  Where  ii  to-morrow  1  In  another  world/ 

Do  what  thou  desirest  to  do,  to-day,  lest  thou 
liire  not  to  look  upon  ta-monow.'' 

^'  It  is  Cunahama,  the  sorceress  I"  said  ime-of 
the  negipesses,  with  a  shudder,  **  and  massa  will 
know  alL"     Cunahama  advanced  halfway    up 
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1^  haU,  and  then  paiued:  she  was  in  the 
bloom  of  youthy  and  very  beantifiil.  Though 
come  of  the  all  but  extinct  line  of  princes  of 
South  America,  such  was  the  fine  pvoportion  of 

her  limbs,  such  the  degance  of  her  form,  and 
such  the  wild  lustre  of  her  eyes,  that  she  might 
have  stood  with  two  of  the  loTclieet  dames  of 
Europe  in  the  presence  of  a  painter  or  sculptor, 
and  contributed  more  graces  to  art  than  both. 
Heir  dress  was  of  cotton  fantastically  emblaaoned 
with  flowers,  and  birds,  and  beasts,  and  fishes,  and 
which,  with  the  exception  of  her  short  kirtle  and 
loose  mantle,  sat  dose  to  her  body,  dkplaying 
rather  than  hiding  her  person.  We  have  only  to 
add  that  her  hair,  lot^g  and  black,  was  plaited  and 
wound  about  her  head,  with  parmission  for  two 
locks  to  hang  gracefully  down  behind,  and  that 
she  held  in  one  hand  a  young  plantain  pulled  up 
by  the  roots,  and  all  that  is  necessary  is  said 
about  her  appearance. 

^<  What  bedlamite  is  this?"  inquired  Captain 
Corsbane,  of  a  couple  of  negro  senrants,  '<  and 
what  does  she  want  ?  " 

** Nothing,"  was  her  answer.  "The  sweet 
flowers  are  my  bed ;  the  sweet  winds  of  heaven 
lull  me  asleep ;  the  stars  watch  over  me ;  I  wake, 
and  drink  of  the  delidous  cocoa-nut ;  I  eat  of  the 
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luscious  froits ;  the  spirits  of  my  race  and  llw 
gods  of  my  land  are  nigh  me;  and  I  haw 
nothing  to  ask  of  man— -but  I  may  have  some- 
thing to  tell  him.** 

**  And  what  have  you  to  tell  me?  But  come 
nearer — I  did  not  think  that  the  old  race  had 
such  a  jewel  among  them — come  nearer." 

'^  I  can  come  close/'  said  Cunahama^  ''fw  I 
am  charmed  beyond  thy  power,  and  dread  thee 
not ;  but  I  must  be  brief.  What  return  should 
I  make  to  the  christian  for  seizing  all  the 
mighty  kingdoms  which  pertained  to  my  anr 
oestors,  and  for  having  slaughtered  or  enslaved 
their  people  ?  Come,  answer  me/' 

''Why,  damme!"  said  t^e  captain,  ''I  sup-* 
pose  I  must  allow  you  to  hate  us  pretty  cordially. 
— ^Come,  my  pretty  maiden,  will  that  do  ?" 

''  I  cannot  hate  the  image  of  God,  though  it 
be  impressed  on  worthless  clay,"  she  replied. 
**  No,  I  come  to  return  good  for  evil ;  I  come 
to  tell  you  what  will  be  your  fate — a  &te  only 
to  be  avoided  by  more  wisdom  than  the  white 
men  of  this  great  isle  possess.  Shall  I  say  cm  ? 
I  have  spoken  elsewhere  in  vain." 

''  O,  say  on,  by  all  means,"  said  Corsbane— 
'*  only  don*t  make  the  yam  of  prophecy  long — 
I  have  a  couple  of  murders  to  inquire  into,  and 
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one  or  more  slaves  to  put  in  the  way  to  be 
hanged — Mungo-  Ceesar— devil !  don't  leavfe 
the  hall,  I  must  have  some  talk  with  you  anon." 
The  negroes  glanced  at  each  other,  muttered 
something,  and  obeyed. 

**  The  crimes  of  the  christians/'  said  Cunahama, 
**  have  grown  so  terrible  in  the  eyes  of  the  gods, 
that  they  will  take  away  their  power  and  bestow 
iton  those  whom  they  have  enslaved,  insulted,  and 
beaten — whose  flesh  they  have  torn  with  pincers, 
and  whose  locks  they  have  plucked,  nay«^Ood 
of  heaven ! — ^flayed  from  their  heads.''  She  lifted 
the  handful  of  plaited  hair  with  all  its  diamonds 
and  pearls,  to  which  was  attached  the  gory  scalp, 
and  said,  ^'  As  sure  as  that  will  no  longer  grow 
on  the  head  of  the  unhappy  one  to  whom  it  be* 
longed,  so  as  surely  shall  the  sway  of  this  mighty 
isle  be  taken  fiercely  and  bloodily  from  you,  and 
black  faces  shall  rule  where  white  &ces  have 
ruled  too  long.^  She  waved  her  hands  when 
she  had  done  speaking,  and  turned  to  be  gone. 

''  Stop !"  exclaimed  Captain  Ck>rsbane — '^  I 
must  have  some  more  talk  with  you — ^I  must  spin 
a  little  yam  of  my  own,  damme  ! " 

*'You  accept  my  warning  then/'  exclaimed 
the  prophetess — "much  blood  will  be  spared— 
but  no,  you  are  hardened,  and  may  not— I  already 

g3 


13.0  tORD  E0LD4N. 

hear  the  shrieks  of  the  women  ;  the  cries  of  the 
uuir^eringbabes.  See !  the  walls  of  this  cham- 
ber are  dimpled  with  gore ;  blood  is  floodii^  the 
floors — a  banner  is  displayed — a  white  babe 
writhing  on  a  pike — ^ha !  the  grim  fac^  of  ten 
thousand  demons  are  smiling  below  it" 

''Who  told  you  to  say  all  this?^'  inquired 
Corsbane, 

''  One  whom  you  know  not,  and  will  never  see 
— ^tlie  Gbd  who  protects  my  race,  .  Did  I  not 
foretel  to  the  white  faces  what  has  since  befallen 
France,  and  did  they  not  all  mock  me  ?  How 
many  laughed  loud  when  I  told  Rose  de  Pagerie 
that  she  would  become  the  empress  of  the  earth, 
and  will  she  not  ?  Nay,  I  could  i»ad  thee  thy 
own  fate^  were  thy  name  not  too  despicable  to 
mipgle  with  the  names  of  the  good  and  great." 

''  It  is  true/'  said  an  Eogbsh  servant,  "  that 
Cunahama  foretold  the  French  revolution ;  a|id 
also  said  to  bonnie  Rose  Pagerie,  that  she  wpuld 
be  an  empress;  but  then  she  said  that  I  would 
die  in  the  air.    I  cannot  believe  her,  not  I." 

''  Why  now  I  begin  to  credit  her,"  said  Cors- 
bane ; — ''  but  what  in  the  fiend's  name  is  she  after 
iK>w?-rwhyshe  looks  so  close  as  if  the  young 
man's  character  were  written  on  his  face !  " 

Morison  Roldan,  hitherto  unseen  by  the  pro- 
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phetess,  had  slipt  inch  by  inch  forward,  at- 
tracted by  her  denunciations;  as  she  turned 
round,  her  eyes  fell  upon  him.  She  perused  his 
iaoe  with  much  attention;  then  seizing  his 
arm,  by  a  vehement  effort  placed  him  on  the 
seat  of  rule,  pulling  Corsbane  away,  and  push- 
ing him  back  among  the  domestics.  **  This 
youth*  was  botn  for  rule— thou  art  bom  but 
to  obey :  bright  days  will  be  his-^ark  days 
will  be  thine.  I  have  said  it,  and  so  will  it 
happen,^*  Before  Corsbane  could  recover  his 
seat,  or  get  the  better  of  his  astonishment, 
Cunahama  had  left  the  hall,  and  crossing  the 
stream,  was  seen  hastening  on  her  way  to  ano- 
ther plantation,  there  to  utter,  and  utter  in  vain, 
what  she  called  her  warning  voice. 

"  I  understand  all  this,  perfectly  well,"  said 
the  captain.  I  shall  hold  a  court  of  exami- 
nation here  to-morrow;  and  I  doubt  not  to  have 
the  happiness  of  helping  half  a  dosen  of  those 
handy  fellows,  who  pack  white  men  in  sugar- 
casks  and  drown  them  in  mash-vats,  to  a  high 
gibbet  and  a  sure  noose." 

^*  A  word  vriith  you,  captain,"  sdd  Jack 
Martin, ''  a  word  in  your  ear.  I  have  no  wish 
to  curry  fitvour,  or  to  be  thought  to  be  busy ; 
but  wottldnH  it  be  a  very  pretty  precaution 
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^pdnat  aoy  outbreak  of  these  black  de^ik,  to 
bring  up  a  couple  of  carronades  and  plant  them 
in  the  mount? — they  carry  very  handy  pome- 
granates, and  take  a  fellow's  part  in  earnest, 
when  he  kens  how  to  use  them." 

Corsbane  rubbed  his  chin,  and  with  a  fea- 
ther fan  kept  cooUng  one  of  his  handmaidens 
instead  of  himself.  **  Tis  no  bad  thought,'* 
he  said ;  *^  yet  what  have  we  to  dread  ?  It 
shall  never  be  said  that  Dick  G)r8bane  shook 
at  the  ravings  of  one  of  those  cursed  copper- 
skins.  No,  Jack,  keep  the  carronades  where 
they  ai-e,  my  lad;  but  it  can  do  no  hann 
tQ  be  ready  should  you  be  wanted:  I  will 
hang  out  the  old  flag,  or  throw  up  three  blue 
lights  an  I  want  you — so  begone  for  the  present. 
— But  I  say,  come  back  to-morrow,  at 
ten  o'clock,  there  will  be  some  work  for  the 
whip ;  we  shall  sec  what  colour  the  blood  of 
some  of  these  sooty  scoundrels  is." 

Away  went  Martin  taking  Bavie  with  him, 
but  not  before  the  latter  had  whispered  to 
Morison, ''  My  cousin  says  he  has  something  in 
steep  for  us,  sae  let  him  work  it  out  his  ain 
way;  the  adder  gangs  mair  crooked  to  the 
mark  than  the  hawk." 

The  captain  motioned  his  dark  Dalilahs,  as 
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ht  called  them,  out  of  the  room,  and  also  Ma 
negro  footmen,  and  desiring  Morison  to  ap* 
proach,  he  thus  accosted  him :  ''  Well,  what  do 
you  think  on't,  my  handy  lad— swallowed  it 
all  like  sweet  milk,  danvne ! — don't  know  those 
saucepan-feced  furies  so  well  as  I  do— they 
cannot  come  the  queer  over  me— no,  Dick 
Cofsbane^B  too  old  a  cat  to  draw  that  straw 
before/' 

^  If  you  allude,"  answered  Morison,  ^'  to  the 
words  of  that  poor  sayage,  it  is  needless  to  ask 
me  what  faith  I  have  in  the  ravings  of  one  whom 
oppresnon,  perhaps,  has  driven  mad.  She  seems 
to  dread  some  outbreak  ammig  the  black  popu- 
lation of  the  isle ;  and  I  should  not  wonder  at 
it,  no  one  would  willingly  remain  a  slave." 

''Aye,  damme!  I  believe  you  there,^  said 
the  captain;  ''but  then  what  can  we  do?  Slaves 
are  permitted,  I  had  nearly  said  commanded,  by 
scripture ;  I  am  sure  at  least  that  they  are  com- 
manded by  nature ;  how  the  devil  could  we  go 
on  with  our  plantations  if  it  were  not  for  those 
two-footed  oxen,  that  toil  and  sweat  for  their 
masters  ?  The  men  work  for  us,  and  the  women 
when  they  are  handsome,  cheer  us ;  and  what 
more  would  they  have  V* 

Morison    smiled  and  said,  "The   taste    of 
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the  christian  settlers  seems  strange ;  why,  with 
all  the  luxuries  of  the  earth  and  sea  at  com- 
mand, do  you  not  lay  out  your  aiFections,  or 
your  money,  on  the  bright  eyes  and  alabaster 
skins  of  the  dames  of  Europe." 

^You  talk  like  a  child/'  said  the  other; 
**  the  blue-eyed,  bright*locked,  lily^kinned  lass 
of  old  Scotland,  will  frisk  it  up  to  the  ancles  in 
snow,  and  salute  you  with  burning  lips  on  an 
iceberg.  But  bring  her  away  from  her  moun- 
tains— ^her  flesh  falls  from*  her — her  roses 
fade — the  fire  of  her  eye  is  extinguished,  and 
she  is  fit  for  nothing  but  to  watch,  and  scold, 
and  be  peevish  about  her  poor  husband,  when 
he  comes  refreshed  from  sea,  and  smiles '  to 
behold  these  black  buxom  beauties,  savoury  as 
their  own  tropical  fruits." 

Morison  answered,  ''This  isle  is  swarming 
with  men  in  whose  looks  we  may  read  of  two 
races ;  they  have  the  ferocity  of  the  savage,  and 
the  skill  of  the  European.  I  have  seen  some 
dozen  of  them  on  my  way  hither ;  I  could  read 
hatred  in  their  looks :  the  time  will  come  when 
such  men  will  be  resistless.'^ 

''  Oh,  damme  !  you  are  observant  too,  I  see,"^ 
exclaimed  Corsbane ;  **  we  must  look  to  it.  Gk> 
for  the  present;  walk  over  all   the  nunnery 
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gfoundsy  but  war-hawk !  if  you  Tentuie  further, 
no  good  will  come  of  it :  here,  no  one  can  steal 
away  from  his  master  without  being  caught,  we 
are  all  linked  in  one  chain/' 

Morison  went  into  the  open  air;  the  burning 
heat  of  the  day  was  gone ;  a  gentle  wind  moved 
the  orange^roves  and  the  Ume^trees ;  while  the 
sun  from  the  summit  of  the  interior  mountains, 
shot  a  long  and  leYel  beam  which  seemed  to 
set  the  hill-tops  in  a  flame,  bum  off  the  heads 
of  the  towering  palms,  and  even  to  communicate 
fire  to  the  restless  waves  of  the  boundless  ocean. 
He  looked  at  the  strange  structure  out  of  which 
he  had  just  come,  and  could  not  help  perceiving 
in  its  various  parts,  the  charact^B  of  its  different 
occupiers:  the  Spaniard  desirous  of  splendour; 
the  Englishman  anxious  for  comfort;'  and  both 
solicitous  about  security.  Oa  going  to  the 
stream  which  enclosed  it;  he  observed  that 
the  bank  was  armed  with  a  line  of  sharpened 
stakes,  which  presented  their  pike  heads 
against  all  who  should  attempt  to  pass  the 
water ;  and  he  also  found.here  and  there  pieces 
of.  artillery  planted,  where  the  passage  seemed 
easy.  But  what  struck  him  most,  was  the  appa* 
rition  of  an  aged  mulatto,  who  steptas  he  stept ; 
looked  where  he  looked  ;  stopt  when  he  stopt ; 
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and  wbeo  on  one  occasion  he  laid  hold  of  the 
cbevauz-de-frise  and  gave  it  a  shake,  his  sable 
attendant  brought  down  a  brass  carabine  which 
he  carried,  to  the  level,  and  appeared  disposed 
to  draw  the  trigger. 

Morison,on  reaching  a  secluded  place,  turned 
round  suddenly  on  this  unwelcome  comrade  and 
demanded  why  he  followed  him.  ^*  Ask  massa 
Corsbane,"  was  the  reply ;  and  such  was  the 
answer  too,  to  all  questions  asked,  till  he  in- 
quired who  Cunahama  was. — **  Would  have 
been  a  queen,  but  for  those  snow-skinned  devib; 
but  her  timers  coming." 

*'  She  is  a  very  handsome  woman,"  said  Mori* 
son, ''  and  speaks  the  language  of  other  lands 
with  no  little  elegance;  her  words  are  clear 
and  pointed,  yet  she  is  mad,  is  she  not  T* 

**  Not  so  mad  as  you  are  young  man,^  said 
the  mulatto,  changing  his  manner  and  his  lan- 
guage in  a  moment — ^*  not  so  mad  as  you  are  for 
allowing  yourself  to  be  brought  here  and  abiding 
when  you  are  brought" 

"  Well,  friend,"  said  Morison ;  ''  let  me  put 
your  words  to  the  test,  suppose  now  that  I  lay 
my  hand  on  these  pike4ieads  and  overleap  them, 
you  are  placed  where  you  are  to  shoot  me, 
are  you  not  ?" 
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Hie  mulatto  laughed,  ''Ay,  shoot  at  you  I'*  said 
he,  ^  but  not  hit  you  unless  I  like ;  yet  there 
are  many  ways  that  a  willing  mind  may  find  of 
escape,  without  putting  me  to  the  trouble  of 
firing  awry,  a  feat  which  I  cannot  always  do 
when  I  wish;  for  a  fair  mark  and  a  handy 
weapon  are  tempting  things/' 

''  And  do  you  believe  now  in  the  predictions 
of  this  island  queen  of  yours  ?" 

The  mulatto  looked  all  round  and  then  replied^ 
''  Not  always !  for  sometimes  it  is  the  pleasure 
of  Cunahama  to  mislead,  and  that  she  accom- 
plishes  by  prophecy  with  a  twofold  meaning; 
but  at  other  times  the  spirit  so  presses  on  her, 
that  she  is  obUged  to  speak,  and  then  she  tells 
truth  as  surely  as  the  sun  diffuses  warmth." 

''  We  have  prophetesses  and  seers  in  my  land," 
said  Morison,  **  to  whom  future  events  are  re- 
vealed in  a  shadowy  way," 

''  I  have  heard  of  them,"  said  the  mulatto, 
with  almost  breathless  interest — ^'^  I  have  heard  of 
them.  Old  Captain  Macraken  who  lived  in  the 
nunnery,  knew  them  and  believed  in  them ;  they 
lived  on  the  hills,  and  in  the  misty  isles,  and 
what  happened  in  far  lands  was  revealed  to  their 
sight  in  visions.  Can  you  tell  me  more  of  them  V* 
And  he  set  the  butt>end  of  his  carabine  on 
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the  ground,  and  looked  into  the  face  of  Morison 
with  an  eye  of  pressing  entreaty. 

"  I  can,"  said  Morison  promptly :  "  1  have  the 
blood  of  seers  in  my  veins.  Ldok  through  that 
tartan  silk,  and  tell  me  what  you  see  ?'' 

As  he  said  this,  he  unbound  his  ^ilk  handker- 
chief, and  held  it  between  him  and  the  distant 
hills ; — long  and  anxiously  the  mulatto  looked, 

at  last  he  said, ''  I  see  nothing  but  what  I  daily 

ft 
see. 

''Then  let  me  look/'  Morison  turned  east, 
west,  north,  and  south,  and  said,  **  I  see,  old  man, 
the  banks  of  the  stream  which  encircles  this 
mound  thronged  by  dafk  and  angry  faces ;  there 
are  spears  brandished,  torches  shaken,  and  ca- 
rabines levelled:  I  see  flames  ascending  from 
town  and  plantation — white  faces 'flying  pale, 
and  swarthy  ones  hurrying  in  blood  after." 

The  mulatto  bowed  his  head,  and  tnuttering, 
.*'  He  knows  it,  he  knows  it ! ''  retired  to  his  usual 
distance ;  while  Morison,  having  hazarded  the 
prophecy  from  what  he  had  heard  and  seen,  sat 
down  under  a  wild  fig-tree,  and  fell  asleep ; 
a  welcome  sleep,  brought  by  the  sultriness 
of  the  day  and  his  own  waste  of  spirits  and 
thought. 

After  a  two-hours^  slumber  he  started  up,  has- 


I.ORJ>   BOLDAV.  139 

-tened  into  the  hall,,  and  in  an  inner  roam  found 
Captain  Corebane  in  fcdler  gloi^ihan  he  bad  hi* 
.therto  seen  him.  Champagne  bottles  were  fttmwn 
empty  about  the  floor,  and  on  his  right  and.Ieik, 
and  before  and  behind*  sat  or  flitted  about  his 
dark  Dalilahs^  as  he  loved  to  call  his  female  at- 
tendants, while  the  remoter  comers  were  occupied 
by  four  mulatto  musiciansi  who  now  and  then 
threw  in  a  touch  or  two  of  an  island  air,  to  die 
increase  of  discord,  as  Corsbane  said,  when  he 
silenced  them,  in  the  middle  of  the  Marsellois 
hymn  of  Hispaniola..  All  present  seemed  to  have 
iittended  more  to  wine  than. to  sweet  sounds: 
the  captain  was  in  what  he  called  his  third 
heayen ;  his  sable  sultanas  unsteady  to  reeling : 
their  head-dresses  were  awry»  and  their  scanty 
cbthing disarranged;  .but  had  they  been  dressed 
ever  so  decorously,  they  were  not  likely  to  con- 
tinue so  within  reach  of  hands  that  were  for  ever 
pulling  or  pushing  them. 

'^  Ha!  my  fellow  voyager,'*  exclaimed  the  cap- 
tain, when  he  saw  Morison;  '^  so  you  have  been 
looking  at  my  defences,  damme !  Twould  not  do, 
youngster : — 'twill  be  wise  in  ye  to  keep  quiet, 
and  abide  within  doors  too :  a  bullet  may  make 
a  mistake  and  stay  you  ebe.  Better  remain  with 
me  and  take  what  goods  the  gods  provide*-HK>me 
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wine,  eh? — Come  clean  cap  out,  as  you  say  io 
Galloway,  where  the  grapes  are  sour  as  sloes^-^ 
that'll  do.  Oh  !  Pd  forgot ;  you  have  high  blood 
in  your  yeins,  and  wine  is  congenial :  so  take 
another  cup.  Here's  Lord  Roldan's  health — 
you  know  whom  I  mean ;  of  all  men  he's  the 
rummest— never  could,  for  the  soul  of  me,  make 
him  out  If  I  were  kind  to  you  he  might  be 
angry — and  his  anger  reaches  round  the  earth ; 
tad  were  I  to  be  unkind,  he  might  be  angrier 
still :  damme,  that's  a  poser! " 

Morison  tasted,  but  did  not  drink :  he  held 
the  cup  in  his  hand,  and  drawing  near  the  cap* 
tain,  waited  an  opportunity  to  speak. 

"  Play  up,  you  sooty  musicians,  and  dance 
you  dyed  in  grain  devils !  and  let  this  son  of 
a  lord  see  your  shapes :  he  shall  marry  the 
handsomest  of  you,  damme  !  it's  all  one  to  Dick 
Corsbane." 

Up  started  the  four  handmaids,  and  loud 
played  the  four  musicians. 

**  Now  say  what  you  have  to  say,  lad,"  said 
Corsbane,  **  and  speak  low ;  I  see  something  in 
your  eye.*' 

Morison  whispered,  *^  An  attack,  from  what 
quarter  I  know  not,  an  attack  will  be  made  on 
this  house;  the  palisades  are  all  but  sawn  throtig^ 
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in  one  or  two  places ;  and  more^  I  can  both  see 
and  bear  that  your  malattoea  and  negi'oee,  are 
in  the  secret.^ 

**  A  Ukely  thing,  my  young  master,  a  likely 
thing,  that  what  has  escaped  the  eyes  and  ears 
of  Dick  Corsbane,  as  they  call  me  to  windward, 
should  be  found  out  by  a  milksop !  No,  confound 
me,  that's  too  much !  you  want  to  draw  the 
black  clout 'Over  my  eyes;  but  it  won't  do. 
Here,  you  grim  Dalilah :  this  soft  sugar-cane 
here — ^this  nut  not  come  into  milk  yet,  says  you 
dance  to  the  one  side ;  show  him,  1  say,  that 
your  flat  feet  can  move  more  truly  to  the  music 
than  his  own/' 

A  sooty  hand  and  arm  were  stretched  out, 
and  Morison  obeying  the  impulse  of  the  music, 
danced  with  such  ease  and  grace,  as  obtained 
the  applause  of  the  audience,  male  as  well  as 
female. 

At  one  of  the  pauses  of  the  music,  while  Cors- 
bane  was  emptying  another  bottle  of  champagne, 
and  Morison  was  praising  his  dark  partner,  for 
the  soul  and  heart  which  she  lent  to  all  her 
movements,  she  whispered,  *^  Small  birds  hide 
when  the  hawk  is  in  the  air ;  little  mouse  runs 
away  from  the  hall  about  to  take  fire ;  but  the 
lat,''  and  she  looked  at  Corsbane,  "  bides  still 
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and  is  burnt.  You  hear,  you  understand  ?  Have 
you  no  mother  that  loves  you,  thfiit  you  stay  to 
be  stabbed?" 

He  looked  in  her  face,  and  her  large  dark  eyes 
seemed  swimming  in  fire;  he  was  about  to  an- 
swer, when  the  crack  of  carabines  broke  the 
stillness  of  the  night ;  they  were  in  a  moment 
replied  to  by  a  dozen  or  more  of  muskets^  and 
by  a  yell  so  wild  and  startling,  that  the  birds 
flew  from  their  roosts  for  a  mile  around. 

Two  out  of  the  four  old  sentinels — and  they 
were  bleeding — came  halting  in,  and  one  cried, 
''  All  the  devils  in  hell  are  come  to  pay  us  a 
visit !  and  we  shall  be  butchered  first  and  then 
burnt  to  cinders.  Hast  no  brandy^  captidn. 
to  put  a  bit  of  spirit  in  an  old  stick  ?— cham- 
pagne, curse  champagne!  I  must  die  with-> 
out  drink.  I  did  not  think  so  once,  neither." 
And  reloading  his  carabine,  he  limped  to  the 
window,  and,  taking  aim,  fired :  some  one  groaned 
and  fell. 

Corsbane  was  silent,  but  not  idle.  At  the 
first  report  of  the  musketry  he  started  up  and 
flew  to  a  recess  which  communicated  with  the 
top  of  his  dwelling,  and  firing  a  pistol,  in  a 
moment  three  deep  blue  lights,  flashing  far  up 
into  the  heavens  with  a  hissing  noise,  brightened 
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hill  and  tree,  and  threw  over  the  lagopn  where 
the  Wildfire  lay  a  flash  so  vivid,  that  every  eye 
winked  below  it. 

**  Coining,"  cried  Jack  Martin ;  and  harness- 
ing a  carronade,  departed  for  the  scene  of 
action,  accompanied  by  his  cousin  Davie,  amC 
five  or  six  armed  comrades.  ^'  He's  but  a  kittle 
colt,  the  captain,*'  said  Martin,  *^  to  ride  the 
water  on ;  but  he's  in  a  strait,  and  it's  my  duty 
to  help  him." 

*^  If  it  werena  for  Morison,"  said  his  cousin, 
''  I  wadna  gang  my  foot  length.  Dod !  they 
might  cut  the  captain  into  slices,  and  eat  him 
in  sandwiches,  for  me;  an'  that's  likely  to 
be  his  fate,  ^n'  mony  a  dry  cheek.  But  an'  I 
lose  Morison,  it's  ten  to  ane  but  V\\  gang  mad, 
and  shoot  all  and  sundry  that  had  a  hand  in 
tearing  him  away." 

'*  Be  quiet,  cousin,  be  quiet,"  said  Martin : 
^*  let  pistol  and  carabine  speak  to-night  Now> 
we  are  nigh  the  nunnery,  let  us  force  the 
gate  at  once,  and  brush  in." 

The  moment  Corsbane  had  made  the  signal 
for  assistance,  he  hastened  out  to  see  the 
number  of  his  foes,  and  their  mode  of  attack. 
Upwards  of  two  hundred  armed  negroes  and 
mulattoea  were  attempting  to  cross  the  stream. 
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while  fifty  and  more  covered  their  advance  with 
a  shower  of  balls,  which,  though  fired  at  random, 
had  already  wounded  two  or  three  of  the  gar- 
rison— if  seven  white  men  may  be  called  such, 
for  the  mulattoes  and  the  negroes  inside  were 
all  enemies,  to  a  man ;  nor  were  the  women 
otherwise,  though  at  first  none  of  them  dared  to 
act  openly,  fi-om  a  dread  of  Corsbane's  pistols, 
which  they  knew  he  could  use  quick  and  uner- 
ringly. To  direct  a  swivel  loaded  with  bsdls  on 
the  mob  of  assailants  was  but  a  moment's  work : 
they  had  removed  the  palisades — ^treacherously 
sawn  to  aid  the  attack — ^and  were  half  seen 
above  the  bank  when  the  match  was  applied, 
and  balls,  scattering  as  thick  as  hail,  killed  a 
dozen  of  the  foremost,  and  wounded  twice  as 
many. 

This,  so  far  from  daunting  the  leaders,  rather 
kindled  them  into  rage  and  desire  of  revenge : 
they  had  expected  to  find  Corsbane  in  his 
revels,  and  to  have  an  easy  conquest.  They 
shouted  out,  *'  Blood !  blood  !  "  and  pushed  into 
the  stream  a  second  time,  while  the  cry  which 
they  raised  was  I'e-echoed  from  a  plantation 
half-a-mile  distant,  and  immediately  a  column 
of  flame,  accompanied  by  clouds  of  smoke  as 
black  as  tar,  rose  with  a  rushing  sound  into 
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the  still  pure  night,  proclaiming  to  all  whd  wit- 
hessed  it  that  the  insurgents  had  succeeded  in' 
destroying  a  neighbour  mansion,  and  might  be 
expected  in  a  few  minutes  to  strengthen  the  at-' 
tack  on  the  nunnery. 

*'  Now  saints — ^if  there  be  saints,  have  mercy 
on  our  souls — if  we  have  souls,"  exclaimed  the 
captain,  "for  these  bom  devils  will  have  none; 
it^s  no  sin  at  least  to  shoot  them,  damme!" 
and  taking  aim  along  with  other  defenders,  as 
he  spoke,  shot  three  of  the  leading  mulattoes 
dead,  and  wounded  two  more. 

At  this  moment  the  clatter  of  horses'  feet 
was  heard,  and  the  rattling  of  wheels.  Martin 
forced  his  way  in  at  the  bridge,  and  took  a  posi- 
tion to  rake  the  advancing  column.  ''  Damme, 
Jack,"  exclaimed  Corsbane,  ''  but  this  is 
friendly !"  As  he  uttered  these  words,  the 
negress,  whom  he  called  Miss  Midnight,  glided 
nigh :  a  dagger  gleamed — ^the  next  moment  she 
withdrew  it  reddened  in  his  blood.  **  It  won't' 
do  though,  or  curse  me ! "  exclaimed  Corsbane,' 
prostrating  her  with  a  blow  of  his  cutlass: 
''  and  yet  I  felt  the  cold  steel  nigh  my  liver, 
too." 

The  carronade  and  the  musketry  swept  away 
masses  of  enemies,  but  more  came  pouring  to 
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the  attack  on  all  sides,  und  the  resistance  was 
fieree,  thoqgh  it  promised  to  be  in  vain. 

''Jack)"  said  Corsbane,  wringing  bis  hand, 
''  it  looks  black ;  but  I'll  live  to  thank  you  for 
what  you  have  done — ^aye !  and  thank  Demp- 
ster, too,  for  what  he  has  not  done ; — I  have 
a  trick  of  my  own  which  none  of  these  black 
devils  are  aware  of:  but  don't  follow  me, 
for  that  will  ruin  us  all ;  cut  your  way  back  to 
the  Wildfire^  and  if  Fm  not  visible  on  the  day 
after  to-morrow,  then  think  Dick  Corsbane  has 
forgot  himself — but  not  that  he's  dead,  damme ! 
Farewell." 

"  Davie,  cousin  Davie,"  said  Martin,  "  turn  the 
horses'  head  shipward  again,  and  let  us  make 
our  way  back ;  this  place  is  growing  too  hot  for 
us,  all  the  black  deevils  of  Hispaniola  are  here." 
Morison  kept  in  the  rear,  with  one  or  two  of 
the  firmest  of  the  mariners:  he  had  hitherto, 
taken  no  part  in  the  fray,  though  he  was  armed 
and  ready  to  resist  should  he  be  attacked ;  no 
one,  however,  seemed  disposed  to  injure  him. 
The  old  mulatto  sentinel  had  possessed  all  vrith 
the  belief,  that  it  would  not  only  be  impossible 
to  harm  him,  but  would  ruin  their  cause ;  nor 
bad  the  words  of  Cunahama  been  uttered  for 
him  in  vain.     It  was  known  too,  or  at  least  sur- 
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misedi  that  he  was  a  prisoner,  and  likely  to  be 
sold  as  a  slave:  in  tevenging  their  own  wrongs 
therefore  they  natorally  spared  him;  though 
the  spekr  was  often  levelled  to  run  htm  through 
and  the  carabine  cocked  to  shoot  him.  As  all 
eyes  were  turned  on  the  nunnery,  and  all 
thoughts  on  Captain  Corsbane,  Martin  repassed 
the  biddge  without  opposition,  and  gained  the 
Cfea  way  to  the  lagoon,  distant  some  half-mile. 
He  hatted  to  see.  the  upshot. 

**  I  canna  for  the  soul  of  me,  surmeese,^'  said 
he,  '*  what  Dick  meant  by  bidding  me  make 
my  way  back  to  the  Wildfire,  for  he  bad 
a  trick  of  his  own,  unknown  to  all  mankind. 
Od !  if  he  escapes  now,  I'll  be  inclined  to  wor- 
ship him — ^he^s  no  a  man,  he's  a  divinity." 
The  flash  of  musket  and  pistol  continued  to 
brighten  the  trees  and  the  windows;  the.  cap- 
tain, and  two  chosen  comrades,  had  retired  to 
the  house ;  the  negroes  and  mulattoes  poured 
into  the  entrance  like  a  flood,  their  yells  filling 
all  the  air«  and  making,  as  Davie  Gellock  said, 
**  his  banes  and  blude  to  creep  and  grue.^  Sud- 
denly the  smell  and  hiss  of  a  sulphurous 
fiise  was  felt  and  heard ;  the  buildiug,  fix>m 
dome  to  foundation-stone  was  lifted  into  the 
air;    and  as  it  dropt,  a  roar  louder  than  even 
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tropical  thunder,  shook  it  ta  atoms,  while  smoke 
and  flame  burst  out  on  every  side,  and  strewed 
the  mound  with  shattered  bodies. 

^'  If  Captain  Corsbane  survives  that,  he^ll 
outlive  the  last  day/'  exclaimed  Martin :  ''  Vm 
glad  he  didna  invite  me  to  this  concluding  enter* 
tainment  of  his ;  but  come  we  maun  get  into 
the  Wildfire,  and  warp  her  out  of  the  lagoon  ; 
the  blood  of  these  fiends  is  up,  and  diey'U  stick 
at  naething/*  So  saying  they  reg^ed  the 
ship,  lifted  her  anchor,  and  favoured  by  a  gentle 
wind,  shot  out  to  the  Open  sea,  which  was  red- 
dened for  many  miles  by  the  conflagration. 


CHAPTER  VI. 

Irht  rloik  is  but  the  goiaea  stamp, 
The  man's  the  gowd  for  a'  that. 

Busks. 

^Thx  scene  which  we  have  so  briefly  described 
was  the  outburst  of  that  great  and  terrible  revo* 
lution,  which  9  after  a  vast  waste  of  life^  concluded 
by  transferring  the  splendid  Isle  of  Hispaniola 
from  the  rule  of  the  Whites  to  the  sway  of  the 
Blacks.     For  some  time  the  storro^  which  ended 
in  a  shower  of  bloody  had  been  gathering :  the 
love  of  freedom  natural  to  man  had  never  been 
wholly  extinguished  in  the  bosoms  of  those  un- 
happy  persons  who,  for  the  unlimited  and  tlnre-^ 
strained  range  and  enjoyment  of  the  African 
wilds,  had  been  compelled  to  accept  the  condi- 
tion of  slaves  under  rigorous  masters  in  a  distant 
land,    while    the  mulatto   race^   bringing    the 
knowledge  of  the  European,  to  the  craft  and 
ferocity  of  the  African,  diffused  in  every  di- 
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reckon  a  spirit  of  resistance  to  slavery,  and  a 
desue  of  enjoying  the  blessings  of  a  free  con-* 
dition.  Among  such  a  body  the  decree  of 
liberty  and  equality  promulgated  by  France  and 
addressed  to  the  colony,  fell  like  fire  upon  a 
powder-magasine :  they  claimed  their  new 
righta ;  the  colonists  hesitated  :  the  incensed 
negroes  and  mulattoes  flew  to  arms,  and  with 
loud  cries  assailed  the  homes  of  their  masters : 
fire  filled  all  the  air ;  blood  dyed  all  the  earth : 
the  fainting  Europeans  were  oppressed  by  num« 
hers ;  and  the  whole  isle,  save  here  and  theie  a 
fortress,  was 


«( 


With  rable  fac«8  thronged  aod  fieiy  arms." 


<<  I  have  long  looked  for  this,''  said  Martin, 
^  and  now  since  the  brute  has  got  the  bridle  out 
of  its  mouth,  it  will  play  sad  pranks  wi*  it's 
heels.  It's  just  as  weel  that  we  are  in  this  bit 
crooked  timmer,  and  sailing  on  the  bosom  of  the 
8ea--^the  land  will  be  qwre  hot  soon  for  a  white 
face,  I  jalouse.**  As  he  said  this,  flames  burst 
suddenly  out  firom  a  mansion  which  stood  close 
to  the  side  of  the  bay,  and  the  terrified  inmates, 
as  they  rushed  into  the  open  air, 'were  cut  down 
by  a  band  of  negroes  and  mulattoes,  who,  bearing 
a  white  infant  on  the  point  of  a  lance,  urged  the 
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l^xterminatioii  of  the  whole  race  of  taskmasten- 
The  light  of  the  moon  and  stars,  and  the  grosser 
light  of  the  conflagration,  enabled  Morison  and 
his  companions  to  see  all  that  passed  iirithout 
being  within  reach  of  shot  themselves*  "  I 
would  like  to  help  some  of  these  poor  whites — 
frenchmen  though  they  he"  sud  Martin ;  "  but 
landing  is  out  of  the  question;  they  would  cut 
us  up  like  peelings  of  ingans." 

Moriscm  looked  earnestly  on  the  scene  as  the 
ship  gUded  silently  along. — ^  See  i'*  he  said, 
**  these  fierce  wretches  are  on  their  way  to  that 
plantation :  cannot  you  sail  nearer,  and  give  the 
house  the  protection  of  your  guns  ?'' 

"  Ye  speak  like  an  older  man,^  repfied  Mar- 
tin, '^  I  wonder  how  I  overlooked  that ;  but  I 
am  see  accustomed  to  be  directed,  that  I  think 
m  soon  forget  how  to  direct  myself." 

The  mansion  to  which  this  referred  stood  on 
a  neck  of  land  that  extended  into  the  sea : 
gaidens  and  orchards  lay  around  it,  and  lines  of 
splendid  palms  and  cabbage-trees,  and  wild  figs 
and  oranses,  with  others  for  shade  or  for  fruit, 
enclosed  it  as  with  a  garland.  The  proprietor 
seemed  to  have  taken  the  alarm,  for  the  win* 
dows  towards  the  land  were  barricaded,  and 
marksmen,  though  few  in  number,  might  be  ob- 
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served  m  ambuBh  among  the  groyes,  fat  th^ 
purpose  of  firing  upon  the  advance  of  the  in^vQ^ 
gents*  The  Wildfirei  sounding  as  she  pro- 
ceeded, was  at  last  able  to  approach  the  neck  of 
the  promontory,  but  her  guns  had  been  brought 
but  partially  to  bear,  when  the  mulattoes  made  a 
rushy  and  exchanging  a  few  shots  with  the  de- 
fenders, flowed  round  the  house  like  an  inund^r 
tion,  and  assailed  it— door  and  window.  But 
the  foui^pounders  of  the  Wildfire,  loaded  with 
musket-balls,  and  the  rifles  of  the  whites,  ap^* 
peared  to  promise  a  victorious  defence,  when 
treachery  within  accomplished  more  than  the 
fire  without :  a  sudden  light  flashed  up  on  all 
sides  :  yell  after  yell  arose  from  the  assail- 
ants ;  and  in  a  mom^t  the  house  was  in  a 
bright  flame« 

Morison,  who  had  gone  for  a  few  minutes 
below,  now  appeared  on  the  deck ;  with  a  brace 
of  pistols  in  his  belt,  a  cutlass  in  his  hai^df 
and  a  light — fierce  and  steady — in  his  eyes. 
^Cannot  we  move  her  nearer?"  he  said  to. 
Martin ; — ''or .stay,  David,  make  ready  the  boat 
— ^those  who  own  that  house  are  about  to  need 
all  the  aid  we  can  give  diem/' 

"We  ¥rill  a'  be  ri^t  now,^  said  Davie  to  his 
cousin-—'"  we'll  a'  be  right  now — since  Morison. 


Has  |>iit  his  band  tUFt:  his  head^  a^e  dter 
when  other  folks  heads  are  puzzled/' 

This  was  partly  said  while  the  boat  was  K>wer- 
itig.  Morison  sprang  into  it,  followed  by  Mar- 
fin  and  four  others,  and  palled  towards  a  landing* 
place,  partly  screened  by  flowering  shrubs,  which 
ftonted  the  house.  '*  Now  follow  me/'  he 
said,  and,  leaping  ashore,  had  taken  one  or 
two  steps  when  a  young  man,  accompanied 
by  a  lady  somewhat  stricken  in  years,  came 
runmng  along  the  lawn ;  Morison  hurried  for- 
ward to  aid  them. 

*  The  insurgents  fell  for  a  moment  back,  and 
the  lady  and  her  son  were  nigh  the  boat  when 
tfiey  rallied,  and  returned.  Several' of  the  fore- 
most  fell,  shot  dead  or  stabbed,  by  the  pistols 
and  pikes  of  the  whites  ;  but  one  of  the  leaders, 
a  powerful  mulatto,  wounded  the  young  French- 
man severely,  and  seized  the  lady :  a  blow  from 
Morison  set  her  at  liberty.  The  boldest  fell 
back  on  beholding  this,  the  lady  was  placed 
in    the    boat ; — ^but    she    seemed    insensible 

• 

to  all  that  vras  going  on,  and  kept  saying 
fiuntly,  "My  son,  my  son!"  Her  son  was 
stretched  on  the  sand;  his  l6cks  powdered 
and  curled  as  if  for  a  ball,  were  mingled  with' 
the  a  itated  water;  he  was  endeavouring  to  rise; 

h3 
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bat  the  severity  of  bis  wounds  %iid  the  tons  oi 
blood  rendered  thU  impoa9ib]e> 

''  We  must  not  leave  him/'  exclaimed  Mori- 
son,  and  sprung  back  to  the  shore,  levelling  with 
lus  cutlass  a  negro  right  and  left.  As  he  stooped 
to  raise  the  youth  up,  Davie  and  Martin  came 
muttering,  '^  We  are  a'  fules-nlaoined.fules,  to 
risk  ourselves  for  Frenchmen/" — ^They  ajdad 
nevertheless,  and  not  unwounded,  bore  him  into 
the  boat  and  pushed  out  to  sea. 

They  skirted  along  the  thick  groves,  which-r- 
all  but  impassable  to  human  foot — protected 
them  from  the  carabines  of  their  adversaries, 
and  reaching  the  Wildfire,  carried  those  whom 
they  had  saved  aboard.  When  Morison  bore 
the  lady  below,  she  recovered  in  some  measure 
from  her  trance,  and  giving  a  wild  look  at  him,, 
said,  "  My  son — ^my  son — is  he  saved?— of  all 
my  seven  children  the  last,  the  best,  and  the 
dearest !  did  I  not  see  him  bleeding  and  stricken 
to  the  ground  ?" 

The  youth  was  carried  into  the  cabin;— » 
Morison  examined  his  wounds;  none  of  them 
seemed  dangerous ;  he  wrapt  them  carefully 
up,  and  washing  his  face  and  hands  from 
gunpowder  and  bipod,  bade  him  be  of  good 
cheer  and  comfort  his  mother,  who  now,  by  the 


(aid  cff  water  had  recovered  from  her  faml  She 
clasped  him  and  murmured-"-*^' Alaa !  for<>fi* 
ittille." 

Martiii  took  Morison  aside:  ''Ye  are  both 
brave  and  clever,  I'll  say  that  o^  ye;  but  ye 
shamed  me  before  my  ain  men,  by  taking  aU 
upon  ye,  Baying,  lads  do  this,  and  lads  do  that, 
that  I  may  say  the  rule  which  belongs  to  me  of 
right,  is  passed  and  gone.  When  we  hasre 
leisure  on  hand  and  nought  else  to  do,  ye  maun 
atone  for  this  either  wi'  pistol  or  cutlass/' 

Morison  heard  these  words  with  surprise, 
and  was  inclined  to  smile;  but  he  saw  that 
Jatk  was  calm  and  serious :  *'  Certainly,^,  said 
he,  "I  am  ready  to  repair  all  wrongs,  and 
apdogise  for  all  offbices,  but  I  meant  none 
— none  in  the  world;  I  but  obeyed  my  own 
feelings.^ 

**  Thank  ye,  thank  ye,''  said  Martin ; ''  enough 
said,  enough  said,  but  dinna  let  my  cousin 
Davie  jalouse  this,  else  he  likes  ye  sae  weel^ 
that  he  wad  be  tempted  to  shoot  me  to  save 
you — ^he's  a  queer  deevil,  Davie — I  canna  for 
my  very  saul  understand  him." 

''There  are  othere  of  the  same  family,^' 
thought  Mofison, "  quite  as  incomprehensible  us 
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wy  fn&kd,  David:"  but  he  did  DOt  gite  bui 
thoughts  utterance. 

They  were 'standing  on  the  deck  when  these 
words  passed ;  several  carabines  were  levelled 
at  them,  and  the  swivels  of  the  Wildfire  eveiy 
now^  and  then,  were  sweeping  the  ^patii  which 
led  to  the  nmnsion.  All  at  once,  a  man  widi.  a 
pistol  in  one  hand,  and  papers  in  the  other, 
walked  out  of  the  flaming  mansion  when  the 
marble  stairs  were  cracking  under  his  feet, 
and  came  leisurely  towards  the  landing  place 
waving  his  hand  as  self-collected,  as  if  he  had 
come  from  a  dance,  to  cool  himself,  onder  the 
stars.  *> 

*^  Who  the  devH  are  yon  ?"  said  an  armed 
mulatto,  advancing  upon  him.  1'  You  are  one  of 
those  tyrants  whose  music  is  the  groans  which 
arise  as  the  lash  descends." 

**  Aye»"  said  a  second  mulatto,  waving  a  eut^ 

lass, ''  you  are  one  of  our  oppressors ;  one  of 

« 

those  who  beget  children,  that  ye  may  use  them 
as  slaves-^your  time  is  come.^ 

''I  am  one  of  the  Commissioners  of  the 
Republic  of  France,"  said  the  stranger^  **  one  of 
those  who  came  to  proclaim  liberty  and  equality^ 
in  these  isles ;  to.  have  the  great  prineiple  of 
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miiyerftal  and  natural  freedom  recogniaed  and 
acted  upon.^ 

^  Yon  are  white,  and  that  is  enough  to  damn 
yoQ^^  said  a  third  mulatto,  coming  up  and 
making  a  push  at  the  Frenchman  with  a  pike 
which  he  eluded  with  difficulty.  At  the  same 
moment  the  standard-bearer  advanced,  crying, 
''  Down  with  the  white  devils-— down  with  thci 
white  devils !" 

Tlie  sands  of  hfe  Were  all  but  run  for  this 
delegate  of  the  people,  when  unlooked-for  relief 
arrived. 

*^  Martin,"  said  Morison,  ^  I  thus  accept  your 
challenge:  the  first  who  strikes  down  yon 
wretch  with  his  Hbrrible  standard,  shall  be  held 
the  best'' 
.  ''Content,  lad,'*  exclaimed  Martin  leaping 
into  the  boat,  accompanied  by  Mofison  and 
Davici  and  one  o^  two  others,  who  fought  well 
and  never  spoke.  They  gained  the  lawn,  shout- 
ing, /'Ho!  ho!"  for  the  Frenchman  having, 
prostrated  one  of  his  regenerated  friends  with 
his  pistol,  was  endeavouring  to  ward  off  a 
pike  with  the  barrel.  The  cutlass  of  Morison, 
struck  the  right  arm  from  one  assailant,  and 
the  bead  nearly  from  another,  when  he  was 
startled  by  the  exclamations  of  Martin. 
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''  Oh,  damme !  as  Corsbane  says,  I  have 
done  ye — ^you  are  vanquished,  lad — ^you  know 
our  bargain." 

The  negro  who  carried  the  child  on  the  poke, 
was  lying  headless  on  the  ground :  nor  had 
Davie  been  idle,  or  his  companions  slack, 
while  two  or  three  well-directed  discharges 
from  the  decks  of  the  Wildfire  thinned  the 
ranks  of  the  mulattoes,  and  checked  their 
pursuit.- 

When  they  reached  the  ship,  the  Frenchman 
extended  his  right  hand,  in  which  he  held 
papers,  and  laying  his  left  on  his  bosom,  clutch- 
ing still  the  pistol  of  which  he  had  made  good 
use,  said,  **  Gentlemen  of  Bhgland,  CamiUe 
Regnault  thanks  you  in  the  name  of  the  Preach 
Republic,  one  and  indivisible,  for  saving  the  life 
of  one  of  her  representatives." 

'<  You  be  damned  ! "  said  Martin ;  *^  who 
the  hell  covets  the  thanks  of  a  sjHder-shanked 
Johnnie  Crapaud,  I  wad  take  no  thanks  for 
saving  a  thousand  sic  vermin,  any  more  than  I 
wad  for  no  drowning  a  bagfu'  o'  weasels." 

"  You  are  facetious,  sir,"  said  Camille,  bow- 
ing. **  Your  nation  delights  in  giving  hard 
words,  and  in  doing  kind  actions;  but  the 
thanks  which  you  refuse  will  be  accepted  by 
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this  young  man ;  on  his  front  nature  has  written 
genltieman/' 

**  On  atweel/'  said  Martin ;  "  he's  owre  young 
to  dkcover  the  value  of  your  grimaces  and 
bowings  and  pardonna  moyes.  I  ken  them 
weel:  I  will  believe  a  Frenchman  nae  farther 
than  I  can  fling  him,  and  that  canna  be  far. 
joust  now,  for  I  shouldna  wonder  but  I  hare  a 
shot-hole  that  wants  caulking,  about  me.  I 
thought  my  shoon  were  fou  o'  water,  but  I  see 
it's  blood — look  how  I  gae  plaunshing.  Here, 
Andrew  Roome,  and  you,  Sandie  Bryce,  wyse 
the  Wildfire  a  wee  thocht  off  the  shore,  and 
then  ane  o'  ye  come  to  me.  Tm  rad,  I'm  waur 
hurt  than  I  at  first  trowed.'' 

When  the  two  mariners  flew  to  fulfil  these 
orders,  the  Frenchman  approached  Martin, 
where  he  sat  on  a  carronade,  and  said,  '*  The 
gentlemen — ^the  citizens,  I  should  say — of  the 
French  Republic,  one  and  indivisiUe,  are  not 
ignorant  in  what  is  valuable  more  than  in 
what  is  honourable,  and  if  you  will  permit  me 
to  look  at  your  hurts,  I  may  do  something  for* 
them ;  for  I  have  studied — " 

Here  Camille  paused  in  his  speech,  and,  with 
Martin's  e^probation,  examined  his  thigh.  He 
turned  grave  as  he  looked,  for  there  was  a  deep 
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wound  in  the  ieshy  part,  bom  which  the  Uadkr 
bldod  descended  in  clotting  drops.  He  took-Oiit 
a  small  case  of  instruments,  and,  with  gende 
hands,  examined  the  wound  with  a  silver  probe.- 
His  face  brightened :  **  Aha ! "  he  said,  '^  this  is 
a  steel  wound,  not  a  base,  lead  one — and  hiere  is 
the  ointment  that  will  cure  it." 
^  *'  Avast !  Frenchman,"  said  Martin ;  "  my 
thigh  seems  seething  in  fire  already.'  Dod !  if 
your  cerate  is  no  of  a  cooling  kind,  keep  it  awa 
frae  me." 

Camille  smiled,  as  be  said,  '^  Cool !  Ah,-  it 
would  cool  the  everlasting  fire  itself.-^T1iere ! 
Now,  ease,  and  sleep,  and  abstkience  from' 
liquor,  and  you  are  a  man  again." 

**  Frenchman  ! "  cried  the  other,  grasping  his 
hand,  and  wringing  it  till  the  mlver  probe  fell 
from  between  his  finger  and  thumb, ''  you  are  a* 
guide  fellow ;  and  should  the  chance  o'  war  ever 
bring  ye  near  my  cutlass.  Til  turn  its  edge- 
on  odier  twa,  afore  FU  tum't  on  you." 

The  moriiing  now  broke;  the  sun  got  up  at 
once,  and  ocean  and  isle  lay  bright  around.  The 
mountains  of  Hispaniola,  the  vales,  the  winding 
outline  of  its  beautiful  coast;  the  air  that 
breathed  above,  and  the  flowers  that  bloomea 
below,  seemed  all  the  same  as  yesterday,  and 
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QacoBscioos  that  the  monoB  wbich  crawled  om 
its  /BurfiMe  bad  undergone  a  ehaqgeof  conditioD* 
The  banner  of  France  bad  been  plucked  from 
tower  and  battery,  and  a  thick  and  smooldeiing 
smoke  arose  m  its  stead.  Hoaaes  had  changed 
masters:  the  new  occupier,  smeared  with 
blood,  and  half-druak,  sat,  or  walked  with  uiw 
st^y  steps  over  the  marble  pavements  or 
oQdar-floors ;  eyed  his .  giim  visage  and  woolly 
lp<dus  in  the  huge  mirrors  around,  while  the  late 
occupier,  stabbed,  strangled  or  shot,  lay  with 
his  wife,  and  perhaps  his  children,  on  the 
threshold— objects  of  brutal  jest,  or  barbarous 
songi  to  the  wretches  who  reigned  in  their 
place.  Every  bay  was  moving  with  boats,  into 
which  fugitives  were  crowded  or  crowding,  md 
as  fiur  as  the  eye  could  reach  the  n^ro  and  the 
mulatto  reigned  and  ruled. 

Camille  looked  earnestly  on  the  sinuous  coast, 
and  on  the  villages  and  plantations,  and  ex- 
claimed, ''  Ah !  liberty,  thou  art  a  lovely  thing 
ia  France — ^beloved  France — but  here  thy  aspect 
is  grim  and  hideous." 

"  Ye  may  say  that,"  said  Martin,  '<  fiiles 
shoudna  have  chappin  sticks;  but  what  shall 
we  do  next  ?  He  whom  I  served  has  found  a 
grave  funid  the  blazing  rafters  of  his  own  habi^ 
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tfttion ;  but  I  aball  wait,  a  -day  and  a  night  ton 
bim.  I  bit  my  thumb  on  that,  and  as  he  was 
aye  true  to  me,  so  shall  I  be  true  to  him— 
damme,  that's  but  fsit.*' 

**  When  ye  take  up  Coreban's  command,'' 
said  Davie,  **  if  ye  could  drap  hts  practioe  of 
swearing  it  would  be  a'  the  better:  ye  are  al* 
ready  arming  yourself  wi'  his  superfluous 
dammes — it's  no  bonnie."  • 

Morison,  having  washed  the  stains  of  the 
fight  from  his  hands  and  face,  came  upon 
deck.  He  was  warmly  welcomed  by  Camille^ 
and  assured  of  his  own  and  his  country's  grati* 
tude.  ''  I  came  here,"  he  said,  '^  with  my  two 
colleagues,  to  say  to  the  people  of  Hispaniola— <r 
the  black,  the  brown,  and. the  white — ^be  free; 
but  no  sooner  did  I  disenthral  their  bodies  thaa 
I  unloosed  their  passions  and  armed  their  bands  $ 
and  lo !  bloodshed  and  fire  have  ascended  from 
hell  when  liberty  descended  fix>m  heaven.*— > 
There,  in  these  papers,  now  spotted  with  blood, 
are  contained  the  outlines  of  a  great  Reputdic, 
which  I  wished  to  establish  in  this  magnificent 
isle.  I  had  sat  up  much  of  the  night  framing  it : 
the  lights  and  the  sounds  which  glimmered  and 
echoed  around  me  could  not  command  me  aviray 
from  the  great  work ;  and  I  was  insensible  of 
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Ihe  horrific  scene,  when  a  stream  of  laqnid  jBre 
burst  into  my  study,  and  a  face  as  grim  as  thai 
of  the  fiend  himself,  said,  '  Yoor  mother  and 
brother  are  both  slain — how  do  you  like  it?' 
I  matched  up  a  pistol,  and  I  snatched  up  my 
dntttght  of  the  new  Republic,  and  here  I  am, 
without  a  wound.*' 

Morison  felt  an  interest  in  Camille,  and 
listened  to  all  his  observations  about  the  state  of 
society  and  the  conditixm  of  mankind.  Well  ac* 
quabted  with  history,  ancient  as  well  as  modem, 
Morison  loved  to  follow  the  steps  and  read  the 
achievements  of  the  great  conquerors  of  the  older 
and  latter  times,  yet  his  heart  clung  with  a 
deeper  throb  to  those  heroic  souls  who  had  re*- 
sisted  oppression,  and  triumphed  or  fallen  in  de« 
fence  of  their  country's  independence.  He  had 
dreamed  too  with  Plato— he  had  enjoyed  the 
Utopian  raptures  of  Harrington ;  and  had  heard, 
with  a  delight  which  he  sought  not  to  conceal,  of 
the  establishment  of  a  vast  republic  in  the  mag- 
nificent continent  of  North  America :  but  he  was 
not  quite  prepared  to  hear  of  the  change  which 
had  come  on  France — how  she  had,  with  one 
stem  and  fierce  effort,  thrown  the  atlas  load  of 
QMHiarchy  from  her  shoulden»— *had  levelled  all 
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rwks  and  degrees  of  tneiif  and  offered  to  figbl 
the  battle  of  freedom  for  all  the  oppveaaed 
nations  of  the  earth.  He  had  heard  nimoiir9y 
indeed,  of  such  things ;  but  now  Camiilei  who 
had  been  an  actor  in  those  terrible  scenes,  df6# 
up  the  curtain,  and  displayed  the  whole  brightly 
before  him,  exciting  at  once  his  wonder,  his  ad^ 
miration,  and  regret. 

*'  But  how,"  said  Morison, ''  could  you  fling 
off  the  burthens  of  oLd  vassalage — ^the  love 
which  belongs  to  long  lines  of  heroic  names^— 
the  reverence  due  to  a  crowned  head  V* 

**  With  me,"  aaid  Camille,  with  a  somewhat 
item  look,  '*  the  matter  was  madd  easy.  My 
father  was  of  noble  birth ;  my  mother  was  of 
the  peasantry — in  a  word,  I  am  what  the  law 
that  I  helped  to  abolish  called  basely  bom. 
By  a  lady  of  noble  descent,  whom  he  wedded, 
my  Either  had  another  son,  and  as  he  was  dying  ^ 
he  desired  to  share  his  inheritance  between  us ; 
my  brother,  who  loved  me  exceedingly,  and  my 
Step^mother,  who  loved  me  much,  wished  for 
this  also,  but  the  law  and  the  etiquette  of  birth 
said  nay,  and  I  was  made  a  beggar  as  well  as  a 
bastard.  The  storm  came  soon  after  which 
shook  the  monarchy  and  the  aristocracy,  and 
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fir^t.ftway  the  law  which  had '  been  nny  enemy 
-*-^wd  this  is  the  right  hand  that  helped  to  pot 
them  down/' 

Morison  seized  his  hand,  and  shaking  it  with 
irebemence,  exclaim^dy  ''  Thrice  honoured  be 
the  hand  that  wrought  snch  a  deed !"  and 
passii^  it  to  his  lips,  added,  *'  O  that  I  had  been 
by  your  side — neither  shot  nor  steel — nor  kindled 
mines,  nor  the  face  of  man  should  have  turned 
me  back — ^though  every  step  had  been  on  a 
crown  or  a  coronet" 

The  Frenchman  sat  and  looked  at  Morison 
as  if  he  would  have  looked  him  through^  ''Sir/' 
said  he,  ''  I  am  well  acquainted,  with  the  oha* 
racter  of  the  English,  and  I  never  before  saw^ 
any  thing  like  heroic  enthusiasm  in  their  cold 
constant  natures*  They  are  a  noble  people,  but 
not  noble  after  the  way  of  other  men.  Had 
your  sword — used  with  such  skill  as  I  have  sel* 
dom  witnessed — ^not  done  deeds  for  me  winch 
showed  you  in  earnest,  I  should  have  deemed 
this  mi-English*like  rapture  affected,  nay,  put 
on  for  the  purpose  of  deception  or  of  mockery." 

*^  I  am  no  Englishman^  sir,"  said  Morison 
haughtily,  ''  though  the  English  are  a  people 
who  may.  be  safely  named  both  for  valour  and 
virtue  with  any  nation  under  the  sun :  I  am  one 
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of  an  ancient  people,  to  whom  the  French  were 
long  friends  and  the  English  merciless  enemies — 
I  am  a  Scot,  and  one  of  the  humblest — ^for  I 
too  am  basely  bom,  and  the  law  which  allows 
me  no  share  in  a  noble  father's  fortunes  in  yet 
mirepealed/' 

The  Frenchman  sprang  to  his  feet — took 
Morieon  in  his  arms — ^kissed  him  on  both 
cheeks,  and  exclaimed,  **  Be  my  brother — be 
my  brother ! — we  shall,  side  by  side,  fight  the 
battle  of  freedom  against  oppression — of  natural 
right  against  usurped  poweiv~of  those  who  hold 
the  patent  of  their  honours  from  Almighty  God 
against  those  ^whom  corruption  has  created — 
the  earth  must  have  a  dynasty  of  intellectuals  ; 
she  has  too  long  endured  the  sway  of  the  dunces." 

Having  uttered  this,  Camille  strode  up  and 
down  the  deck,  and  muttered,  *^  Ah  little  do  the 
tyrants  of  the  earth  know  of  the  resolved  hearts 
and  resolute  hands  which  their  cruelties  and 
oppressions  have  stirred  up  against  them  !  It  is 
time  that  we  ceased  to  bow  to  wooden  gods  or 
worship  idols,  senseless  and  brainless,  which 
occupy  the  high  places." 

His  reverie  was  interrupted  by  Davie,  who, 
laying  his  hand  on  the  Frenchman's  shoulder^ 
said,  **  Ye  have  wonderful  skill.  Johnnie  Martin 
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18  maidt  as  weel  as  ever  he  was,  and  I  wha  got 
a  tslink  or  twa  wi'  a  whinger,  had  a  bit  aim  in  the 
inside  of  my  hat  which  kept  it  frae  biting  deep ; 
but  though  I  hae  nae  need  o'  yere  hand,  there's 
one  below  that  wad  be  the  better  ct  a  slight 
keelhauling — ^Morison  saved  him  frae  the  death- 
straik — ^but  Tm  rad  he's  waur  hurt  than  fleyed 
•—at  first  I  thought  he  was  waur  fieyed  than 
hurt. — Come." 

Not  a  word — or  more  than  a  word — ^the  French- 
man  knew,  but  Davie  seconded  his  speech  by 
pulling  with  one  hand  and  pointing  with  the 
6(her  to  the  cabin;  to  which  Camille  good- 
naturedly  descended,  and  was  shown  his  youth- 
ful countryman  laid  on  cushions  on  the  floor  and 
a  lady  holding  his  head,  from  whence  the  blood 
oozed  through  a  thick  bandage  and  stained  her 
fingers.  No  sooner  did  he  see  them  than  he 
clasped  them  in  his  arms,  exclaiming,  ''My 
mother — my  brother ! — His  name  be  blessed  ! — 
how  were  you  saved?  I  was  told  you  were 
murdered.'* 

''  Camille,  my  son,"  said  the  Lady  Regnault, 
'^we  are  not  yet  saved,"  and  she  turned  her 
eyes,  from  which  tears  dropt  fast,  to  the  ban- 
daged head  of  the  youth  in  her  arms. 

^  Mother,"  said  Camille,    ''  you  know  my 


skill  — truftt  me  ;^'  be  removed  the  bandage,  and 
the  blood  gushed  as  he  did  so  over  his  fingers. 
With  gentle  hands  he  washed  and  examined  die 
vound.  '^  It  is  very  severe — ^but  not  dangerous 
— ^my  bro4her  is  faint  through  loss  of  blood." 
While  speaking  he  stanched  the  bleeding; 
dropt  a  few  drops  of  balsam  into  the  wound, 
which  soothed  the  burning  heat;  bound  it  neatly 
up :  gave  his  brother  a  draught  of  cold  water, 
into  which  he  infused  a  juice  ftom  an  herb  which 
seemed  but  newly  gathered;  and  the  youth, 
greatly  refreshed,  looked  up  and  smiled  on  his 
mother  and  Camille,  put  his  hands  in  theirs 
and  composed  himself  as  if  desirous  of  sleep. 
Cushions  were  brought,  he  was  laid  at  full  length 
on  them,  and  Camille,  motioning  to  Lady  Reg- 
nault,  led  her  up  to  the  deck,  saying,  "  A  few 
hours  sleep  will  be  like  a  second  physician  to 
my  brother.  Now  tell  me  how  you  escaped  :*' 
and  he  placed  her  on  a  seat,  and  sitting  down  at 
her  feet,  looked  round  as  if  desirous  to  h^e 
others  to  share  his  joy. 

Lady  Regnault  laid  her  hand  tenderly  on 
Camille^s  head,  and  said,  ^  Nature  meant  thee 
for  my  son,  and  as  such  have  I  ever  found  thee ; 
and  oh !  when  borne  out  of  yon  slaughter-bouse 
I  thought  the  hand  was  thine  whidi  cleared  the 


way  to  safety  with  the  sword ;  but  if  aat 
a  Camille,  he .  is  worthy  of  Camille's  friend* 
ship;  for  his  nobleness  of  nature  is  of  the 
highest,  purest  kind.  Behold  him— there  he 
is:  come  hither,  sir,  that  I  nwy  touch  the 
hand  with  my  hps  that  has  done  such  deeds 
in  the  cause  of  humanity."  The  noble  lady 
arose  as  she  spoke,  and  with  a  graceful 
Warmth  and  matKonly  simplicity,  laid  her  arms 
around  Morison's  neck :  kissed  him  on  the  right 
cheek  and  (m  the  left,  and  placing  him  beside 
Camille»  said,  **  Be  brothers/' 

Martin  and  his  comrades  looked  upon  this 
scene,  and  screwed  their  seamed  and  weather* 
beaten  countenances  to  scnnething  which  they 
conaidered  too  hard  and  whip-cordish  for  tears; 
but  all  would  not  do.*  ^'  Confound  the  woman !" 
said  Johnnie,  ''who  the  deevil  would  haesus- 
peeket  that  she  could  hae  come  owre  ane's  heart 
^d  een  in  this  queer  gate  ?  and  Morison,  too, 
%  perfect  bom  deevil,  wi'  an  ee  that  wad  kindle 
a  strae,  and  f,  speerit  that  swooms  uppermost  of 
aU  things :  him  that  no  an  hour  syne — ^it's  mair 
than  that  though-«wi'  a  bent  pistol  in  one  hand 
and  a  twa-^ged  sword  in  the  tither,  raged 
through  and  through  yon  sooty  ranks,  damme ! 
as  Captain  Corsbane  says--r«aid,  it  ought  to  have 
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been,  poor  fellow,  for  hell  never  cry  damme 
mair •  But  what  was  I  gaun  to  say  ? — I  hae  made 
n  burble  in  my  yam,  I  doubt." 

'^  Atweel  hae  ye,  cousin,'  or  damme  then  !  as 
Captain  Corabane  says/'  exclaimed  Davie, 
'^  there's  twa  things  I  wad  counsel  ye  to  desist 
frae — first  dmp  a'  thae  danmes ;  I  wadna  that 
yere  puir  mither  heard  ye-:  she  aye  thought  ye 
had  a  devout  turn :  and  secondly,  never  attempt 
to  account  for  either  the  words  or  actions  of 
Morisbn  Roldan— they  are  a'  clean  aboon  the 
common;'  I  sometimes  canna  understand  them 
myser." 

'  A  day  and  a  night  hdd  been  consumed  in 
tacking  to  and  fro,  when  Martin  summoned  his 
crew  and  passengers  on  deck,  and  said,  that  he 
hkd  now  no  desire -to  abide,  on  the  coast  of  His- 
paniola  longer,  and  indeed  he  was  surprised  that 
the  mulattoes  had  not  befdre  this  armed  their 
oatavals,  and  attacked  htm.  ^'Nothing,''  added 
he,  '^  could  have  saved  me,  but  that  bit  coloured 
cloth  flying  hi  the  bree2e,  blassoued  with  the 
marks  of  Old  England  ;«*-*and  now,  if  I  sail  for 
France,  this .  old  rag  will  be  my  ruin — I  shall 
lo9e  ship  and  all  it  contains,  for  by  this  time, 
she  has  declared  war  against.  England." 
'^  Braro,    France  I    bold    France,    beloved 
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France  —  France  one  and  indivisible  1 "  ex- 
claimed Camille,  '^  Let  the  day  be  remembered 
in  the  history  of  freedom  on  which  she  raised 
her  banner  and  pointed  her  spear  against  that 
oM  tyrant  of  the  oceau.^' 

'^  Moderate  your  warmth,  young  sir/'  said 
Martin }  **  you  don't  know  the  French  at  sea* 
and  I  know  what  the  British  are  on  their 
natural  element ;  aye  and  mair  !  the  first  time 
they  meet  on  old  Neptune's  green  pastures,  the 
Fiencb,  one  and  indivisible,  will  be  blown  out  of 
the  water  like  peelings  o'  ingans,  or  damme  then ! 
as  the  captain,  poor  fallow,  said.*^  And  Martin 
halted  fiom  side  to  sidib  of  the  deck— ^hitched 
up  his  trowsers;  handled  his  cutlass  as  if 
about  to  unsheath  it,  and  muttered,  ''  Should 
hke  to  have  a  cut  at  the  Masted  frog-eaters — 
should  like  to  come  in  among  them  at  thebreak«- 
ing  of  the  liner-*8UBpect  w^  should  take  the 
stardi  iout  of  the  Moonseers/' 

Whila  this  was  passing,  half  a  dozen  large 

boats,  iiiU  of  armed  men,  came  i  quietly  along 

shore,  screened  from  observation  by  a  headland 

covered  with  palms  and  shrubs,  which  extended 

feff  into  the  sea  on  thc^  left.  •  No  sooner  did  they 

burst  round  the  extreme  point  than  they  all 

raised < a. loud  ^bout,  and  ^aaade  directly  for  the 
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Wildfire^  pointing  their  guns  as  they  came,  and 
yelling  out,  **  Down  with  the  white  devik !" 

Lady  Regnault  grew  pale  when  she  beheld 
this.  *'  Alas ! "  she  cried,  as  they  approached, 
surveying  them  through  a  glass,  '^  these  are 
men  whom  I  fed  and  pampered,  and  treated  as 
brethren  ;  the  mulatto  in  the  foremost  boat  I 
made  intendant  of  my  estate — ^he  was  the  first 
who  armed  himself  against  me :  what  will  be- 
come of  us  ?  " 

Martin  smiled  and  said ;  ''  We  shall  see,  my 
lady,  we  shall  see.  The  Wildfire,  as  Dick 
Corsbane  would  have  said,  is  not  to  be  quenched 
by  such  thimblefuls  of  water  as  these  black 
buckets  bring ;  my  Carron  eagle  will  take  a  flee 
among  these  ravens  presently ;  in  the  meantime, 
be  so  good  as  go  below,  and  pray  for  us  if  you 
will— it's  now  the  hour  that  my  poor  auld  mither 
is  on  her  knees,  and  it's  just  as  well  to  hae  some 
ane  putting  in  a  good  word.  Bide  awee,  Mori- 
son,  my  bairn,  diuna  point  that  carabine,  it 
winna  carry  and  do  execution  at  this  distance. 
O,  rU  do  up  the  grim  rascals  in  fine  style ;  only 
to  think  what  sapskuUs — to  hae  nae  mair  sense 
than  row  streught  into  the  teeth  of  this  great 
dragon  of  the  deeps.  Them  make  an  empire  ! 
They  hayena  brain  fit  to  comprehend  the  my»- 
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t^ry  of  a  mousetrap,  but  111  receiye  their  fire 
first;  they'll  be  sure  to  fire  like  all  other  savages, 
before  they  have  a  certainty  of  killiog ;  besides, 
they  may  just  be  coming  on  a  civil  errand,  and  the 
Wildfire  has  blood  enough  to  answer  foralready."*' 

This  speech  was  interrupted  by  a  volley  from 
the  foremost  boat ;  the  balls  rattled  in  the  rigging 
and  on  the  deck,  and  one  of  them  hit  Martin 
00  the  crown  of  his  hat,  while  he  was  pointing 
a  carronade. 

**  I  kenned  how  it  wad  be ;  that  bit  lead 
was  well  aimed,  and  had  the  musket,  whilk 
it  came  from,  been  fifty  yards  nearer  there 
might  have  been  an  inlake  o'  our  crew !  There 
now — gang  and  tell  them  they  are  only  fit  to 
be  slaves/'  He  applied  the  match  to  the  gun, 
and  a  long  stream  of  smoke  and  flame  rushed 
towards  the  coming  boats,  accompanied  by 
a  roar  and  a  yell  that  made  the  shores,  on 
which  the  sun  had  now  fully  arisen,  re-echo 
through  every  lagoon  and  cavern.  In  a  moment, 
the  second  carronade  was  pointed,  but  Martin 
withheld  the  match :  the  first  shot  had  done  its 
duty ;  three  of  the  leading  boats  taken  in  a  line 
were  dashed  to  chips,  the  balls  had  scattered 
death  among  the  others  so  eflTectually  that  they 
turned  toward  the  land,  while  the  sails  of  th§ 


174  LOfti^  ikold'avf: 

Wildfire,  catching  the  morning  breeae,  carried 
her  away  rapidly  into  the  ocean :  the  hills  ot 
Hispaniola  diminished  and  grew  dim,  and  long 
b^ore  mid-day  they  appeared  but  as  a  mist, 
and,  mingling  with  the  sky,  faded  at  last  wholly 
from  the  yiew. 

"Now  for  France,  for  lovely  France!"  ex- 
claimed Camille,  "  and  farewell  for  ever  to  the 
palm-groves  and  wild  fig-trees  and  orange-bowers 
of  Hispaniola.  It  is  necessary  for  diseases  bodily 
and  political  to  let  blood,  and  France,  magnificent 
France !  has  done  that  even  beyond  my  desire — 
bul  the  white  faces  think  before  they  act,  wliile 
the  black  faces  act,  but  never  think  .*** 

''  Blessed  are  they  who  expect  little,  forthey 
are  never  disappointed  1"  said  Martin, "  I  wad 
answer  for  nae  nation  under  the  sun,  and  for  the 
French  least'  of  ony !  they  can  but  eat  and 
drink,  and  dance,  in  a  serious  way :  all  things 
else  they  do  as  matters  of  amusement;  I'll  war^* 
rant  they'll  have  nineteen  republics,  wi'  as  many 
variations  as  the  song  of  Johnnie  Cope,  before  the 
firet  year  flies  o'er  their  heads!'' 

The  young  French  nobleman  recovered  firom 
his  wounds,  and,  admonished  by  his  brother,  took 
the  unobjectionable  name  of  citizen  Regnault, 
while  his  mother,  in  conformity  with  the  modi- 


fied  syrtem  of  -society. ia  Erance,. humbled h«^- 
fielf  into  plainmadame^  v<<  You  are  now  on  your 
way  to  our  &thei>luidymadaiBe/'  said  Camille  ;'* 
and  it  becomes*  «&  to -appear  like  tnie  and  useful 
citizens;  I  shall. -accompany" you  to  your  fair 
estates  on  the  beautiful  Rhine,  aind  then  go  to 
Paris,  with  an.  account  for  the  people  of  my 
mission  to  their  noble  isle  oi  Hispaniola.  Ah ! 
soon,  soon  will  the  gceat  Bep  uUic  have  the  kings 
of  the  earth  in  league  against  it : .  the  proud 
Austrian,  the  martial  Ptqssian^and  the  |[>arbarous 
hordes  of  the^Njorth,  will  all  pour  in  upon  us  by 
land;  while- /haughty  England  and  bargaining 
Holland  will  assail  us  by  sea.  Ah !  my  friend 
Roldan,  then  will  be  the  hour  for  a  spirit  such 
as  your^s  to  rise !  Here  birth  gives  place  to  merit, 
and  the  heroic  soul  ascends  above  meaner  spirits 
as  mercury  ascends  in  sunshine/' 

Much  did  ^Camille  say,  and  eagerly  did  Mor- 
rison listen ;  his  converse,  while  the  voyage  con^ 
rinued  was  ^bout  republics,  and  the  opening 
which  a  popular  govemmentoffered  to  an  intare* 
pid  mind.  ^'  I  owe  you  my  life,"  said  Camille ; 
**my  mother  and  my  brother  owe  you  for 
theirs — rthey  can  pay  you  on  the  banks  of  the 
Rhine,  I  must  pay  you  in  Paris  5  there  I  am 
listened  to ;  and  those  whom  I  deUghtto  honour 
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axe  wdoomed  with  abouts  aad  soDgs.  War  will 
I  know  be  your  choice*  I  cao  promise  yoa 
a  command  in  ojie  of  our  frontier  armies ;  yomr 
jo^m  genius  will  do  the  rest ;  bat  youmust  be^ 
come  a  son  of  France."  I  can  become  the  sob 
of  any  land/'  said  Morison,  '^  for  any  claim  that 
Scotland  has  upon  me:  yet  against  Britain  arms 
shall  I  never  bear,  were  I  to  become  sereo 
times  over  a  son  of  France  /' 

''  I  love  you  for  that  very  sentiment !  my  bro- 
tiier/'  replied  Camille;  ''but  I  <»n  place  you 
whereyou  willhave  no  chance  of  encountering  the 
lions  of  your  native  land.  Already  on  the  exten- 
sive frontier  of  the  republic  the  armies  of  die 
northern  kings  are  gathering — but  we  will  hear 
more  of  this  when  we  arrive  on  the  Rhine«<^the 
rapid  Rhine/' 

When  the  coast  of  France  was  leached,  the 
moon  was  up ;  lights  gleamed  far  and  wide  from 
her  towers  and  towns,  and  running  in  and  an- 
choring in  a  little  bay,  the  Wildfire  disembarked 
her  passengers,  and  also  certain  packages  of 
spice  which,  during  his  brief  and  adventurous 
voyage,  Martin  had  contrived  to  obtain  by  pui^ 
chase  and  by  barter.  ''  Here»  friend/'  said 
Camille, ''  here  is  an  order  on  the  Treasury  of  die 
French  Republic  for  a  sum  equal  to  the  profits 
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of  two  boQoarable  voyages.  You  have  made 
ine  ypur  fri^d  by  the  bold  aixd  kindly  way  in 
wbkh  you  have  conducted  yourself;  but  a 
word  in  your  ear :"  and  he  led  Martin  aside,  and 
whispered  with  him  for  five  minutes  space  and 
more. 

What  he  said  to  that  worthy  evidently  dis- 
composed him,  for  Jack  broke  off  the  conference 
in  these  rough  words: — ^''I  winna  deny  but  I 
may  bae  done  as  ye  say,  and  grabbed  gowd  fiae 
Spain  and  silver  frae  Francci  and  ^ilks,  and 
satins,  and  lace  frae  auld  mither  Holland.  I 
hae  done  things  I  doubtna,  for  whilk  my  craig 
deserves  a  raxing — but  may  my  soul  become  a 
kedge^nchor  to  Satan  when  he  sails  in  his  lake 
of  brimstone,  if  I'll  play  the  fetch  and  carry  irae 
the  isle  that  gae  me  birth  ! — and  mair  nor  that, 
the  man  who  next  proposes  sic  a  course  to  John 
Martin  had  need  to  have  his  waistcoat  stuffed 
wi'  steel  lest  my  whinger  and  his  moniplies  get 
owre  intimate." 

'^  Davie,''  said  Martin  to  his  cousin,  ''  when 
ye  tiie  of  fighting  other  fowks  fights,  whilk 
yield  little  profit,  ye'll  likely  find  me  in  ane  of  the 
pleasant  crooks  of  the  Dee — ^wi  a  cozie  house 
and    a   cow's    grass— -and   if  yere   no  made 

1.3 
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welcome,  damme  th^i !  as  Dick  Corsbane  said/* 
With  these  words  the  cousins  parted,  and  Ca- 
mille  and  his  companions  began  their  journey  to 
the  banks  of  the  Rhine. 


CHAPTER  VII. 

The  trampets  sonod,  the  beanen  ily, 
The  guttering  spears  are  ranked  ready. 

The  shoots  of  war  sip  heard  afiur. 
The  hattle  doses  thick  and  blood j. 

BUBNS. 

On  the  third  morning  after  making  the  coast 
of  Francei  Camille  arrived  on  the  banks  of  the 
Rhine.  It  was  the  middle  of  harvest  ?  on  all 
side»-Km  vale  and  hill — Morison  beheld  the  dark 
lusciotA  cli^terB  of  the  grape  hanging  as  thick 
as  he  had  ever  seen  sloes  in  his  native  vales, 
while  labouring  in  pairs,  like  reapers,  hinds  and 
maidens  were  separating  them  from  their  trel- 
lises, and  conveying  them^  home  to  the  wine- 
presses, which  were  every  where  busy.  A  rich 
odour  was  diffused  over  the  land,  and  there 
seemed  gladness  in  every  face:  songs  of  tippling 
and  true  love  were  heard  ascending  from  haugh 
and  hall. 
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Tlie  mansion  of  the  Regnaults — ^to  Moiisoa  it 
looked  a  palace— -occupied  a  bend  of  the  river* 
As  the  noble  lady  and  her  sons  entered  thar  broad 
domains^  she  was  instantly  recognised  by  te- 
nants and  retainers,  and  such  a  cry  of  welcome 
rose  as  brought  tears  to  her  cheeks.  When 
she  found  her  foot  on  the  marble  floor — ^where 
for  several  years  it  had  been  a  strangeri  she  knelt 
and  kissed  it ;  but  on  seeing  the  walk  bare,  her 
colour  changed,  and  she  cried,  ^'Camille  de 
Regnault,  where  are  the  portraits  of  thy  ances* 
tors ;  where  are  their  shields  and  swcxds  ? 

''Madame/'  said  Camille,  in  a  low  voice, 
''compose  yourself.  A  great  change  has  come 
over  mankind  :  France  has  now  nothing  that  is 
old — all  is  new.  She  has  honours  for  those  who 
merit  them — and  for  those  who  complain  she  has 
the — guillotine.  Compose  yourself— it  is  hard  for 
you  to  endure,  but  I  must  warn  you  while  I  teU 
you,  that  the  family  pictures  and  archives  of  the 
noble  house  of  Regnault  were  seised  and  burned 
•—it  was  well  that  I  was  able  to  preserve  the 
estates  aod  palace  of  the  family.^' 

At  that  moment  a  flourish  of  trumpets  an<r 
nounced  the  arrival  of  other  visitors ;  the  aged 
domestics  grew  pale  as  they  beheld  the  hairy 
crests  and  the  tri-coloured  pennons  of  a  party  of 
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faorne  coming  rapidly  up  the  avenue.  ^'  Whp 
owns  this  mansion  ?  "  exclaimed  a  rough  loud 
Toiee— and  springing  down  from  his  saddle,  the 
speaker  entered  the  hall,  followed  by  a  dozen 
inferior  officers,  who  made  their  spurs  jingle,  and 
the  steel  scabbards  of  their  swords  beat  time  to 
their  steps  along  the  marble  floor.  **  Who  owns 
this  mansioti? — speak,"  said  the  leader;  aiklhe 
looked  around  to  seek  for  some  one  on  whom 
he  could  with  some  propriety  affix  that  desig* 
nation. 

.  "  I  do,''  said  Camille  Regnault,  coming  for- 
ward, ''  what  are  your  commands  ?  ** 

^  My  commands  are,**  said  the  officer,  ^  that 
all  to  whom  this  place  pertains  do  now  make 
n>om  for  the  soldieris  of  the  republic— that  all 
the  horses  belonging  to  this  estate  be  employed 
in  the  public  cause :  that  all  the  wine  in  the  cellars 
and  provisions  in  the  hall  be  taken  for  the  public 
service — that — " 

''Stop,  sir,"  said  Camille,  ''you  have  used 
.more  words  already  than  necessary.  All  that 
this  mansion  holds  is  at  the  service  of  the  repub- 
lic— go  and  say  so  to  General  Beauhamois,  and 
add  tiiat  Us  friend,  Camille  Regnault,  said  it. 
Where  is  the  general  ?  " 

The  officer  touched  his  helmet,  but  abaftedno 
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jot  of  his  rough  dignity :  ''  Great  changes,  citir 
sen  Regnault/'  said  he>. ''  have  happened  sbcQ 
you  sailed  to  the  ivest — changes  which  warrant 
fierce  language ;  but  do  understand  me/'  and  he 
tookCamille  aside :  "  such  language  on  my  part 
is  even  necessary  for  the  protection  of  the  lady 
of  Regnault.  No  one  must  be  suspected — ^we 
must  command  roughly,  she  must  submit  plea- 
santly, else  there  is  a  general  referee>  called  the 
guillotine,  who  settles  all  public  disputes.  But 
hark  !  that  trumpet  utters  no  French  sound." 
He  hurried  out  of  the  halU  and  was  mounted 
in  an  instant.  Camille,  from  the  summit  of  the 
castle,  saw  sufficient  reasons  for  the  officer's 
alarm.  Large  bbdies  of  cavalry,  and  masses  of 
foot  were  advancing,  while  in  the  centre  the 
mingled  banners  of  Prussia  and  Austria  an*' 
nounced  the  presence  of  high-bom  commanders 
— princes  of  the  land. 

Morison's  colour  rose  as  he  looked  on  this 
dread  array  ;  he  advanced  to  the  vefge  of 
the  parapet,  and  without  seeming  conscious  that 
the  stones  were  tottering  under  his  feet,  or  that 
a  sheer  descent  of  a  hundred  feet  yawned  for 
him,  looked  eagerly  for  two  minutes'  space ; 
then  turning  to  Camille,  said,  '*  Where  is  the 
fiery  cavalry  of  your  country? — already  they 
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might  have  disputed  the  passage  of  yonder 
stream." 
■  **  They  will .  not  shan  the  qombat/'  said 
Camille;  ''but our  soldiers  are  but  soldiers  of 
yesterday,  and  yonder  battalions  are  the  veterans 
of  the  illustrious  Frederick.  But  see^  they  move 
off  by  their  left.  Chateau  de  Regnault  will  be 
spared  to-day ;  so  come,  my  friend,  let  us 
vefresh  ourselves,  and  choose  horses  and 
w«apon8,'and  then  join  the  army  of  the  republic. 
A  great  battle  is  about  to  be  fought,  and  it  will 
not  be  seemly  for  «s  to  be  absent/' 

^  Ah,  my  children/'  said  the  Lady  de  Reg- 
nault, **  strife  and  bloodshed  is  not  confined  to 
cruel  Hispaniola ;  but  here,  at  least,  you  will 
fight  a  fidr  fight — you  will  not  slay  men  and 
women  when  you  prevail^  nor  will  you  be  hewn 
to  pieces  and  consumed  in  your  burning  houses 
if  you*  ure  vanquished.  But  what  horses  are 
these,  Camille  ?^' 

''  They  are  horses  on  which  we  must  pay  our 
respects  to  Beauhamois ;  have  you  your  pistols 
in  good^rder,  Roldan?  I  must  find  a  beltfor 
that  blade  of  yours-*-I  could  not  find  a  better 
hand  to  wield  it  in  all  France.^  A  mouthful 
4>f  wine  was  hastily  swallowed,  and  the  two 
fiiends  vaulted  into  their  saddles,  and,  accom- 
panied by  Davie  Gellock  and  some  dozen  of 
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armed  retainers,  rode  forth.  Lady  Regnaiik 
stretched  out  her  hands  from  her  bower  window; 
and  exclaimed,  '*  Bless  you  both,  my  children ! 
— sure  handsomer  forms,  or  looks  more  knightly, 
never  rode  to  the  shivering  of  spears.'^ 

Morison  turned  to  Davie,  and  said,  *'  We  will 
soon  be  engaged  in  battle ;  remember,  keep  in 
rank :  be  neither  before  nor  behind :  stab  with 
your  sword,  never  cut,  and  keep  one  of  yourpis- 
.tols  for  a  strait — if  you  forget  that,  look  at  me 
and  do  as  I  do."     Davie  bowed  acquiescence, 
and  tummg  to  his  companion,  said,  regardless 
of  their  utter  ignorance  of  his  language,  ''This 
is  brave  sport ;  it's  a  grand  thing  to  fight  in 
France !  if  ye  conquer,  here's  wine  as  abundant 
as  dyke  water,  and  black-eyed  lasses  to  bring  it 
— if  we're  killed,  here^s  a  good  grass  turf  to  he 
beneath  till  the  last  trumpet    sounds — od !    a 
different  fortune  might  hae  befaun  us  had  we 
lived  in  Hispaniola.     But  wha  are  thae  now  ? 
they    are   neither    soldiers    nor     ploughmen, 
but  something  atween  the  twa."  This  was  said  of 
a  battalion  of  French  who  wore  in  part  the  dress 
of  mechanics  and  binds,  and,  to  an  unpractised 
eye,  seemed  to  want  all  the  requisites  of  soldiers, 
save  the  national  cockade   and  the  arms.     But 
though  their  bodies  were  undisciplined,   their 
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luearto  were  in  trim :  they  were  strong  as  giants 
in  tbeir  newly  obtained  freedom,  and  dreaded 
neither  the  face  nor  the  arms  of  those  whom 
they  regarded  as  slaves,  and  commanded  to  kiss 
the  ground  in  their  presence.  The  veteran  masses 
of  Austria  and  Prussia,  confiding  in  their  prac- 
tised  leaders,  and  in  their  own  skiU,  were  eager 
for  the  encounter  with  men  who  had  never  be- 
fo^  fhced  an  enemy,  and  chiefe  who  had  not 
studied  in  the  school  of  the  great  Frederiek. 

Their  wishes  seemed  about  to  be  gratified : 
covered  by  a  wood,  the  Prussians  had  pushed 
forwajrd  both  horse  and  foot,  on  purpose  to  turn 
the  left  flank  of  the  French,  and  force  them 
from  the  rugged  bank  of  the  river,  compelling 
thesm  either  to  risk  a  general  battle,  or  retreat  at 
a  venture—they  had  advanced  unperceived* 
General  Beauhamois,  with  his  stafi*,  was  moving 
forwards  to  gain  some  high  grounds  on  which  he 
bad  precipitated  the  march  of  the  French; 
when  the  enemy,  freeing  themselves  from  th^ 
woody  defile,  darted  upon  him  at  once.  In 
striving  to  unite  with  their  own  ranks,  the  chiefs 
of  the  French  were  exposed  to  a  sharp  fii-e  from 
the  carabines  of  the  Prussian  horse,  which 
wounded  several ;  and  then  to  a  charge,  sabre  in 
hand — for  dropping  their  fire-arms  and  unsheath-* 
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iiig  their  long  swards,  they  spurred  their  koraei 
to  the  gallop,  followed  by  their  foot  in  small 
sqaaves,  who  seemed  aa  they  marehed  to  rejoics 
in  an  already  achieved  yictory* 

In  a  little  valley,  edged  With  vineyards, 
Beauhamois  was  charged  by  the  Prussian  horse ; 
the  place  was  narrow;  few  could  get  into. line 
and  make  the  onset;  but  the  contest  was  keen, 
and  saddles  on  both  sides  were  emptied.  A  part 
of  the  Frendi'foot,  attracted  by  the  chainnnff 
clang  of  the  trumpet,  hastened  towards  the  ^ct 
through  hedge  and  enclosure,  in  single  files,*  as 
they  best  could,  and  while  in  the  act  of  forming 
on  the  edge  of  the  valley,  Morison  found  him* 
self  at  their  head,  and  instantly  called  on  them 
to  advance  and  attack.  They  levelled,  as  one 
man^  their  pieces  on  a  squadron  of  horse  hur-^ 
tying  to  the  aid  of  their  comrades  engaged  with 
the  general,  and  fired  with  an  aim  so  true  tlflit 
a  way  was  'Cut  in  the  advancing  line  in  which  a 
waggon  and  horses  might  have  turned.  The 
Prussians  recoiled;  but  their  leader  having 
stricken  down  two  or  three  of  the  foremost  files 
of  the  French,  spurred  up  to  Morisoii,  and 
eyeing  as  if  measurhig  him  for  the  blow, 
assailed  him  at  once.  The  Prussian,  from  the 
almost  beardless  look  of  his  opponent,  imagined 
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Ilim  an  easy  pfqr ;  but  after  a.cttt  and  a  thriist 
pained  with  admirable  skill,  Moriaon  became 
the  assailant  in  his  turn.  His .  blood  was  now 
np ;  his. eyes,  emitted  a  fierce  light ;  his  thrusts 
were  given  with>  the  rapidity  of  lightning,  and 
seemed  as  difficult  to  elude.  His  antagonist 
diopt  hfeless  firom  his  horse  ;-r-he  rushed  on 
others  with  equal  vehemence  and  suceess.  The 
Prussians,  after  losing  some  of  their  best  offi- 
oers  and  veteraa  soldiers,  withdrew  from  the 
charge,  and  repassed  the  river,  leaving  Beauhar- 
nois  master  of  the  field  ;  Morison  mingled  with 
the  soldiery,  and  seemed  to  think  he  had  done 
nothing  memorable.  . 

Those  were. not  days  in  which  brave  deeds 
were  unnoticed  or  unrewarded.  Beauhamois 
rode  up  to  Morison,  and«  holding  out  his  hand, 
said,  **  My  friend  Camille  tells  me  he  owes  you 
his  life  and .  more ;  we  have  all  seen  how  you 
have  wrought  for  the  Republic  to-day*  Beauhar- 
nois  never  dresses  himself  in  the  deeds  of 
others,  nor  desires  to  keep  the  light  from  them  ; 
come,  therefore,  to  my  bridle-rein,  and  be  my 
comrade  till  I  have  authority  from  the  Repub- 
lic to  bestow  permanent  rank." 

"  Citisen  General,'*  said  Morison,  "  your 
courtesy  causes  you  to  speak  too  highly  of  the 
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little  I  have  done.  All  around  me  seemed  to  do 
much  more — ^as  a  stranger  I  must  ask  your 
forgiveness  for  presuming,  in  the  whirlwind  of 
the  contest,  to  put  myself  so  forward.  I  am, 
therefore,  as  one  begging  a  favour,  rather  thmi 
meriting  it.''    • 

**  That  is  a  speech  worthy  of  one  of  the  Grand 
Nation !"  exclaimed  a  moustached  grenadier. 

**  Let  me  bestow  on  you  the  fraternal  em-i 
brace,"  said  a  major,  who  three  days  befote 
rode  in  the  ranks. 

**  You  will  be  a  chief  of  battalion  in  a  single 
campaign,''  cried  a  rustic,  who  but  a  few  hours 
before  had  aided  in  pressing  the  grape — the  dark 
juice  of  the  clusters  dyed  all  the  hand  which  he 
presented  to  Morison. 

''  Weel !"  said  Davie,  '^  we  hae  began  the  b«- 
siness  bravely — dod  ye  ken  I  aye  telled  ye -how 
easy  it  was.  D'ye  no  remember  how  heroes 
grew  up  like  mushrooms  in  the  ballad-books  ? 
this  is  just  the  soil  for  them.  Now  what  wad 
ye  say  if  I  were  to  take  a  start  out,  jump  on  a 
wa'  and  pu'  down  a  banner,  kill  a  Prussian  or 
twa,  get  the  fraternal  embrace,  and  have  great- 
ness thrust  upon  me  ?  I  wonder  how  I  would 
bear  wi't" 

''  O,"  said  Moiison,  amused  with  his  friend's 
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dream  of  glory,  *'  you  would  bear  with  it  well ; 
idmost  all  the  chiefs  who  now  lead  or  rule  in 
fhiA  army  are  of  humble  origin.  Gtenius  and 
worth  are  the  exclusive  produce  of  no  rank  of 
oondition.  Has  not  the  peasant  Bums  hung  an 
everlasting  wreath  round  the  ploughshare?  " 

**  Eh,  now,  maister  Morison — ye  maun  allow 
me  to  call  ye  sae — ^ye  hae  loot  in  some  light  on 
my  darkness*  But  what  ails  them  now  ?  is  this 
arnther  buscade  broken  on  us  ?  If  sae,  it's  my 
time  to  show  that  I  can  pull  a  trigger,  and  gar 
a  8W(>rd  whistle." 

The  stir  which  Davie  observed  was  caused 
by  the  troops  concentrating  on  purpose  to  pass 
the  Rhine,  over  whose  blue  and  hurrying 
Waters  a  bridge  of  boats  was  thrown,  and  bat^ 
Series  raised  to  protect  the  movement  The 
advance  was  unmolested  ;  and  the  foot,  the 
horse,  and  finally  the  artillery,  of  a  large  army 
were  poured  over  the  long  and  quivering  com<- 
jOBonication  with  an  ease  and  regularity  which 
amazed  Morison* 

**  We  shall  have  a  battle  presently,  my  young 
friend,'^  said  Beauhamois,  ^*  and  had  the  enemy 
been  wary,  they  would  have  forced  ere  this  the 
combat  upon  me ;  but  my  men  have  now  had  a  few 
days'  drill — the  passion  of  liberty  animates  them. 
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and  I  fear  not  that  we  shall  foil  those  who  think 
to  accomplish  all  by  parade  obsenrances.  Thefe 
is  not  a  Prussian  queue  that  is  not  cut  to  pat. 
tern;  there  is  not  a  button  which  is  not  as  a  look* 
ing-glass;  their  caps  are  fixed  oti  their  heads 
with  paste,  for  they  are  too  loftjr  above  and  small 
below  to  be  steady  without ;  their  belts  are 
beautifully  white ;  and-  their  guns,  did  ye  not  see 
how  they  shone  in  the  sun  ?•  My  fellows  are  of 
a  different  stamp-^— they  feel  tbey  are  men,  and 
know  that  the  eyes  of  their  oountiy  aie  on 
them ;  they  know,  too,  that  ft  brown  muskel 
shoots  as  well  as  a-polished  one— that  a  sword 
which  is  sharp  is  a  good  weapon  in  an  earnest 
hand ;  they  practise  few  manceuvres,  for  tbey 
need  few ;  their  chief  desire  is  to  rush  on  the 
eneiny,  and— dine  on  the  field  of  battle." 

The  invaders  continued  to  retreat,  and  the 
French  poured  a  torrent  of  horse  and  foot  after 
them.'  To  Morison  the  latter  seemed  a  mass 
too  confused  for  any  one  to  manage,  and  he  was 
about  to  make  this  remark  to  the  general,  when 
a  trumpet  sounded ;  the  reeling  and  disordered 
colunm  rushed  into  order;  array  came  out  of 
disarray,  and  a  front  was  formed  as  straight  as  a 
Jine,.and  as  solid  as  a  wall. 

"  The  enemy  have  taken  tliefir  ground,"  said 
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BeaubamoiSy  calmly,  ''and  will  accept  battle, 
where  they  are.  In  that  desire,  had  I  day« 
ligjbt,  they  should  be  indulged  now ;  but  with 
to  morrow's  dawn  I  make  my  dispositions,  and 
then  let  fortune  favour  the  bravest" 

Mmson  rose  before  dawn,  and  traversed  the 
French  camp,  all  was  still  and  silent;  each 
chief  slept  under  his  banner,  and  his  men  lay 
around  in  such  order  as  the  unequal  ground 
admitted  ;  all  •  about^  and  in  advance,  were 
placed  sentinels:  Morison  passed  these,  and 
ascending  a  small  hill  whose  summit  was  partly 
screened  with  vines  in  full  cluster — looked  down 
an  the  enemy^s  army  in  slumber  below.  Their 
regularity  amazed  him;  it  seemed  as  if  some 
skilful  mathematician  had  traced  out  the  lines 
and  placed  the  men ;  the  light  which  announces 
the  ooming  suiu  enabled  him  to  survey  the  posi- 
tion fully,  and  with  a  slip  of  paper,  and  a  peur 
cil^  he  was  noting  the  landscape — a  rising  knoll 
bere»  a  small  stream  there— a  marsh  which  se«> 
parates  the  horse  from  tbe  foot,  with  the  whole 
aspect  of  the  scenci  when  a  hand  laid  on  his 
shoulder  made  him  start 

He  looked  up ;  it  was  the  general  and  two 
officers  of  his  staff.  ^'  Soult,'*  whispered  the  for* 
mer,  ''the  work  is  done  to  our  band/'   He  took 
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Moraon's  gketcb,  and  compared  it  with  the  ao*- 
tual  scene  from  which  it  had  been  copied.  ''  See/' 
aaid  he,  "  how  accurate,  aye,  and  how  elega&t  it 
is  !  Why,  Rpldan,  you  are  a  painter  and  an 
engineer,  as  well  as  a  soldien  Come !  give  us 
a  touch  of  the  latter  quality :  you  see  the  posi- 
tion !  How  would  you  attack  it  ?  " 
.  "  In  whateveir  way  you  may  choose  to  coifr- 
mand.  General,"  said  the  youth,  bowing. 

'^  No,  no,  out  with  it — ^I  see  you  have  a  pfaun 
in  your  head — give  me  the  use  of  it,  else  I  must 
think  for  myself/' 

Morison  looked  for  a  minute's  space :  '^  I  am 
no  soldier,  but  were  this  country  mine,  and  I 
were  called  upon  to  do  battle  for  its  salvation 
—but  you  will  laugh  at  me  !*' 

''  On  my  honour  we  won't — especially  as  I 
suspect  your  plan  will  be  a  good  one ;  I  see  it 
in  your  eyes." 

^'Then,  General,"  said  Morison,  ^*l  shoidd 
hurry  up  ipy  men  even  now,  and  detaching  a 
column  to  alarm  their  left,  pour  my  whole 
strength  on  .the  foot  who  occupy  ibt  right  nde 
of  the  morass,  and  crush  them  before  the  honw 
and  artillery  could  come  to  their  rescue." 

The  general  looked  on  Morison,  and  on  his 
two  companionsi  and  said,  ''  You  have  spoken 
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like  a  general  of  ten  years'  standing — it  shall  be 
dMe.*" 

So  saying,  he  hurried  from  the  hill'— put  the 
•army  into  motion,  and  the  attack  was  almost 
iikimediately  commenced. 

The  French  rushed  on  with  their  usual  impe- 
tuosity; carried  a  slight  intrenchment  which 
the  Prussians  had  hastily  constructed,  and 
^rced  their  way  almost  to  the  standard, 
where  the  chiefs  of  the  army  were  stationed ; 
but  the  discipline  of  the  enemy  was  only  shaken 
----they  bent  for  the  space  of  ten  minutes  under 
the  torrent  of  passionate  flesh  and  blood  urged 
^p09  them  by  sound  of  trumpet  and  drum,  and 
Aen,  standing  erect,  fought  as  one  man,  and 
died  where  they  fell.  The  want  of  discipline  on 
the  part  of  the  French  was  more  1|ban  com- 
pensated by  the  spirit,  nay,  rapture  with  which 
they  fought;  and  this  energy  was  well  supported 
by  the  commander,  who  poured  mass  aflter  mass 
upon  the  position,  till  the  inflexible  discipline  of 
tiieir  antagonist  began  to  give  way.  The  Prus- 
sians retired  sullen,  and  retiring  fought,  till  the 
artillery,  coming  up  on  the  spur,  showered  a 
storm  of  iron  upon  their  flanks ;  they  were  then 
poshed  off  the  field;  but  rallied  vnthin  a 
hague  of  the  scene  of  contest,  where  tb^y  were 
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joined  by  the  horse,  who,  in  attemptiiig  to 
cover  the  retreat  which  they  could  not  come  in 
time  to  prevent,  were  roughly  handled  by 
the  French  cavalry  and  sharpshooters,  and  lost 
many  of  their  best  officers  in  fience  attempts 
to  retrieve  the  fortune  of  the  day. 

Morison,  hurried  on  by  his  impetoosityy 
hung  on  the  rear  of  the  retreating  enemy»  and 
even  tialled  on  his  comrades  to  renew  the -fight, 
when  the  Prussians  made  a  stand.  He  was 
met  by  the  general  on*  his  return,  whd  em* 
braced  him  in  the  presence  of  the  army,  pto* 
nounced  him  equally  able  and  brave,  and 
saluted  him  Colonel,  amid  the  applause  of 
his  whole  staff.  This  unlodced*for  honour 
brought  tears  to  Morison's  eyei^ ;  he  returned  the 
embrace  of  the  general,  bowed  to  his  brethren  in 
arms,  and  sought  to  escape  from  the  obngratula* 
tions  which  fell  upon  him  on  all  sides.  But  the 
enthusiasm  of  the  French  soldiers  readend  this 
impossible  ;  they  crowded  round  him — soose 
shook  his  hand,  others  praised  his  handsome 
form  and  elegant  mien,  and  not  a  few  of  them 
desired  to  be  allowed  io  fight  under  his  command. 
'  When  Davie  Oellock  saw  this,  he  threw  this 
cap  into  the  air,  and  cried,  ''What  wad  they 
say  if  they  heard  6f  this  in  Glengamock  now  ? 
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Here's  the  poor  boy  whom  his  lordly  fitther 
(fisowned,  and  then  sold  into  slavery,  grown  a 
gteater  man  than  ony  of  all  his  kindred ;  and 
here  am  I,  that  was  aye  called  a  gowk,  and  a 
dtmcey  and  a  dulbert — ^bere  am  I,  risen  I  know 
not  how  far ;  for  weel  I  ken  that  the  tide  which 
carries  up  Morison,  will  not  leave  Davie  on 
the  shallows.'* 

Much  of  this  pleased  the  soldiers :  they  knew 
eriough  of  history  to  know  that  the  Scotch  and 
French  were  for  many  centuries  close  allies  ; 
and  they  were  republicans  enough  to  rcjjoice  that 
the  merit  to  which  a  British  lord  was  blind 
had  been  discovered  in  France. 

As  soon  as  the  general  was  in  his  tettt,  he 
sent  for  Morison,  and  inquired  about  his  kindred 
and  fortunes.  The  youth  related  all  with  riiuch 
brevity  and  modesty,  and  added  that  he  had  no 
desire  to  return  to  his  native  land,  where  the 
doors  of  the  high  places  were  shut  against  the 
poor  and  improtected.  ''  France,  through  your 
kindness,  general,^^  he  said,  ^  has  adopted  me, 
and  I  am  only  anxious  for  an  opportunity  to  show 
yoti  that  I  remember  such  a  favouf •  I  have  a 
mother — aye,  a  noble-minded,  proud-hearted, 
mother,  who  is  living  very  humbly  in  my  native 
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vale ;   I  wish  her  to  know  and  partake  of  my, 
good  fortune." 

'^  Have  you  no  father,  young  man/'  said  the 
general,  with  a  darkening  brow,  ^*  on  whom 
some  of  your  good  fortune  might  fall  ?  I  had  a 
father,  but  my  country  demanded  his  head ;  and 
I — "     He  hid  his  face  in  his  hand. 

Morison  was  doubly  moved,  ''  I  am  less 
fortunate/'  said  he — the  burning  tears  dropt 
thickly  as  he  spoke — '^  Lord  Roldan  refused  tg 
call  me  his  son  when  I  was  on  my  mother's 
knee — and  I  have  sworn  not  to  call  him  father, 
even  should  my  name  be  heard  of  where  noble 
deeds  are  doing." 

^*  Give  me  your  hand ;  let  us  kneel  and  swear 
eternal  friendship — but  no--alas  1  I  am  not  old, 
yet  I  have  lived  to  see  oaths  snapt  hke  reeds, 
and  friendships  severed,  and  brothers  estranged  : 
we  will  love  each  other  without  swearing  it." 

After  a  short  silence,  the  general  resumed  the 
conversation :  *'  I  am  now,"  he  said«  **  about  to 
repose  much  confidence  in  you  :  I  see  you  have 
wisdom  and  spirit  beyond  your  years,  and  as  you 
are  young  you  are  the  more  suitable  for  the 
service  I  wish  you  to  perform.  I  have  onlered 
horses  and  all  necessary  equipments  for  a 
journey  to  Paris.    It  is  proper  to  lay  before  the 
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Convention  some  account  of  my  proceedings, 
and  as  I  have  extended  the  boundaries  of  the 
republic^    and    won    her    some  victories,    my 
account  will  not  be  unacceptable.     You  are 
spcd^en  of  in  terms  not  quite  equal  to  your 
merit;    but  you  will  find   what  I  have  said 
will  do  more  than  confirm  the  command  I  have 
bestowed  on  you.     Now,  attend :  the  French 
republic,  one  and  indivisible,  is  already  split  into 
Actions  :   there  are  the  fierce  Jacobins — ^the 
moderate  Republicans,  or  Girondists — and  a 
third    party  no  one    dare  name,  but  which, 
nevertheless,  exists,  who  love  the  old  line  of 
princes.     I  am  of  none  of  these — I  am  only  a 
lover  of  my  country :  keep  your  eyes  about  you ; 
note  ail,  but  seem  to  note  little :  and  if  you  fre- 
quent the  theatres,  it  will  not  be  much  amiss,  for 
no  one  will  think  you  are  an  observer  if  you  hum 
a  fashionable  tune  and  use  a  glass.      I  only  wish 
to  know  how  factions  go  on ;  for  you  will  see,  be- 
fore you  rise  to  the  rank  of  general,  that  there  is 
'more  than  one  chief  in  the  army,  ready,  when 
<K;ca8ion  comes,  to  play  the  part  of  Caesar  or 
Cromwell.    Above  all  things,  continue  to  love 
me ;  and,  as  somediing  to  remember  me  by, 
accept  this  sword  :    with  it  I  have  won  three 
great  battles  for  France.   I  now  introduce  you 
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to  my  treBflttie-;  give  that  letter  t»  Bfadame 
Beatthamois,  and  Mlow  bercounael  and  ex- 
ample m  ^1  thii^  save  one,  and-  ibat  isy  in  the 
expense  of  your  flftode  of  living-— be  frngal,  bot 
not  mean.  You : will  find  Cuaille  btforo  you. 
Adieu!'' 

Moriaw  went- to  bis  tent,  wbere  Davie  was  in 
full  btuitle  of  preparation :  be  found  a  padMl 
from  the  general .  to  the  tnlers.  at  Paria— and 
nioiey  a  splendid  uniibiipn,  and  a  pucae,  non^ 
of  the  lightest,  to  defray  Ins  expenses. 

This  last  item  pleased  honest  Dfivie  mu^ ; 
'*No/'  he  said  to  Moiieon^  ^that  we  want 
siller,  for  I  have  the  fifty  guineas^  never  to 
speak  of  the  bonnie  bonnet^ieees,  untouobed ; 
but  then,  i  am  keeping  them  Smt  a  eair  foot,  os 
sic  like— and  ifa  best  aye  to  make  ilksr  job 
pay  for  iti^lf/'  •;     .;i 

f'Di^vid,  my  friend,^  said  •,  Morisoi)»  '' a# 
soon  as  we  reach  Paris  we .  must  send  som^ 
of  .this  money  home  .to  your  mother  and  mii^i 
neither  of  then»,  I  believe,  will  want  whe^ 
we  are  away ;  but  then,  to  receive  siller,  Dfiv^e^ 
from  their  sons  will  cheer  their  hearts :  they  wiU 
accept  it  $B  a  tok^  of  our  welfare,  our  w^th, 
and  our  afiection.*' 

''  Weel,  Morison — Lord,  what  a  lucky  lad 
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Horison  «mik :  ye're  a  ml  gude  soul,  if  thorsV 
anie  abooo  tke  eatth :  token  of  our  wel&re,  our 
wealthy  and  oar  afiection  !-*«  clererer  saying 
never  fiuidits  way  into  a  sermon/' 

'three  other' officers  arrived  on.  the  same  day 
with  Morison  at  Paris,  all  on  the  like  errand — to 
announee  to  the  Convention  victories  adueved 
Ibr  the  republic  on  the  frontiers  of  Spain,  BeK 
gittm,  and  Italy.  They  were  weksomed  in  snc- 
cession :  Morison  was  the  -last  The  despatch 
which  he  presented  aonoonced,  in  .  moderate 
language,  an  important  victory*— nor  were  his 
own  merits  forgotten; 

Thus  wrote  Beauhamois :  ''  To  Colonel  Rol- 
dan  I  not  only  owe  my  rescue  from  a  Prussian 
ambuscade,  b«t  the  plan  of  the  battle*  that 
followed— and  which  my.  gallant  young  friend 
helped  largely  to  fulfil.'' 

Theire  was  a  murmur  of  ^pphnise  when  the. 
despateb  condudtd :  several  ijuc^tions  were  putt 
to  Morison,  all  of  which,  as  they  regarded 
military  matteie,  he  answered  with  gmeeful 
modesty.  They  Oonfiimed  his  commission  of 
Colonel — ^told  him  they  hoped  soon  to  hail  him 
chief-oMivision — and  dismissed  him  with  tlie 
aasuratioe  of  their  regard. 
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As  800D  as  Morifloa  left  the  eouacily  hia 
thoogfats  flew  to  his  natiye  land.  Ta  his  motiiefy 
whom  he  deeply  loved  and  boiioiiiedf  he. 
wrote  a  brief  account  of  his  adventures — say- 
ing, thai  which  had  caused  her  much  scmeow 
had  helped  him  to  fortune — that  he  hoped 
soon  to  raise  her  to  a  station  with  the  proud^ 
of  the  land;  and  desired  her.  to  remember  that 
he  was  still  her  poor  boy,  and  had  np  other 
parmt  He  sent  gold,  silks,  satins,  lace — ^qot 
foigetting  some  .valuable  jewels  a  present  fin^m 
Lady  de  Regnault — desiring  one  of  th^oft,  a  diar 
mond  ring,  to  be  given  to  Jeanie  Rabson*  Nor 
was  the  mother  of  Davie  forgotten; — ^^thi^t. 
worAy,  full  of  joy,  wrote  an  epistle  for  himself 
— it  was  in  these  words : 

''  Dear  mither, — ^Ye  aye  said  of  your  son 
Davie,  when  fowk  said  tlus  and  fowk  said  that 
o'  him,  never  fash  yere  beard  about  my  Davie^ 
he's  no  gleg  at  the  psalms,  and  he*s  no  quick  at 
the  ciphering,  but  he  has  a  harle  o'  rough  sensjS 
about  him — as  broken  a  ship  has  come  to  land* 
Mither,  ye're  maist  a  witch:  our  ship  wasqa 
broken,  but  she  came  to  land.  And  Q  !  sic  a 
land !  The  fowk  were  feckly  black —  1  daresay 
a^  black  by  this  time — for  they  were  killing  W 
the  white  fowk  when  we  were  there:  epd  O, 
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but  I  was  swear  to  leave  the  place — ^tbe  kit- 
cfhen  fires  were  made  of  spice — sugar  grew  ou 
itka  bash— honey  drappit  frae  every  bough — ^ye 
crushed  pine-apples  at  every  step ;  and  whan  ye 
gapit^  oranges  fell  into  your  mouth.  But  no  to 
be  sure  o'  ane's  life  a  minute  was  a  sair  draw- 
back ;  and  then,  Dick  Cor8bane--a  sleekit,  sly 
deevil,  if  he  should  come  back  to  Glengamock, 
which  is  no  likely,  as  I  saw  him  stabbed,  and  bis 
house  bdmt  about  his  lugs;  but  if  he  should 
come  back,  for  he's  a  souple  customer,  and  has 
mohy  twists  in  his  tail,  e'en  inform  the  fliskie 
on  him,  and  summon  Morison  and  me  for 
evidence. 

'^  Weel,  ye  see,  as  they  were  killing  fowk  in 
Hispaniola  for  being  white,  I  begah  to  doubt 
myself,  for  though  I'm  no  quite  of  a  snawy 
complexion  or  a  perfect  lily,  I  thought  they 
might  take  it  into  their  heads — and  they  are  as 
thick  as  bomb-shells — ^that  I  was  really  white : 
so  oiF  we  came ;  but  no  without  trying  lead  and 
steel  on  some  half-dozen  of  them,  that  wttited 
to  compliment  us  wi'  a  house-heating — ^whilk, 
ye  maun  understand,  th6y  accomplish  by  burn- 
ing the  bigging  down,  and  you  in  it.  Weel,  we 
gave  ourselves  up  to  the  wind ;  and  luckily,  the 
wind  was  wiser  than  ourselves,  for  while  I  cried 
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Sootland,  it  wafted  us  to  Ftmcc*  NqW|  will,  ye 
bldiefve^t?  Morison,  iiim  that  was  to  wag'hia 
pow  iti  a  putpity  wi'  Jeanie  Rabson  for  ^ 
hcjaier* — Moriaon  the-  meek  •r—  MorisOU^*  that 
eoold  leAtn  deven  psalms  for  my  ane— Moil** 
sod  that  was  to  te  'a  preacher,  and  fimsb 
Domiikie  Milligan^s  stieket  seraum  on  the 
pomegranate — ^^I  wadna  gie  ae  pine-afvple  ftr 
ten  pomegranates — ^Morison,.  him  that;  butter 
wadna  melt  in  his  mouth — ^he  maun  be:  a  sod* 
ge^y  of  all  trades  in  the  world :  and  has  began 
till'tin  gude  earnest,  and  risen  to  CSolonel>af 
tomething :  and  poor  Davie,  what  remained  for 
him  but  sodgering  too  ?  O  mither !  it's  .an  awfa' 
trade,  fet  it's  a  gainfu',  for  I  fimd  a  true  gowd 
watch  in  ae  man's  pouch,  and  some  hundsed 
g6wd  pieces  in  another;  and  maister  Morison 
wears  as<muckle  beaten  gowd  on-  his  dresa^as 
wad  buy  the  Netherholm,  and  juair  .in  ilka 
pouch  than  wad  stock  Howeboddom.  Will  ye 
just  ph>pound  to  our  minister  a  matter  of  4XM> 
seience-^I  have  for  my  ain  hand  slain  seisen  men, 
that  I'm  sure  of,  in  fidr  battle^  besides  shooting 
at  others :  they  wore  hair  on  their  upper  lip^^ 
spoke  sic  language  as  a  horse  wad  scorn  to 
neigher,  and  came  frae  a  country  called  Prussia. 
If  they  are  nae  Christians  of  the  kirk  of  Bcot'^ 
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knd  than  iny  coMcience  is  at  ease.    S6  do 
tnore  at  present  from  your  loving  son—- Dand 

To  Morison,  Davie  •  submitted  this  epistle; 
Who'road  it  with  a  smile,  sayingi  ''  It  is  a  sin* 
gvkrMtter.^ 

'f  Singular ! ''  exclaimed  Davie,  ^' I  believe 
ye !  But  it's  mair  nor'  singular :  isn't  it  diplo- 
matic, as  the  fowk  say  here  ?  HasnH  it  the  air 
of  the  warld  about  it?  Hasn^t  it  a  travelled 
kK>k.?  Could  I  have  penned  sio  en  epistle 
sitting  at  the  back  o'  Drumroofe  ?  Vm  no 
quite  clear  about  the  didtion,  but  Vm  gaye  and 
sure  about  the  truAs/' 

'^Truths  indeed/'  replied  Morison;  ''but, 
Dai^ie,  you  are  now  in  an  official  situation,  atid 
yott  must  be  cautious  how  you  write :  it  is.  bad 
pdiey  to  communicate  to  one  nation  what  is 
passing  in  another." 

''Aye,  now,^  answered'  Davie,  "that's  said 
in  your  ain  dry  way.  I  ken  aye  weel  what  ye 
mean  when  ye  gie  that  slee  gledging  look.  But 
catch  me  communicating  facts  that  will  brii^ 
my  thrapple  under  that  damned  national  hay- 
knife,  the  guillotine !  I  saw  her  busy  betimes 
this  morning,  letting  blude  for  the  gude  of  the 
republic,  as  they  tauld  me  when  I  speered :  and 
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what  dye  tbiak?  tbefe  was  a  saft  Eogliriiv 
wha  bad  said  something  or  done  something  that 
the  Jacobin  club  twisted  its  month  at^.  and 
off  they  boyed  him^  reason  or  nane,  to  this 
cursed  engine.  But,  I  trow,  he  tauld  them  what 
they  were,  and  what  they  wad  come  to;  and 
died  saying  something  about  beloved  Magna 
Carta; — I  maist  grat  to  hear  him,  for  nae  doubt 
he  named  his  mither,  or  his  lass,  maybe  ;*--eb9 
goshl  her  hands  wad  feel  safter  to  his  neck 
than — but  111  say  nae  mair  about  it ;  it  gaurs 
my  blude  grue.  Confound  a'  officii^  situations 
whilk  conduct  ane.to  the  gallows  !^ 

The  conversation  was  interrupted  by  GamiUe 
Regnault,  who,  running  up.  to  Morison,  took 
him  in  his  arms,  welcomed  him  to  Paris^  and 
congratulated  him  on  his  deeds  and  his  .honours. 
^*  Ah !  David,"  said  he,  ''and  you  are  here  too ! 
I  am  glad  of  it,  for  Lady  Regnault  has  sent 
you  a  small  mail,  of  which  this  is  the  key ;  the 
little  which  it  contains  is  for  yourself — you  wi)l 
see  that  she  remembers  the  sad  scenes  in  His- 
paniola." 

He  then  took  Morison  into  a  recess  of  one  of 
the  windows,  and  thus  addressed  him  :  "  You 
must  walk  warily  here,  my  dear  friend ;  your 
feet  are  on  the  hot  embers  of  the  conflagration 


LOED   BOLDAK.  205 

which  consuiiied  the  monarchy^  and  these  must 
not  be  stirred,  for  they  will  burn  you.  You 
belong  to  a  nation  which  has  shown  a  wonderful 
steadfastness  and  loye  of  its  ancient  line  of 
princes,  and  all  you  say  and  all  you  do  will  be 
listened  to  and  watched.  Be  of  no  party  for  a 
time—and  I  say  this  more  as  your  friend  than 
my  own.  I  belong  to  the  Jacobin  club,  and 
.  must  rise  or  fi^  1  with  it ;  and,  let  me  whisper  it, 
its  acts  are  too  fierce  and  bloody  even  for  the 
national  taste,  and  its  day  of  dominion  will  soon 
be  over/'    He  paused  and  then  continued — 

"  The  Girondists  are  dreamers  and  poets, 
and  will  get  ere  long  a  bloody  wakening ;  but 
the  army,  my  friend,  under  wise  and  bold  leaders 
will  save  France — not  from  her  enemies,  but 
from  herself.  Camille  may  fall,  but  Roldan  will 
rise — and  many  will  rejoice  in  his  rising.  But 
come,  I  must  take  you  to  the  Jacobin  club. — 
You  stare!  but  such  a  step  is  necessary  for 
your  safety."  * 

They  walked  along,  arm  in  arm,  and  came 
to  an  open  space,  which  seemed  to  want  a  struc- 
ture to  complete  the  unity  of  the  surround- 
ing buildings.  When  Morison  mentioned  this, 
Camille  said,  ''You  have  an  eye  for  every  thing. 
On  this  spot  stood  the  Bastille,  and  the  arm  that 
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is  now  in  yours  helped  in  a  bloody  assault  to 
cast  it  to  the  ground^  and  pass  the  ploughshare 
and  the  harrow  over  its  foundations— on  this 
spot  will  a  temple  sacred  to  Liberty  arise. — But 
ho !   whom  have  we  here  ?  " 

In  the  centre  of  the  space  stood  a  man  of  mid* 
die  age ;  one  foot  was  placed  on  a  fragment  of 
stone ;  he  held  a  large  piece  of  white  pasteboard 
in  his  left  hand — in  his  right  was  a  pencil ;  his 
eye  was  turned  upwards,  his  lips  were  moving, 
and  by  fits  and  starts  he  was  delineating  lines 
on  the  paper.  He  heeded  no  one.  Camille 
whispered,  ''  It  is  David  the  painter ;  he  is  de* 
signing  a  national  building,  or  a  national  picture ; 
all  this  rapture  is  put  on  to  deceive,  for  the  man 
has  little  imagination ;  his  heart  is  as  cold  as  the 
stone  at  his  foot,  and  his  chief  pleasure  is  in 
spilling  blood.  I  call  him — to  myself  you  under- 
stand— the  tiger  of  the  Jacobin  club.  Let  us 
move  on — ^he  will  come  and  produce  the  fruits 
of  his  inspiration  presently." 


CHAPTER  VIII. 

Had,  I  a  sUtiM  bem  •*  ttaiw^ 

Hia  daring  look  bad  daunted  me. 
And  on  bia  bonnet  cpttyed  waa  plain, 

The  aaerad  poay— libertie." 

BpRMa. 

Ma)9y  eyes,  and  some  of  them  suspicious 
oneSy  were  turned  on-  M  orison  and  Camilley  but 
they  sat  serene  and  composed.  David  now  en-> 
teredy  and  going  up  to  the  president,  presented 
his  sketch  and  said,  ^  Citizen  Robespierre,  here 
is  a  conception  which  struck  me  as  I  passed 
orer  the  ground  once  occupied  by  that  strong- 
hold of  tyranny,  the  Bastille.  I  have  imagined 
a  temple  of  Liberty — ^itis  only  a  rough  sketch — 
to  this  club  of  honest  citizens  I  offer  these  first 
fruits  of  my  fency.  Is  the  conception  worthy 
of  the  cause  ?" 

Long  and  gravely  did  Robespierre  look  at  the 
sketch  of  the  artist :  be  held  it  up,  he  held  it 
down,  and  he  held  it  straightforward — ^not  a 
muscle  did  he  move.  **  Citizen  David,''  he  said, 
''  the  conception  does  honour  to  your  genius. 
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and  honour  even  to  the  sublime  cause  of  liberty : 
it  is,  in  truth,  as  it  should  be,  too  sublime  for 
vulgar  comprehension,  for  the  subject  is  the 
loftiest  under  heaven.  I  shall  place  it  amongst 
the  records  of  the  club.** 

Danton  snatched  the  sketch  from  the  presi- 
dent's hand,  and  turning  it  upside  down,  ob- 
served, **  It  is  like  that  most  perfect  of  all 
human  inventions,  a  circle.  Whichever  way 
you  turn  it,  the  right  side  is  up." 

"  Then  it  is  not  like  Citizen  Danton's  plan  of 
a  republic,"  said  the  incensed  painter,  **  which 
was  wrong  every  way." 

"  I  object  to  the  steps  in  front,"  said  Ckiu- 
thon ;  "  they  are  of  the  wrong  material.  The 
steps  to  liberty  should  be  on  tyrants'  heads." 

"  A  happy  thought !"  exclaimed  the  painter  : 
"  I  adopt  it.  Citizen  Couthon." 

"Right,  Citizen  David!"  said  Robespierre, 
"  give  us  even  now  a  tasting  of  your  art  in  that 
part  of  the  design.  You  are  a  portrait  painter, 
remember  that  when  you  limn  in  the  faces ;  —let 
me  see  with  whom  should  we  begin?"  and  he 
looked  round  with  an  inquiring  glance. 

"  Marat  could  tell  us  at  once,  were  he  here : 
he  is  a  sagacious  citizen,"  said  CoUot  d'Her- 
bois. 
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''  I  woald  not  advise  you  to  wait  his  caming,'' 
said  a  female  yoice,  from  the  door;  'Hhe  band 
of  heaven  has  to-day  been  heavy  on  him." 
The  speaker  was  looked  for,  but  she  was  gone. 

"  Nay,  but/*  said  Danton,  whose  great  sta- 
tuDe^  fierce  aspect^  and  voice  fit  for  the  reign  of 
tefror,  made  him  conspicuous  even  in  that  ter- 
rible assembly,  ^'  let  us  sanction  this  design  of 
Citizen  David ;  let  the  heads  in  the  first  step  be 
those  of  emperors  and  kings ;  let  the  heads  in 
thesjecond  be  those  of  traitorous  princes. and 
nobles;  the  heads  of  the  third  may,  with  per- 
fect propriety,  be  those  of  generals  who  have 
betrayed  the  republic — Dumourier — Custine  ! 
l}[pon  my  life,  friend  David,  but  you  have  been 
been  beforehand  with  me :  this  profile  is  very 
like  that  of  Beauharnois,  who  leads  one  of  our 
armies  on  the  Rhine." 

f'  I  did  not  mean  it,"  said  the  astonished 
artist;  ''but  let  it  stand,  the  thought  is  good 
and  seems  inspired." 

''  Come  hither,  young  man,"  said  Danton, 
with  Qoe  of  his  sternest  looks,  to  Morison; 
''come  hither  and  tell  me  if  that  is  not  the 
likeness  of  the  traitor  Beauharnois?  See  you 
palter  not  with  me." 

With  perfect  calmness,  and  with  a  modest 
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coi^daice  which  astoDished  Camtlle^  Morisoii 
walked  up  to  the  judgmeDtioeat,  took  the 
sketeh,  and  looking  at  it,  said,  ^  It  ia  like 
General  Beauharooiay  and  like  kin  too  aa  t 
lately  beheld  him,  when,  with  his  sword  held 
out  thuB,  his  bright  eyes  flashing,  and  his  fiianly 
countenance  kindled  and  rapturous,  he  cried, 
'  On,  Frenchmen  on  !  The  republic  expects 
you.  to  do  your  duty  !' "    .  . 

''  Well  said,  young  man  !^  exclaimed  Robes- 
pierre; ''you  are  worthy  of  being  a  member  of 
this  august  club.  Danton,  you  must  find  some 
other  head  for  the  threshold  of  the  temple  of 
liberty." 

''  France  can  spare  Danton's  for  that  pur^ 
pose,"  said  the  same  voice  which  alluded  to 
the  fSeite  of  MaraU 

''  But  we  cannot  spare  it/'  said  Westermann; 
''  besides  it  would  scare  all  the  votaries — ^for 
Danton  is  not  an  Apollo."  There  was  a  laugh 
at  this  sally. 

''  Our  friend  Camille  Regnault,"  said 
Thomas  Paine, ''  has  introduced  a  Scotchman ; 
let  me  introduce  an  Englishman.  Friends  \ 
welcome  Citiien  Orubb,  of  the  scientific  town 
of  Birmingham :  he  has  got  rid  of  all  niition-r 
ality,   as  fully  as  one  of  the  engines  which 
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ImiosCft  to  talk  about  is  free  ftom  ykal  luCmct. 
It/is  bis  boiwt  that  he.can  make  wood  aad  iroo 
do<  tbe  work  wkich  man  has  hitherto,  thought 
himself  capable  of  perforaung.  Look  on  my 
fiiend ;.  the  povei^  .which  he  patronises,  but  did 
not  invent,  has  been  compared  to  the  elephant : 
let  us.  divide  the  comparison;  the  body  of  the 
animal  will,  then  represent  my  friend,  and  the 
lithe  proboscis,  the  actlye  and  wonderful  power 
ofsteam."' 

>  There  was  a  simle  visihte  in  the  fiices  of  se- 
veral of  4he  members, .  wbo  were  unable  to 
determine  whether  he  was  in  jest  or  earnest. 

**  Let  him  be  enrolled  in  the  club,''  said 
Robespierre;  ''and  permit  roe  to  propose  that 
Citizen  David  be  requested  to  take  our  new 
associate's  portrait" 

"  He  cannot  paint  English  beef,''  said  Dan- 
ten,  with  a  grim  smile. 

'^  His  head  is  a  mathematical  one,'*  cried  ano* 
ther  wit  of  the  club,  **  and  that  accounts  for  his 
eminence  in  science.  It  is  a  true  triangle ;  the 
brow  fiMTms  the  ap^x.^ 

**  He  comes  from  Birmingham,"  said  a  third 
wit, ''  celebrated  over  all  the  world  for  its  brass 
buttons." 
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'<We  make  more  than  thati  sir/'  said  the 
Englishman,  his  patience  giving  way ;  **  we 
make  capital  pistols — ay !  and  can  use  themf- 
too!   Would  you  Uke  to  try  ?" 

'f  Well  and  gallantly  said,  sir !"  exclaimed 
Danton ;  **  there's  my  band." 

It  was  now  Citizen  Grubb's  turn  to  speak;  his 
words  were  few,  but  they  startled  many.  **  You 
depend  too  much  on  the  hand  of  man,  and  too 
little  on  his  head.  You  have  wonderful  inven- 
tions at  your  command,  and  will  not  condescend 
to  use  them.  Do  you  desire  to  traverse  the 
seas  in  spite  of  wind  and  tide — do  you  wish  to 
travel  along  the  surface  of  the  earth,  and  carry 
a  hundred  tons'  weight  in  your  train,  without 
horses  or  mules  ?  Do  you  desire  to  work  in  the 
bowels  of  the  earth,  where  the  fountains  of  the 
eternal  deep  have  hitherto  retarded  you ;  or  do 
you  desire  to  work  machinery  without  wind 
and  without  water,  without  horses  and  withoui 
oxen  ? — ^Then  employ  me,  for  all  these  things 
can  I  do;  and,  in  doing  them,  I  create  an 
empire  liable  to  no  natural  accident,  established 
not  on  weak  mortals,  but  on  the  immortal  prin- 
ciples of  science." 

^*  It  would  be  well,  Robespierre,"  said  Dan- 
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ton,  '*  to  employ  this  new  power  in  moving  your 
gyBtem  of  finance ;  **  for  it  will  stand  still,  unless 
something  miraculous  interposes." 
.    From  this  strange  scene  and  terrible  actors 
Morison  turned  away :  he  was  revolving  in  his 
own  mind  the  kind  of  distant  intimation  of  evil 
which  be  had  received  about  bis  friend.  Gene- 
fal  Beauharnoisy  when  be  saw  a  female  standing 
on  a  pedestal  lately  occupied  by  the  statue  of  a 
king  in  one  of  the  squares.     She  was  young-* 
she  was  beautiful— and  her  form  slight  and  un- 
commonly   elegant.       Her    long    locks    were 
bound  with  wreaths  of  laurel ;  a  silken  bodice, 
which  fitted  her  shoulders  and  waist  as  tightly 
as  her  skin,  and  a  kirtle,  so  short  that  it  reached 
but  a  little  below  her  knees,  composed  her 
,whole  dress.     She  held  a  spear  in  her  hand. 
In    fact,   she    had    undertaken    to   personate 
the  goddess  of  Liberty;  and  to  perform  with 
firoper   audacity,   had   reinforced   her  natural 
courage  with  burgundy,  of  which  those  close 
to  her  were  the  less  likely  to  be  aware  since 
tbey  had  been  quafiing  at  the  same  fountain. 
She  was,  in  other  words,  a  missionary  of  evil, 
employed  by  the  fierce  factions  of  those  times, 
for  insinuating  charges,  and  preparing  the  pubr 
lie  mind  for  banishment  or  slaughter. 
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When  Morison  came  up,  the  goddess  was 
haranguing  the  populace  concerning  the  cha- 
racters of  the  generals  of  the  republican  ar* 
mies :  '^  Who  are  they,'^  she  exclaimed, 
'^  in  whom  France  puts  her  trust  ?  Some 
of  them  are  royalists,  with  the  tri-colour 
in  their  hats,  and  some  of  them  are  nepob* 
lioatis  in  their  words,  and  aristocrats  in  their 
hearts.  NeVer  will  this  great  tepublic  be 
safe  tilt  all  such  are  weeded  out  from  among 
you.  Who  warned  you  of  the  designs  of  Dn- 
mourier?  Who  whispered  of  tlie  treachery  of 
Custine  ?  Who  adtised  you  to  remove  the  head 
from  the  body  of  Prince  EgaKt6  ?  She  who 
now  tells  you  that  Danton  has  wedded  a  hakid* 
some  wife  with  aristocratic  bk>od  in  her  veins— 
and  who  now  informs  you  that  Beauhamois, 
who  is  victorious  on  the  Rhine,  was^  is,  and  wiH 
be,  an  aristocrat." 

*^  We  will  cause  .them  to  take  a  peep  out  at 
the  Kttle  window  of  the  republic,''  cried  one. 

'<  We  must  introduce  tbem  to  Madame  GhiiHo"- 
tine !  "  exclaimed  another. 

**  Ay,  ay,"  said  the  goddess,  in  a  lower 
tone ;  ^  but,  if  we  dare  touch  Danton,  which  it 
is  whispered  we  may  safely  do,  as  Robespierre 
no  longer  loves  him,  who  dare  meddle  with  the 


LOBD   BOLBAK.  216 

general — ^he  is  at  the  head  of  a  Yictorious  army  ?" 
Moriaon  waa  unable  to  hear  the  reply  to  this 
queation,  but  it  seemed  satiafoctory,  for  the 
mob  shouted,  and  then,  helping  Liberty  down 
from  herpedeatal,  dispersed. 

Ilus  was  not,  however,  the  only  divinity 
Morison  was  doomed  to  see  on  this  eventful 
day:  in  another  public  place  he  found  the 
goddess  of  Reason :  one  of  the  stone  saints  of 
a  church  had  been  cast  out  of  its  niche,  and  she 
was  installed  in  its  place.  This  was  a  diiddle- 
aged  woman,  incUning  to  be  stout,  with  a  shrill 
voice  and  a  great  flow  of  words :  she  aune  io 
supplant  Religion,  but  as  there  was  no  religion 
left  to  overturn,  she  soon  quitted  priestcraft  and 
imaginary  miracles,  and  entered  upon  the  real 
object  of  her  heart  ''  Reason,''  she  said, ''  not 
only  settles  questions  of  fiadth,  but  questions  of 
a  civil  nature.  We  are  ruled  by  reason,  and 
through  reason  we  rule.  But  there  are  some 
who  put  themselves  beyond  the  pale  of  reason. 
These  are  the  kings  of  the  earth,  who  claim  by 
right  divine  to  rule  us,  but  reason  said  nay  io 
this  a  thousand  years  ago,  and  reasbn  says  nay 
still.  There  are  some  who  oppose  all  reaison, 
and  among  those  I  number  such  as  work  by 
spell  or  charm  to  achieve  something  contrary  to 
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reason^  Now,  will  you  bdiete  it,  thai 
of  the  prime  n^n  among  you — ^yea,  one  of  the 
leaders  of  your  victorious  armies — has  betn 
dabbling  and  trafficking  in  this  accursed  thiBg! 
It  has  been  related  in  her  own  household  by 
Rose  Beauhamois,  that  a  sorceress,  in  Hi6|ifi- 
juolai  told  her  she  would  be  Empreae  over 
a  great  people.  Now,  though  the  soroeiess 
might  be  a  deceiver,  yet  I  say  the  woman  who 
nourishes  the  notion  of  being  empress  in  the 
land  of  France,  is  one  capable  of  attempting  to 
attain  that  dignity.  Her  husband  conuaands  on 
the  Rhine  : — :he  ought  to  be  introduced  to  ttie 
.only  saint  whom  the  Revolution  has 
I  mean  Saint  Guillotine."  A  loud  shout 
nounced  how  welcome  this  motipn  was  to  4jbe 
napb  of  listeners. 

A  walk  of  ten  minutes  took  Morisop  to  the 
house  of  Madame  Beauhamois ;  he  was.ad- 
mitted;  his  letter  was  taken  to  the  lady,  wlio 
was  still  in  her  chamber.  He  soon  heard  a 
light  foot  on  the  stair  and  a  voice  sayiiig, 
^'  Where  is  he?"'  The  door  opened — ^the  wife 
.of  bis  general  entered. 

'^  Ha !  Roldan,  my  young  friend/'  ehe 'Ex- 
claimed, ''  so  you  have  been  at  Hispajaioia  H^, 
and  had  your  fortune  told    by  the  far-fttmed 
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OHMdMma.  Well,  and  was  it  bright—did  tlie 
Stan mnileor  did  they  look  sullen?  I  can  well 
bafiere  the  fonner ;  bat  yoa  have  saved  Beau- 
temois's  life,  and  helped  him  to  gain  a  battle — 
io  yon  may  consider  your  fortune  made,  in  spite 
of  the  stars.  You  must  know  the  same  great 
authority  prophesied  that  I  am  to  be  an  em- 
press— so  there's  my  hand — I  shall  not  fcwget 
you."* 

Morison  conducted  her  to  a  seat ;  and  as  he 
looked  on  her,  he  inwardly  confessed  that  she 
had  a  regal  air :  her  face  was  lighted  up  with 
such  lustrous  eyes  as  he  had  only  read  of  in 
romance;  they  flooded  her  whole  countenance 
with  whatever  sentiment  possessed  them ;  they 
smiled,  nay,  they  spoke.  Her  voice,  too,  was 
sweet  and  musical ;  her  form  he  never  thought 
oC  or  left  it  for  future  observation.  She  was 
richly,  and  very  gracefully  drest ;  and  who  can 
dieas  gracefully  that  is  not  gracefully  made  ? 

At  her  request,  he  related  all  the  adventures 
he  had  undergone,  and  more  particularly  those 
which  had  occurred  on  the  Rhine. 

She  was  struck  with  the  clear  and  modest 
way  in  which  he  described  all :  **  Well,  Colonel 
Rotdan,  you  m«st  be  my  guest  to  dinner  to-day ; 
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and  as  I  hear  you  know  much  of  the  literakire 
of  your  native  land^  you  will  find  one  or  two 
here  acquainted  with  the  literature  of  France, 
who  will  willingly  learn  something  frotn  your 
mountains.  Your  poets  are  famous  in  all  lands : 
so  '  farewell  for  the  present — my  dinner  hour 
is  five," 

Morison  rose  to  be  gone.  ''  Madam/'  he 
said^  in  a  low  voice,  '^  General  Beauhamois  was 
so  good  as  to  desire  me  to  consult  you  in  wy 
emergency— something  has  chanced  this. morn- 
ing which  obliges  me  to  have  recourse  to  you  at 
once." 

**  Certainly,  Colonel  Roldan^  you  may  com* 
mand  me ;  but  what  can  have  chanced  to  you 
already :  you  came  but  to  Paris  late  last  night? 
O  God  !  something  has  happened — I  read  it  in 
your  eyes !  Speak  out !  that  is,  conceal  nothiqg, 
but  speak  low  :  the  stones  of  the  streets  of 
Paris  have  ears." 

Morison  looked  calmly  in  her  face^  and  said, 
"  I  went  to-day  to  the  Jacobin  club — *" 

She  half-started  from  the  couch  on  which  she 
had  placed  herself:  ^^  The  Jacobin  club! — oh, 
unhappy  young  man,  surely  the  devil— '^  she 
smiled  at  her  own  vehemence — **  must  have 
dragged  you  thither  ?  " 
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'*  It  was  God  that  took  me,^  said  Morison^ 
the  tears  starting  at  the  same  time  into  his  eyes^ 
''  and  he  took  me^  that  I  might  serve  my  best  oF 
friends,  Greneral  Beauhamois." 

^  Say  how — say  how  T  she  eagerly  said. 

He  then  related  what  has  been  already  written. 
She  grew  pale  as  death  as  he  proceeded ;  but 
when  she  heard  his  reply,  and  the  words  of 
Robespierre,  her  eyes  streamed  with  light;  she 
kissed  his  hand — nay,  she  clasped  him  in  her 
arms,  and  cried,  "  Come  here,  Eugene !  come 
here  !  ** — a  fine  boy,  some  seven  years  old,  earned 
at  her  call — ^^' Colonel  Roldan  has  saved  your 
father's  life  twice — ^kneel  to  him,  and  thank 
him,  boy/' 

The  child  knelt,  and  said,  ''  Colonel  Roldan, 
I  will  love  whom  you  love,  and  hate  whom 
you  hate/* 

*'  I  have  more  to  say,"  observed  Morison, 
"  and  I  may  say  it  before  Eugene — ^for  he 
has  the  feelings  of  a  man,  though  a  child/'  ' 

He  then  related  what  he  had  heard  those 
public  functionaries,  the  goddesses  of  Liberty- 
and  Reason,  dilate  upon,  and  thought  that  Gene- 
ral Beauhamois  should  be  made  acquainted  with 
sentiments  so  publicly  agitated.  The  lady, 
laughed  outright;  ''Noone,"  she  said,  '^regarded / 

L    2 


220  LORD  ROLDAN. 

3uch  things :  the  words  uttered  in  the  Jacobin 
club  were  serious  matters— not  so  those  spoken 
by  the  tipsy  divinities  of  Reason  and  Liberty. 
"  Ahy  you  don't  understand  the  French,  Colonel 
Roldan  :  you  will  see  more  of  them  soon ;  but 
come  to  dinner,  and  we  shall  remove  all  such 
dark,  such  hideous  impressions  from  your  mind : 
v^t  and  beauty  are  always  conquerors.*' 

'*  I  have  seen  and  heard  something  too  much 
already,^  thought  Morison,  as  he  returned  to 
his  lodgings  ;  '^  but  let  me  not  be  too  hasty  in 
my  conclusions." 

He  called  Davie  to  him,  in  whose  rough  un- 
tutored sense  he  found  reiuge  now  and  then ;  his 
confidant  was  not  at  all  disposed  to  look  lightly 
pn  the  matter,  like  Madame  Beauhamois. — 
''  They  deal  in  rash,  unco  rash  expressions  at  the 
Jacobin  club,"  said  Davie,  **  in  the  heat  and 
ecstasy  o'  the  moment,  whilk  may  mean  some- 
thing or  mean  naething,  like  the  chance  ravings 
o'  a  tipsy  man  ;  but  od  !  Morison,  lad,  its  far 
different  wi^  these  pests  of  hizzies  wha  gang 
about  giving  a  screed  here  and  a  screed  there  o^ 
revolutionary  doctrine.  They  are  just  like  the 
sea-maws  and  water-hawks  of  the  Solway — ye 
aye  hear  their  scream  and  see  the  flaff  o'  their 
wings  before  a  storm ;  and  then  the  storms  o' 
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are  storms  o'  blood.  This  freedom^s  a 
gaye  queer  thing ;  deil  hae  me  now  if  I  com- 
prehend it  fully." 

Morison  took  pen  and  ink,  and  wrote  in 
a  brief^  clear  manner,  all  that  had  occurred  to 
him  since  his  arrival  at  Paris  ;  sealed  it,  and 
putting  it  into  Davie's  hands  with  some  gold, 
said,  ''  Hasten  with  this  to  the  Rhine,  and  put 
it  into  no  other  hands  save  those  of  General 
Beauharnois.^' 

Davie  looked  at  Morison,  looked  at  the  letter 
and  at  the  seal,  chucked  the  purse  two  or  three 
times  into  the  air,  and  at  last  said,  **  Promise 
that  ye'U  neither  do,  nor-  say  any  thing  for  five 
minute's  space."  The  promise  was  no  sooner 
given,  than  Davie,  to  the  astonishment  of  the 
other,  opened  the  letter,  read  it,  making  his  lips 
move  all  the  time  as  if  forcing  the  words  upon 
his  memory,  and  then  thrust  it  into  the  fire, 
where  it  was  consumed  in  a  moment  '*  Now  I 
am  ready  to  go — am  I  to  gie  a  look  in  on  Lady 
'Regnault,  in  the  bye  gaun  ?  " 

**  Ready  to  go,  fool ! "  exclaimed  Morison ; 
**  why  you  have  destroyed  the  very  document  of 
which  yon  were  to  be  the  bearer." 

**  Na,na,  Moriscxi,"  said  Davie;  **  I  hae  only 
ta'en  a  prented  copy  of  it:    I  hae  stowed  the 
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words  away  in  a  place  wbeie  even  mother 
lotine  couldna  coax  nor  wheedle  them  out  o\" 

"  You  don't  mean  to  say  that  i  you  have  my 
letter  by  heart?  Why,  you  gomeral, you  never 
could  leam  a  verse  of  a.  psalm  in  leas  than  a  day 
and  a  night" 

*^  Aha !  but  there's  ,  a  mighty  differ  in  the 
learning  o'  the  twasome.  What  concern  hae  I 
in  the  sangs  of  Israel  ?  But  my  heart  was  con-- 
cemed  here:  listen  now."  And  he  vepealed 
every  word  of  the  letter,  adding,  <Mf  ye>  have 
a  postscript;  let  me  have  it,  and  I  shall  gie't  after 
*  Your's,  ever  and  ever,  Morison  Roldan/  Dod ! 
lad,  ye  should  take  care  how  ye  write  here; 
baith  the  general's  head,  and  yere  ain  were  ia 
yon  letter/' 

Morison  said,  as  this  new  light  broke  on  him» 
"  You  are  right,  David :  thank  you  for  it  But 
you  must  carry  something ;  no  messenger  evier 
went  empty-handed/' 

'^  Ye're  right,  there,  Morison ;  I  was  about  to 
forget  that; — ^wisdom  is  aye  presumptuous/' 
While  he  was  musing  upon  it,  a  gust  of  wind 
blew  in  at  the  window  a  feather  from  a  fowl's 
neck,  which  a  wandering  poulterer  held  up 
for  sale. 

**  Thank  ye  for  the  hint,  madame  Boreas," 
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Davie,  taking  a  sheet  of  paper  from 
the  table,  and  folding  the  feather — ^a  red  hackle 
— carefully  in  it,  *'  Now  gin  ye  wad  just  take 
yere  pen  and  draw  on  the  back  o't  after  the 
words  ^ Lord  John/  a  real  burly  bull's  head; 
it  will  bear  me  through  rarely,  and  maybe 
get  me  a  glass  o'  wine  for  the  wit  o'  the 
thing."  Morison  drew  the  animal.  *^  It's  no 
fierce  enough  and  bo  bo  enough  for  my  taste/' 
said  Davie ;  *'  but  it  wiU  pass.  Now  ye  maun 
ken  that  I  am  riding  post  as  far  as  France  has 
land,  to  put  this  into  the  hands  of  my  lord  John 
Bull,  regarding  a  main  o^  game  cocks  thaf  s  to 
come  off  at  Paris;  and  that  if  I  dinna  find  his 
lordship  out  at — FU  find  out  the  name  of  the 
town  as  I  gang — I'm  commissioDed  to  ride  as 
&r  as  the  French  army,  as  my  lord  has  a  taste 
for  three  things^  horse-racing,*  cock-fighting;  and 
bloody  battles/' 

Having  despatched  this>  tnsty  and  crafty 
messenger/ Morison  dressed'  himself  out  in  uni* 
form,  and,  as  he  passed  down  the  street, 
could  not  help  regarding  his  shadow  with  some 
complacency.  He  was  received'  with  equal 
warmth  and  politeness  by  Lady  Beauharnds, 
and  introduced  to  two  officers  and  several  ladies, 
guests  at  the  dinner-table.    Little  Eugene,  of 
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^B  own  accord,  came  and  sat  beside  him,  and 
put  his  hand  into  his  with  a  look  of  cordial 
confidence.  His  name  and  fame  had  flo^ni 
before  him,  and  he  found  himself  exalted  into 
sudden  importance.  Deeds  of  arms  were 
talked  of,  works  of  genius  were  discussed,  and 
Scotland  and  her  innumerable  songs  became  at 
last  the  fixed  sul^ect  of  conversation.  On  all  of 
these  subjects  he  was  expected  to  speak,  and  he 
did  so  with  such  simple  warmth,  such  natural 
good  sense  and  true  feeling,  that  Madame  Beau* 
hamois  was  enchanted. 

*'  How  happy  am  I»"  she  said,  **  that  such  a 
high-minded  man. as  ray  husband  owes  his  free- 
d(Hn,  and  some  of  his  fame,  to  no  vulgar  and 
soulless  clod  of  the  valley,  with  a  thick  akuU 
and  a  herculean  arm,  but  to  one  with  the  looks 
and  the  feelings  of  a  gentleman.  Cheer  up, 
therefore.  General  Roldan — for  such  shall  you  be 
when  I  come  to  my  kingdom-**the  kingdom 
prophesied  to  me  by  the  sorceress  of  the  sunny 
isles,  even  Cunahama.'' 

One  demure  dame  evidently  received  this  no- 
tification with  some  displeasure :  she  said  no- 
thing, but  her  lips  moved,  and  she  gave  an 
involuntary  shrug  of  the  shoulder.  *'  Now  don't 
go,  Madame  Mensil,  and  tell  Danton  of  these 
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idle  words  of  mine/'  said  Madame  Beauhan- 
nois.  <'  I  only  meant  to  make  Colonel  Roldan 
cBeerfuI ;  it  is  tbe  nature  of  these  islanders  to 
be  gloomy^  and  it  is  our  duty  to  make  them 
smile/' 

**Ah  r  Roldan,  Roldan?''  said  Madame  De^^ 
moulinSy  *<  1  know  something  of  that  name ; 
it  is  ancient  and  noble ;  here  it  is  a  fault  to  be 
either ;  in  your  island  it  is  a  virtue.  ButTho- 
nias  Lord  Roldan — the  kind,  the  brave,  the 
beautifhl,  the  unfortunate — who  has  forgotten 
him  that  ever  saw  him  or  heard  him  ?  his  looks 
beamed— if  t  could  find  a  stronger  word  1 
would  use  it — beamed  with  such  imagination 
and  heroism,  aiT  would  even  make  Danton 
handsome  and  Robespierre  an  Apollo.  He 
fierishedy  I  am  told,  at  sea.  A  beautiful  chih!, 
a"  girly  accompanied  him;  some  called  her  his 
^ughter,  some  his  niece;, there  was  a  mystery 
about  her  birth.  And  his  wife — ** 
"  ^Hc  was  married  then?"  said  Madame 
MensiL  **  I  suspected  so,  when  you  praised 
him  so  highly.  What  cannot  be  got  at  is  ever 
beautiful/^ 

''Oh,  hang  them  !  they  are  as  sour  as  crabs/' 
replied  Madame  Desmouiins  :  ''runs  not  the 
fable  so  ?<*-4herefore  your  position  is  no  fixture, 

L  3 
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Madnine.  But  this  lady  was  almost  as  lovely  as 
himself,  and  she  was  an  enthusiast  too*--4iot  one 
of  our  Parisian  enthusiasts,  who  tear  the  Jewel- 
led dresses  from  their  bodies,  Madame  Mensil, 
and  putting  on  the  garb  of  handmaids,  and 
fruit  and  fish  girls,  walk  out,  hoping  a  salute  in 
the  dark,  which  they  cannot  obtain  in  sun- 
shine. No,  her  enthusiasm  I  call  the  romance 
of  virtue.  She  wandered  away  no  one  knows 
where,  and  rumour  says  reigns  a  chiefjCainess 
over  a  tribe  of  savages — but  whether  in  Si- 
beria, or  Scotland,  or  Arabia  Felix  I  cannot 
say — and  I  wish  I  could,  Colonel  Roldan,  were 
it  but  in  compliment  to  the  attention  you  pay  to 
my  words." 

*'  Do  you  remember  the  child's  name,  Ma» 
dame  ?"  inquired  Mopison. 

''  No,"  said  the  lady,  **  for  her  mpther  always 
called  her  a  lily,  or  a  gowan,  or  a  rose.  She 
was  too  poetic  to  call  a  weed  a  weed*  or  a 
flower  a  flower ;  she  dwelt  among  the  stars  too 
much  for  me.  Nay,  she  had  the  child's  nativity 
cast.  I  know  not  that  she  was  to  be  quite  a 
queen,  Madame  Beauharaois ;  but  it  was  some- 
tuing  great,  I  know«" 

The  colour,  during  this  conversation,  changed 
so  OB  Morison's  cheek,  that  MadameO^moulios 
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said,  ^  Ab !  Cokmei  RoldaD^  you  know  more  of 
that  child  than  70a  ¥^oald  wish  to  ahow.  She 
will  be  nigh  your  age  too.  I  see  Fm  r^ht. 
Alas  for  the  berry-brown  damea  of  France,  as 
your  scoffing  song  says.'' 

**  I  am  indeed  of  that  family/'  said  Morison, 
with  a  sigh,  which  he  strove  to  suppress. 

''  Ha !  and  is  my  noble  husband's  friend  of  the 
blood  of  the  noble  too?''  exclaimed  Madame 
Beauhandois. 

^*  I  am  of  that  blood/'  said  Morison  calmly, 
**  but  not  nobIe-^4he  bar  sinister  is  on  my  coat 
armorial." 

^  Ah !  fine,  brave^  noble  young  many'^  said 
Madame  Desmoutins,  enclosing  him  gayly  in 
her  arms^  without  touching  him,  and  kissing  the 
empty  air  within  an  inch  of  his  forehead,  '*  you 
are  come  to  tte  in  a  happy  hour  ;  here  the  bar 
sinister  will  be  to  yon  a  recommendation.  Why 
should  it  be  a  drawback  ?  There  is  a  lyric  of 
your  native  land  noW  chaunting  on  both  hanks 
of  the  Seine ;  its  o'erword  is 

'  A  miiu's  t  m«n  <br  %*  tbtt/ 

and  in  the  poet's  doctrine  I  heartily  concur." 

While  Morison  talked  of  song  and  birth- 
right, Davie  Gellock  was  on  his  way  to  the 
Rhine  with  the  oral  letter  to  General  Beauhar- 
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n»ifl.  He  rode  all  the  firBt  day,  and  'a  part  of 
the  second  without  molestation,  and  had  readied 
a  farm  house  on  the  way-side,  and  was  looking 
at  a  red  cock  and  a  gray  one  fighting,  when 
his  eye  caught  the  unwelcome  apparition 
of  two  armed  men  hurrying  along  the  road 
over  which  he  had  just  ridden.  Davie  saw  that 
flight  would  not  avail,  for  he  doubted  not  they 
were  in  pursuit  of  him ;  he  lighted  down,  stooped 
and  separated  the  cocks,  which  had  entangled 
their  spurs  in  each  other's  plumage,  and  pitting 
them  fairly  again  by  the  aid  of  one  of  the  farm 
hinds,  stood  cheering  them  on  with  tongue  and 
hand,  cryii^,  "  Well  done  red,  better  done  gmy 
— dod,  ye're  one  of  the  Scots  grays  Til  wager  a 
herring:." 

'<  It  is  our  man,'*  said  one  of  the  sfcrangen  to 
the  other;  ^*  let  us  secure  him  cautiously— 4e  is 
a  devil  both  with  sword  and  pistoL" 

Davie,  who  saw  them  as  if  be  saw  them  not, 
allowed  himself  to  be  roughly  seized  while  in  the 
act  of  clapping  his  hands,  and  looking  first  at 
one  and  then  at  the  other,  in  affected  surprise, 
cried,  "  Hilloah,  my  lads,  hands  off!*'  andfreeii^ 
himself  by  a  violent  effort,  started  back  a  step, 
exclaiming,  ^'  Now  I  am  free  and  in  a  land  of  li- 
berty— what  want  ye?" 
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^*  We  want  your  papers,  young  man — a  sealed 
l<etter.     Produce  it" 

**  O/an'  that's  a'  7  "  inquired  Davie,  not  at  all 
fllanned« 

The  peasant  recoiled  from  his  side  as  if  he 
had  become  a  serpent ;  the  cocks  however  fought 
on.  Davie  resumed  the  clapping  of  his  hands^ 
and  his  exclamations  of  **  Well  struck  the  red, 
and  better  still  the  gray  !"  Nay,  he  pulled  a 
piece  of  money  out  of  his  pocket,  and  invited  a 
wager.  He  would  bet  gold,  he  said,  on  the 
gray,  weT6  it  but  for  the  sake  of  auld  Scotland. 
The  gray  was  at  last  victorious.  ''A  right 
bit  of  game!"  exclaimed  Davie,  picking  up 
one  of  its  neck  feathers,  and  stroking  it  over 
the  back  of  his  hand  ;  **  the  right  aim-gray  c€h 
lour,  as  Pm  a  sinner,  wi'  a  cross  o'  the  hoodie 
craw  in  its  nature.  I'll  gie  a  gowd  guinea  for 
the  cock,"  and  he  held  out  the  money  to  tl» 
peasant,  and  pointed  to  the  bird. 

''  Your  papers  !  Your  letters !  ^'  exclaimed 
both  the  messengers  of  the  Jacobin  club. 

''  O  ay,"  said  Davie,  "  I  had  forgotten  that." 
The  letter  was  instantly  produced  and  opened. 
Oat  dropped  the  feather.  **  Preserve  us ! "  said 
Davi^  picking  it  up,  ^  dinna  lose  the  speci- 
ment" 
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**  YoQ  must  explain  this — it  ie  a  riddle/'  said 
one  of  the  messengers. 

'^Ou,  it's  just  a  challenge  to  produce  a  cock 
of  a  feather  to  fight  Robin  Hood.  Dod,  h& 
ought  to  have  been  called  scarlet  rather.  Can 
ye  no  read  the  backing  of  the  letter-^To  my 
Lord  John  Bull — but  ye  maybe  dinna  ken  the 
difference  between  a  bull  and  a  bantam." 

The  two  Frenchmen  set  their  hands  to  thar 
sides,  and  laughed  loud  and  long ;  then  elevated 
their  eyebrows,  till  their  eyes  seemed  starting 
from  the  sockets,  and  exclaiming, "  What  a  droll 
fellow  my  lord  John  Bull  is!  to  be  fighting 
cocks  when  the  game  of  kingdoms  is  playing. 
Here,  my  lad,  drink  to  the  republic,  one  and  in- 
divisible— we  have  been  misinformed  respecting 
you." 

When  Davie  got  rid  of  his  troublesome 
fiiends,  he  halted  not  till  he  reached  the  French 
camp,  and  communicated  Morison'^s  epistle, 
word  for  word. 

**  It  is  what  I  have  long  expected,"  said 
Genanal  Beuhamots :  '^  but  I  shall  not  fly.  To 
win  a  battle  is  to  gain  the  enmity  of  the  envious 
-^to  lose  one  is  to  be  slothful  or  traitorous ;  and 
the  end  of  both  is  death." 

He  had  hardly  uttered  these  words  when  two 
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comoiUaioaers  from  the  Conventioii  arrested 
him,  and  hurried  him  off  to  Paris,  befo^  the 
soldters,  among  whom  he  had  many  friend  s, 
^^ere  frdly  iiware  of  the  circumstance. 

A  few  days  had  flown  past,  when  Davie  Oel- 
lock,  pale  find  haggard,  and  for  a  time  speech- 
less, entered,  or  rather  reeled  into  Morison's 
apartment,  and,  leaning  his  head  on  his  band 
against  thjs  chimney-piece,  did  nothing  but  sigh 
and  matter,  **  O  what  a  country — ^what  a 
damned  country  !  Dod,  Hispaniola,  after  a', 
is  a  paradise  to  it." 

'<  Why,  what  is  the  matter  ?  ^  inquired  M(»i* 
sen;  ^'and  what  has  happened:  you  have  sped 
ill  I  fear  in  your  message  ?  " 

^*  'Deed  no/'  said  Davie,  **  ye  may  hae  me 
crowned  king  of  messengers  when  ye  like  ;  I 
bamboozled  them ;  I  hoodwinked  theiu  ;  I  drew 
the  bl«ck  clout  owre  their  een,  as  if  I  had 
been  taking  lessons  in  devilry  from  Belzebub 
himself,  or  the  Jacobin  club ;  but  what  was  he 
die  better  of  a'  that  ?  O !  the  descent  of  that 
republican  hay->knife  on  his  neck  I  shall,  I 
think,  see  till  my  dying  day." 

Camille  at  this  moment  burst  into  the  room, 
and  said  at  once,   ''  General  Beauhamois  is^ 
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taken,   tried,   c<»ideaiiied,    and    beheaded  ^— -. 
theie ! '' 

The  loud  cry  of — ^*  A  traitor's  head — a  traitor'a 
head/'  was  echoed  and  re-echoed  in  the  street, 
and  the  ghastly  visagei  home  on  the  head  of  a 
pike,  with  the  yet  warm  blood  drop]Hng  from  it, 
was  carried  past  the  window. 

''  Alas !  for  the  high-minded,  the  brave,  and 
the  good,^  said  Morison :  **  these  are  terrible 
people,  Camille ;  who  shall  tell  this  tragic  tale 
to  Madame  Beauharnois?" 

"  Tis  already  told,"  said  the  other ;  ^*  on 
her  way  to  prison  she  was  compelled  to  kiss  the 
gory  Ups,  which  she  did  with  a  rapture  that  in«- 
censed  the  populace :  her  life  will  have  a  brief 
date  I  fear."" 

Morison  took  a  few  strides  about  the  room : 
"  Camille/'  he  said,  ''  do  for  me  what  I  did  for 
you :  enable  me  to  get  away  from  this  land.  I 
love  freedom — I  love  equality — ^because  they 
are  man's  birthright ;  but  I  hate  bloodshed.  The 
negroes  and  mulattoes  have  a  thirst  for  Uood^ 
which  blood  will  quench,  but  the  French  have  a 
taste  for  it." 

Davie,  to  whom  these  sounds  seemed  par- 
ticularly welcome,  began  to  pack  up  his  own 
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and  Morison^s  stock  of  moreaUes,  mutteivigy 
**  Od,  but  the  proverb  disna  aye  baud  gude  tbai 
a  rowing  stone  gathers  nae  fog  ?  We  left  Scot- 
land naked  enoogh,  and  now,  by  my  ain  and 
Morison*8  wisdom,  we  hae  got  some  roagbness—^ 
gnde  dresses  on  our  backs,  and  some  plenisbii^ 
in  our  pouches ;  but  the  chief  difficulty  is  to 
keep  our  heads  on  our  bodies/^ 

^'  Be  in  no  hurry,  my  friend,  to  leare  this 
land;  its  sun  of  bloodshed  will  soon  set,  and 
that  of  its  glory  will  arise!"  exclaimed Camilley 
with  a  sort  of  wild  rapture.  *'  Those  who  rule 
eren  now  will  ere  long  be  with  those  who  ruled 
before*  After  the  tempest,  calmness  will  come, 
though  I  shall  not  live  to  see  it  Marat — ^Dan- 
ton — both  have  passed  away :  one  with  the 
poniard,  the  other  with  the  guillotine — a  third 
victim  is  preparing,  and  yet  he  knows  not  of  it. 
Abide  with  us,  my  friend ;  I  can  protect  thee, 
though  I  cannot  protect  myself." 

The  concluding  words  of  Camille  were  inspired 
by  his  approaching  destiny,  and  Morison  laid 
them  to  heart.  But,  when  they  were  uttered, 
Robespierre  was  in  his  pride  of  place ;  his  word 
was  law,  and  when  he  held  up  his  hand 
hundreds  were  hurried  to  the  guillotine.  Dan-> 
ton,  like  the  lion,  made  his  bound  on  his  victim. 
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rent  it  in  pieces,  and  reposed  gorged  for  a  time  $ 
but  Robespierre  resembled  the  tiger  described 
by  the  eloquent  BuflTon,  whose  desire  of  bipod 
even  blood  itself  could  not  appease;  the  rending 
of  one  victim  made  him  long  to  rend  two  more. 
Human  nature  at  last  asserted  its  insulted  dig^ 
nity,  and  Robespierre,  with  many  who  deserved 
to  die,  and  some  wha  did  not,  was  swept  from 
the  earth :  among  the  latter  was  Camille — ^he 
found  the  fate  which  his  chief  sought  to  find, 
and  died  by  his  own  hand.  Paris,  on  the  morn- 
ing of  that  bloody  day,  was  in  mourning  through 
all  her  streets ;  her  best,  her  bravest — ^nay,  her 
loveliest  —had  been  thrown  into  the  den  where 
the  republican  hydra  lay,  and  more  were  bind- 
ing up  their  hair  for  the  like  sacrifice.  But 
Paris,  in  the  evening,  seemed  one  universal  halo 
of  light — had  but  one  voice,  and  that  was  of  re- 
joicing— had  but  one  look,  and  that  was  an  up- 
turned one  of  thankfulness  and  prayer.  The 
Moloch  to  whom  so  many  bloody  sacrifices  were 
offered  and  offering,  had  been  smitten  on  the 
groundsil  of  his  own  temple :  his  power  perished 
with  him — ^fathers  rejoiced — mothers  rejoiced — 
and  sons  and  daughters  unbound  their  locks, 
and  danced. 
These  terrible  events  were  crowded  into  brief 


sfac^ ;  others  scarcely  less  important  followed, 
in  all  of  which  Mogiaoa  was  tOBsed  about  like  a 
yesael  in  a  atormy  sea,  sarvinng  cru3hing  winds 
and  whelming  waves.  With  the  new  govern- 
ment which  followed  the  reign  of  Terror,  the 
Parisian  popnlabe  found  their  will  was  any  thing 
but  a  law ;  and  reeling  between  royalty  and 
republicanism,  they  armed  themselves,  and 
marched  against  the  Convention,  driving  op* 
posing  generals  and  hesitating  troops  before 
them. 

Morison  beheld  vrith  scorn  the  efforts  of  the 
timid  Menou;  and  once  or  twice  was  on  the 
point  of  drawing  his  sword,  and  leading  the 
troops — which,  though  repulsed,  were  not  dis- 
mayed— back  to  the  charge. 

His  feelings  were  shared  by  a  young  officer 
who  witnessed  the  scene*  Turning  to  Morison,  he 
said,  '<  With  five  thousand  such  men  as  are  on, 
the  Italian  frontier,  I  would  drive  that  undis- 
ciplined scum  before  me  as  the  winds  drive  the 
down  of  the  thistle.  This  is  a  country  of  vol-» 
canoes  ;  revolutions  are  served  daily^  up  to 
breakfast.^ 

**  It  would  be  well,'"  said  Morison,  ^  to  abide 
by  those  great  points  of  freedom,  which  are  the 
natural  birthright  of  man.      Let  Uberty  and 
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equality  be  the  fouadation  od  which  the  na* 
tional  structure  is  reared  ;  but  now,  brute  force 
ia  the  ruling  deity.  O  for  one — a  cominanding 
one-^to  restore  order  and  concord,  and  break 
the  iron  jaws  of  that  raveling  monster,  who 
is  devouring  whatever  is  great  and  good  in  the 
nation ! " 

**  These  sentiments  are  mine/'  said  the 
stranger :  **  and,  if  I  mistake  not,  are  uttered  by 
him  who  so  nobly  saved  the  life  of  Camille 
Regnault,  and  who  planned  with  such  happy 
talent  the  order  of  battle  which  Beauhamois 
fought  and  gained  on  the  Rhine.  We  must  be 
better  acquainted.''  He  was  about  to  say  more, 
but  the  tide  of  tumult  rolled  forward,  and  se> 
parated  them.  They  met  again  under  a  brighter 
star  than  that  of  despondency. 

It  was  wearing  late,  and  Morison  stood  among 
those  anxious  hundreds  who  crowded  nigh  the 
hall  of  Convention,  willing  to  be  employed  in 
its  defence  against  the  arming  thousands  who 
waited  but  for  day  to  commence  the  attack.  A 
hand  was  suddenly  laid  on  his  arm--*it  was  that 
of  the  young  stranger  with  whom  he  had  laldy 
oonversed. 

''Your  destiny  calls  you  elsewhere.  Colonel 
Roldan :  I  am  he  who  took  Toulon ;  to  me  is 
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itttnisted  the  defence  of  the  Cooveiitioi>*-ciMDe 
and  share  iu  the  glory  of  Napoleon." 

*^  And  in  the  success  too,''  said  Morison,  fol- 
lowing him  at  once — "  who  would  not  follow 
where  such  a  spirit  leads  ? '' 

^  We  shall  scatter  them  as  the  wind  scatteiB 
the  mist  from  the  hill,"  observed  the  future  em- 
peror; '^Roldan,  I  lore  Caledonia,  for  I  quote, 
you  hear,  her  noblest  poet.  Ah  !  Ossian  is  the 
bard  of  heroes :  his  strains  elerate  man,  and 
pour  a  soul  into  him  such  as  that  of  Fingal.  But 
here  are  my  dispositions." 

That  the  dispositions  were  made  by  the  hand 
of  a  master,  and  that  they  were  brilliantly  ful- 
filled, is  a  matter  of  history.  The  result  was, 
that  Paris  was  cured  by  the  sword  of  her  annual 
love  of  revolution  ;  order  was  restored  ;  the 
doors  of  the  prisons  were  opened ;  nor  would  those 
of  the  churches  have  remained  shut,  had  not  the 
philosophical  ravings  of  Lepaux  still  bewildered 
the  public  mind.  The  young  victor  was  re* 
warded  with  high  command :  he  did  not  foi|pet 
those  who  had  helped  him  to  achieve  his  great- 
ness. *'  Colonel  Roldan,"  said  he,  **  you  are 
named  chief-of-division  :  your  merits  deserve 
more—but  my  other  comrades  must  have  some- 
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thing  too— Muraty    Lannes,  Junot — ^these   are 
not  ordinary  men. 

'*  Citizen  General'* — such  wfes  the  language  of 
those  days — ''  I  have  got  more  than  I  looked 
for.  I  have,  however,  one  boon  to  ask — a  boon 
which  will  give  your  heart  joy  in  granting." 

''  It  is  granted  ere  it  is  asked.  General  Roldan 
— ^now,  what  is  it?  " 

**  It  must  be  told  by  other  lips  than  mine/' 
said  Morison ;  going  into  a  closet,  and  leading 
forth  a  very  handsome  youth,  and  presenting 
him  to  Napoleon :  "  Now,  Eugene  Beauhamois, 
son  of  a  good  man,  a  gallant  officer,  and  a  lover 
of  France,  tell  the  general  what  your  wish  is.** 

The  boy  knelt  on  one  knee,  and,  clasping  his 
hands,  said,  while  the  tears  glistened  in  his  eyes, 
'*  Give  me  my  father's  sword,  and  I  shall  ever 
draw  it  as  he  did,  in  the  cause  of  France." 

"  Thou  shalt  have  it,  brave  boy !  "  said  Na- 
poleon, taking  him  in  his  arms — ''would  that 
such  a  son  were  mine !  Greneral  Roldan,  I  thank 
you  for  this ;  and  I  love  you  because  you  are 
the  friend  of  the  dead,  the  traduced,  and  the 
fatherless." 


CHAPTER  IX. 

Kamour  is  ■  pipe 
Blown  by  aurmues,  jealoiuies,  coxiJMtnrM  ; 
And  of  BO  easj  and  50  plaio  a  stop, 
Tbftt  tbo  blunt  monster,  witb  unooonted  heads. 
The  still  discordant  waTeriog  multitude. 
Can  play  apon  it. . 

Sbakspeahb. 

Thb  sounds  which  ^ook  France  awakened 
the  British  echoes ;  —the  loud  indignant  voice 
of  the  people  demanding  the  rights  of  human 
nature  from  their  princes  and  peers,  was  grate- 
ful to  a  land  where  freedom  was  a  sacred  and  a 
purchased  thing — purchased  by  martyrdom  and 
by  blood.  At  first  numbers  of  Scotch  and 
English  flew  to  France ;  their  tongues  were  heard 
in  the  debates  for  Uberty,  and  their  hands  were 
felt  when  the  contest  came  to  blows.  On  their 
return  they  spread  the  glad  tidings  of  regenera- 
tion for  that  land  over  tho^r  native  isle,  and  men 
looked  for  the  rise  of  a  superstructure  like  the 
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British  oonstitatioD,  in  which  the  three  adverse 
spirits  of  monarchy,  aristocracy,  and  democracy 
are  united,  and  pyll  all  the  same  way,  like  three 
strands  in  a  rope*  But  this  blessing  was  denied 
to  a  people  who  deserved  it ;  the  monarchy  sunk 
under  the  pressure  of  democratic  principles  and 
despotic  hands,  and  a  republic,  which  promised 
more  than  Greece  and  Rome  had  ever  accom- 
plished, rose  in  its  place.  Full  liberty,  true 
equality:  these  were  the  gracious  things  pro- 
mised. The  sounds  were  captivating,  and  half 
the  world  expected  to  see  the  highest  genius  in 
the  highest  places  of  rule,  uccording  to  the  pui^ 
pose  of  the  Creator.  The  poor  by  this  expected 
to  be  enriched,  depressed  genius  hoped  to  be 
exalted,  and  all,  and  they  are  many,  who  rejoice 
in  the  downfal  of  those  above  them,  hailed  the 
French  repubUc,  one  and  indivisible,  with  a 
joyous  hail,  and  desired  to  see  a  similar  r^nera- 
tion  elsewhere. 

While  the  events  happened  which  changed 
Morison  from  a  banished  lad,  exposed  to  an 
obscure  death,  or  perpetual  slavery,  to  a  leackr 
in  a  conquering  army,  his  little  native  vale  of 
GHengamock  was  not  without  its  convulsions 
and  its  struggles.  Something  like  a  dream  of 
his  adventures  and   fortunes    seems  to  have 


tieached  the  vale  before  even  the  latter  which 
Davie  wrote  to  his  mother;  and  though  his  rise 
was  doubted  by  many,  the  least  believing  were 
convinced  that  more  than  common  fortune  had 
happened  to  him  when  they  beheld  a  very  bean* 
tifiil  cottage  of  hewn  stone  arise  in  the  place 

■ 

of  the  shealing  in  the  Elfin  glen,  and  Mary 
Morison  herself,  attired  in  rich  silks,  with  maid- 
servants attending  her. 

It  was  then  that  the  value  of  democratic 
principles  was  felt  in  full  force.  *^  What's  to 
hinder  us/'  they  cried,  one  and  all,  ''to  rise  to 
high  command  as  weel  as  Morison  Roldan? 
What  hinders  us  but  these  stocks  and  stones 
called  lords  and  earls,  who  baud  us  down  aitd 
winna'  let  us  up.  Are  we  liot  all  equal  by 
nature ;  didna  Providence — and  ane  wad  think 
that  he  kenned  what  he  was  about — didna 
Providence,  when  he  made  man,  give  him  the 
earth  and  the  fulness  thereof,  and  bid  him 
beget  sons  and  daughters,  and  replenish  and 
enjoy  it?  We  shall  have  our  natural  rights  again. 
QoA  gave  the  land  to  us  as  well  as  to  the  lord- 
lings,  and  if  they  winna  do  what's  right  we 
maun  show  them  wi'  a  reeking  whittle  the  way 
to  justice/' 
*   A  meeting  to  consider  the  best  way  of  retriev*- 
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ing  the  true  rights  of  the  people  was  imme- 
diately held  in  the  little  village  of  Glengamock. 
The  first  person  that  addressed  th^m  was  Nickie 
Neevison.  She  was  warmly  opposed  at  the 
outset.  ''  We  want  nae  lang-tpng^e  in  petti- 
coats !"  exclaimed  a  weaver* 

"  We  want !  "  cried  Nickie^  "  wha  cares  whi\t 
ye  want,  ye  thrum  of  a  man,  do  ye  think  tl^at 
I  have  na  studied  the  democratic  form  o'  go- 
vernment; look  at  bonnie  France — there  ^e 
lasses — ^the  lang-tongues  in  petticoats  of  poor 
spoolpin.  there — are  admitted,  nay  invited  to, 
rule.  My  name  is  n^e  langer  Nickie — it  is 
Female^Citizen  Neevisoii,  and  I  rise  to  move  that 
I  take  the  ehairV 

The  chair  to  which  she  jtspired  was  taken  by 
a  little  shoemaker — ^a  ladies'  ^hoeo(mker-^his 
hair  stood  all  on  end,  lik^  the  bristles  with 
which  he  armed  his  thread,  and  \ii8  words  were 

m. 

as  sharp  as  a  closing-awL  *'  We  a^e  men,^  he 
began,  f'  and  women  cannot  be  permitted  to 
share  oar  power.  France  had  her  Joan  of 
Arc,  but  what  shensaviour  has  Scotla,nd  had  ?  I 
vote  that  Female  Citisen  Neeviso^,  as  she  calls 
herself^  be  expelled  the  meeting." 

Nickie's  indignation  mounted  high  on  this— 
**  And  can  jre  caU  y^roel'  a  man,  ye  bit  lingle- 
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end  of  a  bodie  I  I  could  brain  ye  wi'  a  lady's 
qliiqier.  1  oonld  extinguish  ye  atween  my 
finger  and  my  thumb ;  wrap  ye  in  a  pair  of  red 
moiocco  upper-leatheriy  and  beat  ye  to  death 
wi'  a  bawbee  bunoh  of  biraes.  What  says  the 
sang? — 

'  The  Bonter  ^e  tbe  bow  a  kist, 
QniiBph,  quo  tho,  that's  lor.  my  Virit; 
O  whare  gat  je  aae  tweet  a  moa'  Y 
Quo  the  souter  to  the  low." 

''  Confound  ye  for  a  slanderous  Ummer ! "  ex- 
clainied  the  chairman.  Then  bridling  in  his  wratht 
he  added,  '^  It  is  beneath  the  dignity  of  man 
to  regard  but  as  the  idle  wind  the  words  of 
woman.  Her  mouth,  saith  the  wise  man,  is  the 
P9rch  of  folly." 

Wb,ei^  this  breeze  blew  every  a  burly  weaver 
came  forwa^ ; — weayfira  are  great  sticklers  for 
freedom  I — they  sjre  suspended  all  df^y  betweeq 
th^  heaven  and  the  earth;  the  movement  of  the 
shuttle  reminds  them  of  passing  events;  their 
contipiial  motion  throws  thoughts  ^f  to  (he 
surface,  as  an  agitated  stream  casts  up  bubbles ; 
they  are  determined,  zealotS|  c^nd  when  politics 
or  religion  want  any  strange  thing  dope  a  weaver 
is  rea4y  to  undertake  it.  '^  Thiay"  said,  he,  ''  is 
the  firiit  day  of  th^. glory  of  Gl^ngarpQc): — nay, 

M  2 
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of  tbe  wide  isle.  The  web  of  our  fate  has 
hitherto  been  pimie ;  the  warp  was  owre  Strang 
for  the  ^vaft•  Ye  have  all  heard  how  one  who 
had  not  the  advantage  of  coming  lawfully  into 
the  worlds  as  all  here  have  done,  even  Morison 
Roldan,  has  arisen  to  wealth  and  high  command 
— he  has  risen,  not  by  the  force  of  his  talents, 
bat  by  the  glorious  force  of  freedom,  which, 
like  a  heat  below  a  plant,  has  pushed  him  into 
upper  air.  My  vote  is  for  a  republic  where  all 
shall  be  free— save  those  who  use  that  viHanous 
mvention,  the  fly-«huttle — it  has  been  robbiDg 
me  and  my  weans  these  seven  years." 

**  My  vote  is  for'  a  republic  also,"  said  the 
blacksmith  of  the  village,  ''  it  will  baud  us 
a'  together  like  a  waulding-heat.  But  there 
maun  be  nae  sic  things  as  cast-iron  monki 
breds  used  for  ploughs,  and  there  maun  be  nae 
tax  laid  on  maut :  we  are  workers  in  fire,  and 
canna  quench  the  spark  just  now^  there*s  sic 
k  duty  on  bottled  ale." 

*^  I  wad  vote  for  a  republic,  or  ought  else," 
said  the  village  carpenter,  ''thatvirad  make  fo- 
reign timber  cheap,  lower  my  men's  wag^s, 
and  raise  the  price  of  ploughs,  and  carts,  and 
harrows — ^ye  canna'  say  but  that's  liberei." 
•    **1   oome,*^    said   one,    who^   in   speaking, 
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always  named  biroself :  **  I  come  as  one  entitled 
to  apeak  in  a  matter  connected  with  the  freedom 
and  bapj^neas  of  man.  I  am  head  of  the  firm 
of  Heddlea,  Treddles,  Warp,  Waft,  &  Co. ;  and 
oar  object  baa  been  to  emancipate  mankind  from 
any  thing  like  peraonal  slavery,  by  applying 
machinery  to  all  the  purposes  of  life.  On  this 
great  principle  I  take  my  stand.  All  constitu- 
tions are  wrong  which  are  not  based  in  the  sub- 
stitution of  labour  by  iron  and  brass,  and  wood 
and  fire,  and  water,  for  the  toil  of  the  body 
and  the  sweat  of  man." — ^A  general  shout  of 
approbation  followed  this  speech. 

**  It  sounds  remarkably  weel,"  said  a  mason, 
coming  forward  :  '*  and  I  maun  say  that  I 
mightily  approve  of  the  princifde  of  easing  our 
bands  and  cooling  pur  brows  through  the  help 
of  science.  But  words  are  one  thing,  and  deeds 
aie  another:  look  at  the  spinning  and  weaving 
machines  of  Heddles,  Treddles,  Warp,  Waft,  & 
Co. :  is  there  aught  republican  about  them---^*e 
they  not  expressly  monarchical  ?  For  whom  do 
they  toil?  for  no  one  save  the  members  of  the 
film :  and  if  machinery  goes  on  this  way,  tbrustr 
ing  hands  of  flesh  and  blood  out  of  business^  and 
pushing  m  its  own  iron  fists  into  their  place,  all 
in  &e  vale  of  Olengarnock  will  become  beggars, 
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save  Heddles,  Treddles,  Warp,  Waft,  &  Co.  if 
we  am  to  be  stete&,  had  we  not  better  remaih 
under  the  rule  of  gentlemen,  than  put  oureelvefi 
under  the  merciless  rule  of  science,  which  hath 
neither  eyes  to  see,  ears  to  hear,  nor  a  heart  to 
feel  for  the  kniseries  of  man  V 

**  We  are  wtodering  fiom  the  subject,''  said 
the  chairman — *^  let  us  at  oncd  claim  our  rights ; 
let  us  petition  the  legislatuie,  and  if  they  refuse 
to  do  Us  justice,  then  let  ua  resolve  to  be  men." 

**  I  agree  to  that,"  said  Tam  Steek,  the  village 
tailor ;  "  we  have  but  a-  remnant  of  our  liberties 
left,  and  that  is  slipping  from  us  like  a  knotless 
thread.  Here  I  boldly  take  my  post,  and  with 
my  right  hand  do  a  deed  which  shall  be  heard 
of  beyond  Aese  hills — ^yea,  likely  as  fer  as 
Hoddam."*-**He  took  a  young  tree  from  th^ 
hands  of  one  of  his  apprentices,  stuck  it  in  the 
ground  behind  the  chairman's  seat,  while  the 
green  top,  surmounted  by  a  cap  of  Uberty,  ftom 
which  dangled  three  shreds  of  cloth — red,  white, 
and  blue — ^rose  proudly  in  the  air,  and  waved 
and  glittered  over  the  head  of  the  astonished 
son  of  Crispin.  **  Thus,"  continued  Steek,  '*  I 
plant  the  tree  of  freedom  :  let  us  all  swear  to 
moisten  and  make  it  prosper  with  the  blood  of 
tyrants." 
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**  Hear  to  the  niath  part  of  a  man !  ^  ex* 
claimbd  Nickie  NebrUdii :  '^  the  blood  of  tyrants  ! 
th)^  bldod  of  a  louse  ye  mean,  ye  pooi*  pitifii' 
j[)rick  the  flea  1  An'  ye'U  hing  up  the  nieaBttre 
df  h  pair  of  breeks^  and  call  it  the  tri-colonr. 
My  certie !  if  we  ar&  to  hate  our  liherty  we  mauna 
look  for't  frae  die  nhilpet  sinners  as  Pegginawl, 
in  the  chair  there,  or  Spoolpin,  the  town  weavbr, 
Or  Tam  Steek,  the  tailor — ^aor  even  frae  that 
creature,  borb  of  a  weaving-^niachinei  and  dry- 
nursed  by  a  spinning-jently,  the  head  of  the 
house  of  Heddles)  Treddles,  Warp,  Waft,  &  Co. 
Na,  na !  can  ye  suck  sweet^milk  out  of  a  sow- 
thistle,  or  honey  out  of  hemlock  ?  But  here's 
one  coming  that  will  lell  ye  ditir  abdUt  it ;  if 
Lord  RoldiUi  disna  gaiir  his  supple-jack  tndk 
tHe  circuit  d*  soiiie  of  yerb  shouthers,  take  me 
for  Nanse  Halberson,  and  score  my  brow  ibr  a 
^tch." 

All  were  startled  at  this  announcement:  atid 
it  cannot  be  denied  that  some  of  the  loudest  de- 
daimers  for  liberty  and  equality  wished  them- 
selves elsewhere. 

Lord  Roldab  Came  among  thetn  on  the  spur : 
'^  Ha !  "  he  ^ried,  "  so  you  have  planted  the 
tr^  of  Liberty :  noW  show  me  who  has  ddne 
such  a  ihing.    l^ools,  dolts,  ktiiives ! "  he  cried, 
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Jibing  the  tree,  and  belabouring  with  it  shoe- 
maker, carpenter,  blacksmith,  and  tailor,  not 
omitting  the  important  representative  of  Heddlos, 
Treddles,  Warp,  Waft,  &  Co.  He  then  threw  it 
on  the  ground,  and  rode  over  it,  backwards  and 
forwards,  with,  calm  deliberation,  and  a  look 
which  seemed  to  say  to  all  around,  **  Who  daie 
stay  me  ?  " 

"  If  he  had  gi'en  me  sic  a  blad  as  he  gave  to 
you,''  said  the  tailor  to  the  shoemaker,  "  deil  Im* 
me  an  I  hadna  returned  it  wi'  something  as  gude*'' 

*'  He's  a  bom  deevil,  man,"  said  the  son  of 
Crispin,  rubbing  his  shoulder;  ''and  besides, 
carries  bent  pistols  in  his  pouch.  But,  my 
certie,  ye  gat  a  lounder  Tam  !  ye  hae  nae  reason 
to  spare  him — ^and  ye  were  at  his  elbow  too*" 

''  I  can  tell  ye  what,  my  lord,^'  said  the  black- 
smith ;  ''  ye  ken  nae  mair  what'*s  due  to  the 
dignity  o'  man  than  ye  ken  how  to  lay  a  ne^ 
feather  on  an  auld  sock :  take  ye  that  now — 
answer  that  if  ye  can." 

''  It  sets  ye  weel !"  exclaimed  Nickie  Neevi- 
son,  **  a  parcel  o'  poor  pluckless,  soulless  coofii 
to  be  gainsaying  ane  of  the  born  lords  of  the 
realm,  whose  forbears  never  scrupled — as  reason 
gude — ^to  hae  their  ain  way  wi'  man,  womap, 
and  creeping  thing :  and  you.  Lord  Roldao,  it 
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til  beseems  ye  to  come  riding  and  rampauging 
this  gate,  striking  east  and  striking  west — riding 
down  ane  and  riding  owre  anither— -as  if  we 
were^nae  a'  Qod's  creatures  as  weel  as  versel. 
But  if  ye  kenned  what  I  ken,  ye  wad  maybe 
ride  at  leisure — ^if  ye  kenned  what  I  ken  ye 
wadnia  be  so  bandy  wi'  yere  stick — ^if  ye  kenned 
what  I  ken  ye  wad  sooner  hae  ta'en  the  red-hot 
horn  of  Sandie  Tewaim's  study  in  yere  hand, 
than  hae  meddled  with  the  tree  of  liberty,  the 
cap  of  freedom,  and  its  three  colours." 

"Well,  Nickie,"  said  Lord  Roldan,  with  a 
smile,  "  and  what  great  secret  is  this  ye  have 
got :  out  with  it— ye  can  no  more  keep  it  than 
the  cloud  can  keep  the  shower.^ 

All  eyes  were  turned  upon  Nickie :  even  the 
representative  of  the  firm  of  Heddles,  Treddles, 
Warp,  Waft,  &  Company,  forgot  the  blow  which 
all  but  prostrated  him,  in  anxiety  after  this  se* 
cret;  and  the  shoemaker,  tailor,  and  others,  came 
near,  that  they  might  have  the  benefit  of  her 
news.  Nickie  screwed  her  mouth,  shook  her 
head :  "  Some  winna  like  to  hear  it.  Lord  Rol- 
dan," she  exclaimed,  ''  for  gentle  lugs  canna 
bear  strong  tidings,  nor  a  weak  stomach  buttered 
brose.     But,  I  maun  first  and  foremost  upbraid 

ye  for  sending  awa'  yere  ain  flesh  and  blude  wi' 

m3 
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flic  a  born  reprobate  aa  Dick  Corsbane,  who  has 
aauld  mony  a  fair  fiice  into  slavery  to  my  certain 
knowledge." 

*'  Hold  yottr  peace,  ignorant  woman  !^  said 
bis  lordsbip,  Btecnly,  '^  yon  talk,  but  you  know 
nothing." 

*^  Dinna  be  so  snre,  my  lord,"  said  Nickie : 
''  I  maybe  ken,  and  maybe  I  dinna  ken ;  but 
I  ken  this,  that  Morison  —  my  ain  Moriaon 
I  aye  ca'd  him — sold  for  a  slave  or  nn- 
saald,  is  now  a  hero — a  hero !  he's  hr  better 
nor  that,  he's  a  ftrrious  Jacobin;  nought  will 
serve  him  but  knocking  off  the  bonnets  of 
princes  and  peers:  he's  coming  here  too;  and 
my  faith,  he'll  bum  Bowness  if  ye  dinna  be  a 
gttde  lad,  and  marry  his  mither.  But  I'm  no 
sure  that  he  wad  let  ye  do^t ;  he's  a  mickle  man 
now,  they  say — riding  in  gold  and  grandeur  at 
the  head  of  three  armies ;  and  d'ye  ken  he  has 
changed  his  name,  they  say,  to  Napoleon  :  tt'« 
no  unlike  Roldan,  there's  I's  in  baith." 

Lord  Roldan  smiled,  and  giving  his  horse  to 
a  servant,  took  the  representative  of  the  firm 
of  Heddles,  Treddles,  Warp,  Waft,  &  Com- 
pany,  a  little  aside :  **  I  am  surprised  to  see  a 
gentleman  of  your  influence  and  respectability," 
he   said,   ''employed   in  propagating  opinions 


Which  tiiust  Bditter  wealth  tfdd  divide  )>ropeirty. 
Allow  me  to  say  it^  my  friend^  your  excel- 
lent good  sense,  your  knowledge  of  the  wok'ld) 
anld  your  extensive  connexion  with  foreigh 
lands,  prepared  me  for  higher  things,  unless, 
itifdeed,  you  a^  come  to'  contr6l  and  soften  the 
opiirions  bt  this  tvidb  rabble,  atid  lead  tUttti 
into  the  true  path,  by  pretending  to  prefer  theif 
road." 

Hugh  Heddl^s  fic^ge^ted;  shifted  place,  ad* 
ju^e^  his  coat,  which  was  a  little  dieranged 
by  the  unceremonious  way  in  which  Lofd  Roi-^ 
dan  had  laid  about  him  with  the  tree  of  liberty, 
btit  ie  could  not  resist  the  cd^>pKmehtal 
speed]/,  and  Said  that  he  6ame  not  to  help  the 
water  to  flood  the  machiniery  and  drown  the 
wSiitt,  blit  to  direct  men's  eyes  to  the  true  phi- 
foaOphy  and  science  of  the  matter. 

^  I  thought  so ;''  said  Lord  Roldan,  "  for  yotf 
cannot  but  ktk)w,  that  if  I  am  lord  of  land', 
yoiji  are  lord  of  machinery ;  if  I  can  hunt  and 
shoot  on  my  grounds,  and  draw  in  rent  from  my 
farmers,  you  can  trim  your  fire  and  boil  your 
water,  move  your  wheels  and  create,  and  sell  is 
much  cotton  ih  a  w^k  as  would  buy  the  half 
of  Glengamock.    I  am  but  a  lord  of  soil,  you 
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•re  a  lord  of  science.    You  miiBt  come  aod  dine 
with  me." 

Low  bowed  Hugh  the  lord  of  machinery  to 
the  lord  of  the  soil,  and  retired.  The  peasantry 
perceived  and  resented  this  bit  of  backsliding* 

''  He's  but  half  a  man/'  said  Tarn  Steek  the 
taikiff  "  to  allow  himself  to  be  talked  owre  in 
that  way." 

"  He's  like  ilUmade  steely  spungy  in  the 
heart/'  exdaimed  the  blacksmith. 

**  And  nae  mair  to  be  trusted  than  Kendal- 
ben  sewed  in  a  hard  frost/'  chimed  in  the  shoe* 
maker. 

''  I  would  na  trust  him  further  than  I  fling 
my  shuttlei  and  that  is  frae  hand  to  hand," 
grumbled  the  weaver. 

Lord  Roldan  returned  to  them  with  smiles 
and  bows ;  he  was  received  rather  gruffly,  but 
as  they  began  to  suspect  that  they  had  earned 
their  love  of  liberty  too  fer,  they  were  only 
sullen  and  said  nothing.  '*  I  was  obliged,  my 
friends/'  said  be,  **  to  seem  rough  and  angry  in 
the  presence  of  one  who  is  a  stranger,  and 
whose  interest  not  being  our  interest,  may  be 
considered  as  a  spy.  The  lords  of  Roldan  have 
ever  fought  for  you :  opened  their  gates  to  you: 
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wheti  you  were  oppressed  rescued  you :  nor  have 
they  left  the  soil  to  waste  the  substance  which 
you  won  for  them  in  far  lands.  From  what  poor 
man  have  we  taken  bread  ?  What  hands  have 
we  thrown  out  of  work  ?  What  weaver'*s  loom 
has  been  silenced  by  us?  Whom  have  we 
robbed  that  we  might  grow  rich  ?  But  behold 
that  steam*engine  lord !  be  sits  like  a  bloated 
spider,  in  the  centre  of  his  machinery,  and  the 
maiden  whose  white  hand  spins  the  thread, 
the  weaver  whose  skill  turns  it  into  cloth, 
and  the  worthy  dame  who  bleaches  it  on  the 
gowans,  are  deprived  of  the  fruits  of  their  in- 
duatry.  The  reformation  which  the  country 
wants  is  the  destruction  of  all  these  accursed 
scientific  instruments  which  are  beggaring  the 
whole  human  race." 

''  I  aye  tauld  ye  this !''  exclaimed  Nickie  Nee- 
vison.  **  What  did  I  no  say  now  ?  Have  they 
no  invented  an  engine  for  making  of  shoon — 
three  hundred  in  the  minute,  three-and-saxpence 
the  pair — ^r^ular  channel-pumps.  What  will 
become  of  poor  Rob  Birse  ?  *' 

''  There^s  nae  doubt  that  it  will  be  an  awfu' 
thing,  after  having  stood  the  bensel  sae  lang,  if 
we  are  enslaved  by  machinery,'*  said  the  shoe^ 
maker,  "  to  be  overcome  by  the  pith  of  sense 


264  feOBII  R0LOA«. 

and  vigour  of  bone  and  muscle  is  bad  enoa^, 
but  to  be  banged  by  damned  timber  and  iron  ii 
no  to  b6  endurM." 

^*  My  lord  h  no  sae  far  wrang  as  we  jfs- 
loQS^/'  said  the  inason ;  **  be  bves  on  Ins  land; 
be  drinks  on  his  land,  and  though  he  does  nii 
thrive  im  his  land,  tiiat^s  because  i^e  afi^w 
foreigners  to  come,  bke  this  bodie  Heddles,  and 
phmder  us  a'  by  means  of  maohiuery.  I  think 
machinery »will  soon  do  a'  diings.  In  England, 
whare  I  aince  travelled,  I  foimd  them  veiily 
wor8hipJ>ing  God  by  nibeans  of  a  m^achine  called 
an  organ' :  and  in  France,  where  I  never  tra» 
veiled,  I'm  tanld  that  headsmen  wei^e  found  too 
slaw  to  keep  pace  wi^  public  thirst  o'  blude,  and 
that  they  invented  a  machine  for  sheering  off 
headSy  ten  to  the  minute*  But  what  waur  is 
that  than  Heddles  and .  his  inventions^  Whilk 
take  the  claes  off  our  back  and  keep  the  bread 
out  o'  our  bellies?'' 

The  sun  had  gone  down,  the  haYvest'-mooh 
bad  risen  dull  and  watery  above  the  hills,  and 
the  dew  began  to  glisten  on  herb  ahd  flower. 
The  tide  was  setting  strongly  into  the  bay,  and 
vessels  from  various  lands  showed  their  maaitiil 
and  riggirtg  in  the  distance.  As  one  by  one 
they  came  into  view,  conjecture  was  btisy  about 
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mune  and  cuTgo.  **  Yon's  the  Maggie  Lauder, 
fine  the  Baltic,  wi'  foreign  fir^"  said  the  car^ 
penter ;  "a  scarce  article  and  a  valuable,  for  our 
Seotch  pine  has  neither  the  pile  nor  the  pith  of 
these  Norwegian  plants." 

*'  And  yon's  the  Cuttie-mun,  fine  Barba- 
does,*^  said  another,  **  laden  wi'  that  valuabk 
weed  tobacco  ^I  declare  the  smell  i/  the  article 
comes  in  the  wind." 

**  And  yon'0  Archie  Tamson^s  Racer^ess^'' 
e&daimed  a  tfaiid,  *'  wi'  sugar  frae  Jamaica;  we 
eanna  live  without  it  now,  but  I  hae  se^i  the 
day  that  nae  laird  wad  let  a  rig  o'  land  to  a 
fiumer,  if  his  wife  drank  tea ;  it's  a  changeable 
WOTld ! " 

**  Yere  a'  bind  thegither !"  said  Nickie  Neevi* 
son,  with  a  loud  hurrah,  **  for  yon's  the  van  of 
the  French  fleet,  commanded  by  my  ain  Mori- 
son  ; — ^my  conscience,  he'll  make  clean  work  o't ; 
there  will  be  whuppin  o^  cripples  when  he  comes ! 
he'll  remember  wha  gat  him,  and  wha  forgat 
him :-:— O  rin !  will  nane  o^  ye  rin,  and  tell  Mary 
Morison  to  come  out  of  her  grand  new  house 
and  welcome  her  son  ?  It's  a  mercy  I  was  aye 
kind  to  him,  sae  I  hae  nought  to  fear.  I  tanld 
ye  sae  now — hear  till  that — I  think  they'll  set 
the  bay  of  Glengamock  on  fire !" 
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It  seemed  as  if  Nickie's  random  prophecy 
was  to  be  in  part  fulfilled ;  a  vessel  shot  sud- 
denly over  from  an  English  bay,  hung  out  a 
signal;  which  one  of  the  ships  now  standing 
into  the  firth,  either  could  not  or  would  not 
answer;  a  ball  fired  a-head,  came  skipping 
from  wave  to  wave;  a  second  ball  struck  the 
ship;  and  then  shots  sharp  and  &st  followed, 
tipping  the  long  foaming  lines  of  the  tide  with 
momentary  fire,  and  making  the  caverns  re- 
echo. The  whole  land  was  in  commotion ;  men 
hurried  down  to  the  shore  on  foot  and  on 
horseback,  all  anxious  and  all  armed ;  no  one 
doubted  but  that  the  French  Armada  was  at 
hand ;  lights  were  kindled  on  the  hills,  and 
bees  after  a  summer  rain,  when  the  sun  shines 
out,  were  never  busier,  than  was  the  whole 
population,  in  doing  no  one  could  tell  what, 
save  tiring  their  limbs,  and  exhausting  conjec- 
ture about  this  strange  and  warlike  visitation. 
It  seemed  as  if  the  firing,  which  for  some  space 
continued  hot,  had  called  down  the  night, 
for  the  smoke  below  rolled  no  thicker  than  did 
the  clouds  above,  so  that  neither  shore  nor  sea 
could  be  seen,  save  when  the  flash  of  the 
cannon  revealed  them.  Even  this  momentary 
light  &iled  ;  the  combat  suddenly  ceased ;  the 
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vessels  were  seen  no  more,  and  all  was  silenl, 

sare  the  rough  gargle  of  the  tide  on  the  rock ; 

and  the  harried  question  and  answer  of  peasant 

to  peasant  by  the  side  of  the  sea. 
Among  those  whom  the  combat  in  the  bay  called 

to  the  shore  were  three  gangers  whose  business 
was  to  watch  against  the  introduction  of  contra- 
band commodities  from  the  Isle  of  Man.  These 
functionaries  were  very  cordially  disliked  by  the 
people  who  naturally  desired  to  obtain  their  tea, 
their  brandy,  and  their  silks,  nay  their  salt,  duty 
free  :  instead,  therefore,  of  affording  them  assist* 
ance  against  a  resolute  smuggler,  it  was  the 
chief  pleasure  of  the  hinds  and  the  farmers  to 
baffle  or  mislead  them. 

''What  is  all  this  about?''  inquired  the  fore- 
most gauger. 

"  Where's  yere  een,"  cried  Nickie  Neevison, 
''  can  ye  no  see  ?  under  yon  cloud  lies  a'  the 
French  navy  at  anchor,  only  waiting  for  the  sun, 
to  invade  us.  My  certie,  lad,  ye'U  get  it  when 
they  come !  When  the  deil  angles  for  souls  in 
the  dub  o'  darkness^  he  baits  his  heuk  wi'  a 
ganger." 

Ah  !  Nickie,  are  ye  there,"  said  the  second 
ganger ;  ''  I  like  to  hear  that  sarcastic  tongue  of 
thine — there's  aye  mirth  in  the  land  when  it  wags." 


258  tOBD   BOLOAK. 

'*  Aye,  Rdbert  Bumd,  man,  is  this  you  ?  "  said 
Nickie,  lowering  her  voice  and  speaking  in  a 
lone  almost  aplproaching  to  sympathy;  **  wc 
heard  that  ye  were  tia  weel — that  the  voice  of 
the  muse  was  hoarse  and  roupet,  and  that  cold 
and  fever,  and  stricken-down  hopes  had  foHned 
a  combination  against  you/' 

The  poet  replied  with  a  sigh,  '*  Ye  hfeatd  but 
the  truth,  then.  I'm  no  just  weel,  tho'  Fin 
gailie  yet :  but  are  ye  no  coming  to  gi''e  me  a 
shake  of  yere  hand  ?  ye  hae  gi'eH  me  that  and  d 
kiss  too,  before  now/' 

"  Aye,  but  ye  make  a  sang  about  a'  ye  say  or 
we  do,"  said  Nickie, "  and  though 

'A  kiss  is  but  a  touch, 
And  a  touch  cati  do  use  iU/ 

it's  as  weel  to  bide  awa  frae  ye  Robin,  sweet 
though  it  be  to  live  in  sang." 

Here  tiiis  idle  talk  was  interrupt^  by  the 
third  ganger,  who  exclaidied,  **  Have  done  witfe 
this  nonsense  !  here  is  the  King's  peace  brdkeii> 
our  rest  destroyed,  our  revenue  injured,  lUid  yet 
we  consume  our  precious  hours  in  senseless 
palaver.  Here,  woman — Nickie — ^what's  your 
name — tell  me  what  you  have  heard  and  feten, 
and  there'^s  sixpence  for  ye.'' 

Nickie,  with  a  look  of  simple  archness,  ^pt 
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elose  to  tfaiB  third  aatfaority  and  looking  earnestly 
into  his  face,  fexdaimed,  **  Eh,  Ood  giiide  Us ! 
but  I'm  ivaur  nor  Uin*— •if  this  binna  thid  superb 
▼isor  himself:  I  thought  it  was  Dick  Ghrahame: 
Oy  but  I'm  glad  that  some  one  has  come  clothed 
wi'  proper  authority^  A  man  of  sUch  mark 
we  may  obey  without  lowering  ourselves.  For 
ye  are  humble  wi'  the  haughty  and  haughty  Wi' 
the  humble,  and  with  the  backward  ye  are  for- 
ward as  fire-^a  perfect  gentleman !'' 

Tlie  supervisor's  companions  smiled  at  this 
sarcaiitio  commendation.  ''  If  no  one  will  tell 
me  what  all  this  means/'  said  he,  *^  why  then 
I  will  ride  along  shol^  and  see  into  it  myself/' 
find  he  spurred  hi&  horse  forward. 

*^  Take  care,  sir,  of  the  gaugers'  hole !"  oried 
one  rustic,  **  it  lies  right  afore  ye,  and's  as  fit  fiir 
dirowning  a  supervisor  as  it  was  for  svlrallowing 
poor  Jamie  Macrabili." 

**  And  see  that  ye  dinna  get  into  the  Mer- 
maid sand,*^  cried  a  second  adviser ;  **  the  bonnie 
sea-maiden  can  sit  on't  and  warble  her  charmed 
airs  to  mariners  and  the  moon,  but  it  winna 
bear  the  weight  of  a  supervisor." 

''There  will  be  an  inlake  of  the  establishntent 
if  the  demented  bodie  rides  into  the  bight  of 
the  bay/'  said  Nickie,  *'  whioh  I  shall  heartily 


rejoice  at — ^for  it  will  give  Ccnla's  inspired  son 
a  lift  I  wonder  what  tempted  die  government 
to  waste  the  sweetness  of  such  a  bard  on  the 
desert  air  of  the  excise !"  i 

**  We  must  not  allow  our  fiiend  to  enjoy  the 
honour  of  martyrdom  alone,  in  rummaging  out 
a  pound  of  smuggled  tea/'  said  Bums,  and 
followed  his  superior. 

The  tide  had  but  half  filled  the  bay :  the 
night  wind  set  in  from  the  Irish  shore,  and  the 
waves  came  leaping  and  rushing,  casting 
foam  into  ^  air,  and.  sending  a  sound  before 
nrfiich  was  heard  inland  for  many  miles.  ''Are 
you  well  acquainted  with  this  line  of  shore,  sir  ?'/ 
said  the  Poet  to  his  superior,  'f  it  abounds  with 
quicksands,  which  are  better  missed  than  found, 
and  bends  and  bights  where  a  thousand  men  on 
horseback,  riding  in  the  service  of  the  kirk, 
might  be  drowned  in  three  minutes — vm^tt 
gangers,  and  serve  strange  gods«" 

**  We  serve  his  sacred  majesty,  sir !  "  ek-* 
claimed  the  supervisor. 

''  True,  true,"  said  Bums, ''  he  is  head  <^  the 
church*  In  good  time,  here  comes  the  tide- 
had  ye  not  better  speak  to  it  Hilloa  there  ! 
we  are  on  the  service  of  his  most  excellent 
majesty.    Damn  these  democratic  waves !  they 
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miad  hb  no  more  than  they  have  done  all  other 
people  and  some  of  them  gapenriBon.'' 

The  supervisor  halted.  '^  Yo«  astonish  me, 
sir/'  he  said  to  the  poet,  ''  you  make  a  jest  of 
every  thing.  You  would  talk  treason  against 
St.  Peter,  if  you  were  going  in  at  the  gates  of 
heaven/' 

"  Very  likely,"  quoth  the  bard  ;  "  but  gan- 
gers aire  like  camels,  they  are  too  large  for  the 
tatrance.  Don't  let  your  certainty  of  heaven 
carry  you  into  the  tide — and  here  it  is." 

The  impetuous  tide  rolled  against  horse  and 
man — and  nearly  threw  the  supervisor  down 
•—he  turned  his  bridle  shoreward,  and  gal- 
loped. The  words  with  which  he  was  wel- 
comed as  he  came  dripping  to  the  beach, 
were  not  of  a  more  cheering  nature.  "  There 
maun  be  something  gude  about  the  cursed 
bodie,"  exclaimed  one  rustic,  **  which  we  didna 
ken  of,  for  he  has  escaped." 
^*  'Deed,"  exclaimed  a  second, ''  he's  sae  utterly 
bad  that  the  sea  that  wad  drown  a  mad  dog 
wadna  meddle  wi'  him — it  has  fairly  bouked 
him  out;  sic  stuff  wadna  bide  on  its  stomach." 

**  Hout  sirs !"  said  Nickie  Neevison,  ''  re^ 
member  he^s  a  christian. 

*'  Christian !  "  exclaimed  a  smuggler^  '^  he's 
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as  soon  the  man^in-^he-mpon — ^he's  nae  chris- 
tiari — he's  aq  exciseman*"  • 
.  The  supervisor  took  shelter  in  a  public-house 
nigh  the  shore,  and  there,  with  his  pistok 
laid  on  the  t^bl^,  and  somethifig  comfortable 
preparing  in  the  kitchen,  the  representative  of 
majesty  proposed  to  abide  till  he  should  hear 
of  the  smuggling  cutter  which  had  so  suddenly 
called  him  into  action. 

**  Be  s^re,"  said  the  keeper  of  the  hostel  to  his 
wife,  **  be  sure  and  rin  whenever  the  supervisor 
rings,  and  let  us,  aboon  a'  things,  labour  to  please 
him  I  for  he's  as  proud  as  a  turkey-cock,  aod 
thinks  iv'  fowk  fools  but  himself.'^ 

I^o  sooner  had  he  taken  a  seat,  than  he 
began  to  shotw  that  the  Boniface  of  Olengar- 
nock  had  measured  his  character  more  accu- 
mtely  than  perhaps  he  ever  measured  a  whiskey- 
gill.  "  Be  seated,  be  seated,"  he  said  to  his 
companions,  "  aud  here,  take  a  glass  of  this 
wann  punch ;  it  is  good  for  the  night  air,  and 
may  be  beneficial  after  the  narrow  escape  which 
\  made  in  my  zeal  for  his  majesty's  service. 
And  now,  gentlemen,  more  particularly  you, 
Robert  Bums,  let  me  admouish  yon  to  be  more 
circumspect  in  speech  than  has  hitherto  beeii 
your  pleasure.    Your  allusions  tp  established 
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tilings  are  both  free  and  dangerous.  It  counte* 
nances,  too,  the  insolence  of  the  peasantry*  Did 
ye  not  hear  how  rudely  they  wagged  their 
tongues  against  me  when  I  was  so  providentially 
rescued  from  the  waves  ?  " 

"Truly,  sir/*  said  Bums,  '*the  dignity  of  our 
profession  is  soi  well  supported  by  your  looks 
and  by  your  actions,  that  inferior  officers  are 
rendered  careless:  even  I  myself-^— a  mirror  of 
propriety  formerly — am  become  little  better  than 
one  of  the  wicked.  Whenever  you  are  nigh  me 
I  feel  wild  thoughts  rising  in  my  heart,  and  wild 
words  mystering  atwe^n  my  lips ;  I  feel,  in 
short,  that  it  is  no  longer  oecessary  to  be  prudent 
or  drcumspeot,  as  our  supervisor  attracts  all 
eyes,  and  sustains  the  honourable  profession 

'  Of  gauging  auld  wives'  barreU.' 

The  supftnfis^r,  deceived  by  the  quiet  grave 
fiioe  of  the  ppet,  in^agined  his  words  were  all  to 
t)ie  iQ^crease  of  his  honour,  and  clothed  himself 
ip  UMH^  consequence*  He  looked  more  loftily, 
di$tributed  ^e  punch  with  something  of  a  regal 
air,  and  theii  said,  "  Has  the  muse  not  visited 
you  of,  late  Robert,  have  you  had  no  twilight  in* 
terviews  trith  her  where  the  Clouden  meets  the 
Nith  ?  Why,  the  scene  we  have  just  witnessed-^ 
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li  scene  where  your  superior  officer/  in  tiie  dis- 
charge of  his  duty,  eiAdangered  his  life — might 
inspire  you/' 

**  I  have  been  crooning  over  to  myself  a  stansa 
or  so  on  the  subject,"  said  the  poet,  ''  here's  a 
tasting ;  tell  me  how  you  like  it." 


<( 


Hie  deil  came  fiddling  throogb  the  town, 

And  danced  mwm  wi'  the  ezoiseman ; 
And  iU  auld  wife  cried, '  Auld  Mahoon, 

We  wieb  jou  luck  o'  the  piise,  man  : 
We'll  mtke  oor  mmit,  we'U  brew  our  drink. 

We'll  dance,  we'U  aing,  and  rejoice, 
Deil,  dinna  be  nice,  take  my  idrice. 

Come  back  for  the  anperTiaor.' 


«* 


''  Sir/'  said  the  offended  officer,  ^  you  are  a 
person  of  incorrigible  levity ;  and  whether  it  be 
verse  or  prose,  you  cannot  abstain  from  a  fling  at 
the  higher  powers.  But  beware!  remember 
you  were  admonished  that  your  business  was 
to  act  and  not  to  think :  the  government  may 
not  always  be  in  so  milky  a  mood,  nor  your 
superior  officer  so  gentle.  Your  levity  reminds 
me  of  my  duty :  see  that  your  pistols  be  loaded, 
and  that  your  sword  will  leave  its  sheath ; 
then  go  and  watch  for  two  hours  between  tbe 
Sea-gull  cliff  and  the  Fcdcon  tower ;  observe  what 
id  doing  in  the  bay,  and  should  smugglers  ap* 
pear,  arrest  them  in  my  name,  and  in  that  of  his 
majesty." 
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The  Poet,  in  no  pleasant  mood,  placed  him* 
■elf  on  the  watch ;  but  the  air  was  fine  and  the 
scene  pleasant.  He  soon  forgot  that  his  business 
Wfts  to  observe,  and  not  to  muse ;  and  giving 
way  to  his  imagination,  travelled  back  in  Scottish 
story;  filled  the  bay  with  English  shallops; 
lined  the  shore  with  Scottish  spearmen ;  heard 
the  horns  sound  and  the  bugles  blow,  and  saw 
the  white  line  of  shells  on  the  shore  dyed  with 
the  blood  of  encountering  ranks.  He  was 
standing  on  a  rock  nigh  the  Falcon  tower ;  his 
drawn  sword  was  stretched  towards  the  dancing 
waves,  and  he  was  looking  at  the  moon,  as  it 
tinged  the  eastern  hills,  and  stained  all  the  grass* 
slopes  with  silver.  A  boat  unperceived  came 
elose  to  his  feet,  and  a  stranger,  tall,  handsome, 
and  partly  muffled  in  a  sea-cloak,  sprang  upon 
ibe  rock,  and  exclaimed, 

<  The  trumpeta  Bouod,  the  btnnen  By, 
The  glifitering  spears  are  nnked  reedy. 

The  shouts  of  war  are  heard  afar. 
The  battle  closes  thick  end  bloody.' 

I  heard  these  words  sung  in  a  foreign  land — 
they  bear  the  stamp  of  Bums/' 


VOL.   II. 


CHAPTER  X. 

Is  there  no  patron  to  protect  the  Mnie, 
.^d  fence /o^  her  PeroaMiu'  berrea  soil  1 

To  erery  labour  its  reward  accrues. 
And  ik&f  are  sure  of  bread,  who  swink  and  moil ; 

Bnt  a  fell  tribe  the  Ajonian  hire  despoil» .        .  . 
As  restless  wasps  oft  rob  the  painful  bee." 

TsoMSOir. 

I 

The  Poet,  at  this  unexpected  address,  stept 
back,  and  said: — ^'^What!  has  Lord  Roldan 
been  tempting  the  waters  to-night  V 

The  stranger  turned  quickly  round,  and  by 
the  moonlight  showed  a  youthful  face^  dark 
and  tanned  with  the  sun  of  a  hotter  clime  than 
that  of  Scotland:  a  face  which  the  poet  knew, 
yet  could  not  name.  ^'  I  am  no  lord,  sir,"  said 
the  stranger,  with  ^  emphasis :  **  I  am  but  a 
man— for  I  hold  with  the  bard  of  Caledonia :— « 

'  The  rank  is  but  the  guinea-stamp. 
The  man's  the  gowd  for  a'  that.' 

And  I  have  been  where  that  is  the  text,  from 
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which  the  great  moral  and  philosophic  semion 
of  hamannature  is  preached.'' 

**  I  shall  not  ask  where  that  land  lies,"  re* 
plied. Burns^  '^neither  shall  I  ask  your  name; 
but  I  can  gaess  both ; — Morison^— 

*  Yoqr  mUire  land  wis  right  iU-wiUie/ 

and  I  shall  quarrel  with  no  other  for  being  kind 
to  you.  Yon  are  welcome,  whatever  wind  has 
wafled  you/' 

''  I  thank  you,"  said  Morison.  '^  My  native 
land  has  indeed  been  unkind ; — I  was  cast  from 
it,  as  an  unfledged  bird  is  cast  from  its  nest  in 
a  stormy  day ;  that  I  have  not  perished,  thanks 
to  good  fortune,  and  to  that  Power  which  tem- 
pera the  wind  to  the  shorn  lamb/' 

<<  You  see,"  said,  the  poet,  with  a  bitter  smile, 
^'  that  I  liave  got  something  from  my  country, 
which  renders  it  very  dear  to  me ;  for  an  idle 
song,  and  a  ludicrous  verse  or  two,  I  have  been 
elevated  into  the  Excise ;  behold  I.  am  a  gauger, 
whose  business  it  is  to  hinder  an  old  wife  to 
smoke  her  tobacco  free  of  duty;  or  a  hind  who 
has  the  toothaehe  to  relieve  it  by  untaxed 
brandy,  ^oidd  you  have  French  lace  on  your 
shirt,  or  an  Indian  handkerchief  in  your  pocket, 
I  should  feel  it  my  duty  to  seize  and  retain 
them." 

N  2 
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''O!  buty^  replied  the  other,  m  the  same 
tone,  '*  I  come  from  a  land  that  haa  taught  me 
the  art  of  reaistiog  such  aggressions.  I  carry 
about  me  little  articles  of  curious  manufacture^ 
which,  when  rightly  used/r^l  in  a  moment 
all  such  attempts  as  you  allude  to,  and  more- 
over level  all  distinctions." 
.  ''You  excite  my  curiosity  much/'  said  the 
poet ;  ''  the  sound  of  Uberty  and  equality  has 
reached  our  shores,  but  woe  to  those  who  are 
charmed  with  it." 

Morison  and  the  poet  walked  side  by  side 
for  a  little  space — ^they  eyed  each  other — ^they 
•were  willing  to  be  confidential ;  the  former  fnsa 
the  love  and  admiration  which  he  entertained 
for  genius ;  and  the  latter,  from  an  open  frank- 
ness of  nature,  and  the  pleasure  which  he  had 
in  unburthening  his  soul  to  one  of  a  kindred 
spirit. 

"  You  say,"  said  Morison,  "  that  the  sound  of 
liberty  and  equality  has  reached  these  shored, 
but  woe  to  those  who  are  charmed  with  it. — 
What  woe  can  come  upon  those  who  entertain 
opinions  manifestly  in  unison  with  the  creation? 
Ood  made  man  in  his  own  image,  but  did  God 
make  the  dukes  and  princes,  bom  in  the  purple, 
who  now  oppress  him  ?" 
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-  **  How  much  of  that  ig  my  own  opinion,  "replied 
the  poet,  "  time  will  show." 

**  Nay/'  answered  Morison,  '^it  is  all  your 
own ;  the  freedom  which  is  now  brightening  over 
Scotland  is  a  halo  from  the  verse  of  Bums : 
who,  like  him,  has  sung  of  man  with  bis  feel* 
ings,  his  impulses,  and  his  aspirations  ?  can  I  for-; 
get  the  many  noble  verses  in  which  he  has  incuK 
cated  independence  ? — who  can  answer  this  ? — 

'  If  I'm  to  be  yon  lordlmg's  slare, 

By  natore's  law  designmi. 

Why  was  an  independent  wish 

£*er  planted  in  my  mind  V 

t  • 

The  calm  rapture  with  which  Morison  repeated 
tbf»ie  lines  .touched  the  poet  both  as  a  man  and' 
a  geniu^ ;  he  tunned  full  round  on  him,  held  out 
both  his  hands  and  said, ''  If  you  were  Belial-— ^ 
nay,  if  you  were  Robespierre's  spirit,  you  aro 
welcome,  and  you  are  safe :  but  hush !  who 
eomes  here  ? — ^Well,  it  may  be  so,  but  no  man 
will  ever  persuade  me. that  the.  moon  has  not 
power  on  the  flux  and  reflux  of  the  tides.  Why, 
sir,  the  planet  holds  rde  over  all  inconstant 
things;  it  influences  women,  it  influences  the 
touacilS'  of  prinoes,  it  rules  our  waters,  it  ripens 
OUT  com,  nay,  it  whitens  our  linen." 

<<  Stuff,  stuff!"  said  Hugh  Heddles,  head  of 
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the  firm  of  Heddles,  Treddles,  Warp,  Waft,  & 
CkMDpany,  adTancing, "  What^a  allthe  moonshine 
inlhe  firmament  compared  to  my  incomparable 
scientific  solatton  for  purifying  linen  and  ren- 
dering it  white  ?  Stuff,  stuff !  it  will  bleach  a 
seyenteen-hundred  linen  web,  forty  ells  long, 
better  in  ten  minutes  than  all  the  moons  that 
erer  shone,  aided  by  a  hundred  white  legged 
lasses  such  as  ye  take  pleasure  in  singing  about, 
with  ladles  in  their  hands,  will  do  in  a  summer 
season.  But  what  are  ye  doing  here,  stride, 
striding  amang  the  shells  and  pebbles?  the 
fighting  ships  are  ance  gane  and  aye  gane,  and 
nobody  thinks  of  smuggling  an  ell  of  lace  or  a 
pound  of  green  tea  now.  No,  no  !  go  away 
with  ye  to  yere  citieft  and  yere  towns,  there's 
more  tricks,  practised  on  the  revenue  there  in 
one  hour  than  there's  in  the  country-side  in  a 
year/'  While  saying  this  Hugh  touched  Mori- 
son's  foot  slightly  with  his;  kept  peiering  into 
his  face  and  .  wihkitag  at  the  same  time  with 
the  left  eye;  as  if  be  had  something  very  par- 
ticular to  communicate.  The  poet  percerved 
this,  and  humming  the  air  of  Lewie  Gk»don^ 
and  fitting  a  word  here  and  there  to  the  tune, 
strode  quietly  along  the  shore. 

When  the  gauger  was  fairly  out  of  ear-shot 
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flogfa  opened  his  oonmimont  ^*  It*s  no/'  smA 
htr  **  that  I'm  mubh  afraid  of  Botdb  :  he'* 
other  than  a  shasp  one  I^an  tell  ye,  end's  owre 
mnekle  ta'en  tip  wi'  his  daft  sangs  and  rhymer 
fiUderals,  to  heed  what'seither  coming  or  ganging. 
More  nor  that,  his  muse  is  other  4han  amoral 
aner^he  has  oomposed  a  dozen  sangs,  some  say 
fourteeny  on  a  graceteas  quean  here,  called  Jean 
Lotimer,  so  ye  see  there's  IHde  cause  of  dread 
frae  him :  yet  ye'ie'  right^-I  commend  ye :  cast 
a  bone.in  the  deil's  teeth,  and  giff  gaff's  a  wise 
thing  e?ea  wi'  a  ganger.  Biit  where,  in  all  the 
world,  hare  ye  the  cargo  hidden?  Mind,  I 
want  half  a  doaen  ankers  of  it,  right  pure  and 
glide.  I  find  a  ready  market  for  it  among  my 
machinery  lads :  I  pay  them  in  kind,  and  have 
ike  tae  half  o'  the  tither  out  of  all  commodities. 
6ax  anchors,  mind  that-*-but  ye  maan.  take 
payment  in  cottons :  •  siller's  as  acarce  here  as 
pine  apples ;  and  throw  a  basket  •  o'  spicery 
into  the  bargain,  it's  nought  to  you,  but  some*- 
thing  to  roe.'* 

Moriaon  allowed  Hugh's  tongue  to  run-  on 
without  interruption.  ''  I  am  but  a  visiter  here, 
Mr,^  said  he, ''  a  lover  of  the  muse  only.'* 

'*  A  lover  of  the  muse  V  exclaimed  Hugh. — 
<'  I  might  have  expected  as  much.     I  took  ye 
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fer  a  soaftring  person — a  captain  for  yere  ain 
band  :•  but  if  ye  deal  in  the  spider-web  maiiiH 
fecture  o'  the  muse  I  have  done  wi'  ye :  h^h, 
be^t !  how  a  sea-cloak  and  a  bauld  step  deceive 
ane :  I'll  take  a  clocking-hen  for  a  gier-«agie 
next — Gudenight/' 

Bums  rejoined  Morison  with  a  laiigh:— ^ 
'^  There  spoke  the  whole  isle  from  Cornwall  oliff 
to  the  Firth  of  Pentland ; — '  Behold  a  nation  in  a 
man  expressed.'  Men  are  becoming  mere  ma- 
chines ;  nothing  is  beautiful  with  them,  unless 
they  can  prove  it  to  .be  useful ;  the  gowanswill 
be  weeded  from  the  ground,  and  the  northern 
Aurora,  with  her  tresses  of  celestial  fire,  pro^ 
nounced  an  idle  meteor,  not  worth  the  glimmer 
of  a  farthing  candle.'-' 

.  '^  So  will  many  continue  to  talk,"  replied 
Morison ;  *^  the  art,  unteachable,  i^ntaught,  will 
be  despised  by  all' who  have  little  sensibility; 
by  all  whose  hearts  are  not  open  to  the  beauti- 
ful, or  throb  not  at  the  impassioned.  But  what 
grieves  me  more  than  all  is,  to  see  men  whose 
works  diffuse  happiness  through  millions  of 
bosoms,  deprived  of  the  station  which  God  had 
ordaincfd  them  to  fill,  and  jostled  into  the  mire 
by  some  titled  accident  of  a  lord — some  coron- 
netted  piece  of  impertinence;  and  such  things 
calmly  endured. ** 
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'  '*  Not  calmly  eodured,  sir/'  replied  the  poet, 
**  but  who  would  kick  against  the  pricks  ?  Here, 
hereditary  rank  has  for  half  a  century  lorded  it 
over  hind  and  mechanic:  it  is  true,  that  in  this 
the  purpose  and  aim  of  creation  are  violated ; 
but  all  the  power,  all  the  wealth,  all  the  land  of 
the  island,  are  in  the  hands  of  a  few  hundreds ; 
he  who  grumbles  is  deprived  of  breads  he  who 
does  mcMre  is  deprived  of  the  little  liberty  that 
is  left  him." 

Moiison  sighed  and  said,  ^'  the  picture  is  a 
just  one;  but  a  spirit  has  arisen  which  kings: 
cannot  charm  down,  that  will  amend  all  this.  In. 
France,  as  in  Britain,  some  men  were  bom  rulers ; 
rank  was  every  thing,  and  the  rest  of  the  nation 
nothing ;  the  hind  and  the  mechanic  appeared 
bom  to  be  saddled  and  bridled  and  ridden  by 
the  spurred  and  booted  nobility.  This  was  long 
endured :  but  France  seryed  her  apprenticeship 
to  freedom  in  America,  and  returning  home  set 
up  for  herself;  atone  gigantic  effort  she  threw 
a  ten  centuries  load  of  oppression  from  her  back, 
and  stood  erect  and  free.  This  alarmed  those 
who  rule  the  earth— all  Europe  preached  a  cru-- 
sade  against  her :  now  was  the  time  to  show  that, 
divine  power  pertained    to   divine    right;    on 

v3 
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rolled  the  tide  qf  arietocraey,  and  France  seemed 
about  to  be  sallowed  up :  but  men  ^ho  have 
something  to  fight  for  will  fight  like  men^  the 
invading  hordes  were  repulsed  with  shame." 

''  Yes^  sir/'  said  Bums, ''  France  fought  nobly, 
God  justified  ibe  principles  of  creation,  and  gave 
victory  to  those  who  claimed  freedom  for  their 
birthright;* 

**  The  great  war/'  continued  Motison,  '<  is  but 
begun:  the  great  war  of  right  against  wrong ; 
the  great  war  in  which  rank  of  intellect  will 
achieve  dominion  over  the  world.  The  righti 
divine  of  the  few  will  be  opposed  to  the  natund 
right  of  the  many,  and  France  will  have  to  fight, 
single-handed^  the  fight  of  the  human  species— 
and  she  will  be  victorious.*' 

"  I  trust  she  will,  sir,''  replied  Bums,  *'  land 
yet  I  dread  the  result ;  whole  nations  of  well- 
disciplined  slaves  will  be  forced  against  her; 
the  fiery  and  impetuous  chivalry  of  many  lands,, 
will  be  ail  on  flame  to  justify,  on  democratic 
crests,  their  aristocratic  pretensions/' 

''It  cannot  fail  to  be  so/'  was  the  answer* 
'<  And  yet  there  can  be  no  doubt  of  the  upshot. 
All  the  military  genius  of  France-— all  the  talent 
which  she  produces,  will  be  armed  and  in  the 
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van  in  ker  caose^.  She  folkyws  up  the  ^reat 
principle  ofnatute;  eke  knows  what  genius  is— ^ 
that  merit  siip»  with  a  horn  spoon^  as  well  as 
with  oBe  of  siWer.-  The  brave,  the  daring,  the 
skiifU,  tod  the  inventive,  rise  stride  after  stride 
firom  obscnrity  to  distinction  witji  her ;  some  of 
her  best  leaders  were  ploughmen  and  groome:; 
the  chief  of  her  army  is  a  poor  youth,,  educated 
at  one  of  her  charitable  schdols;  had  he^been 

• 

bora  here,  he  might  have  risen  to  the  rank  of 
corporal,  for  his  family  was  too  poor  to  purdms^ 
miUtary  station,  and  as  he  is  steady  and  me- 
tbodieal,  wha  knows  but  he  might  have  be^ 
cMne  paymaster*sergeant  ?  he  is  now  about  to 
lead  the  arms  of  France  against  the  despotisms 
of  Italy — ^the  half  of  Europe  will  be  at  his 
feet  in  one  campaign.^ 

As  they  traversed  the  sea-shore,  a  solitary 
stroller  might  be  here  and  there  observed,  or 
groups  of  peasants  carousing ;  while  tiie  clatter 
of  horses'  hoofs  approaching  or  departing,  in- 
timated that  a  smuggling  craft  was  in  the  bay, 
and  that  foreign  silks,  lace,  wine,  and  brandy 
were  in  the  contraband  market*  Bums  listened^ 
and  spoke  too  with  freedom  and  earnestness, 
but  kept  a  sharp  lookout  seaward;  Morison 
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tkeired  to  go  inland  ;  a  eecret  yeairning  of 
«oul  had  brought  him  on  a  hurried  ptlgnmage 
to  his  native  place,  and  to  go  and  return  wilhr 
oiit  the  knowledge  of  all,  save  his  molhery  was 
his  dearest  wish.  He  trusted  much  to  the 
obscurity  of  night ;  to  the  dress  which  he  wore ; 
to  his  altered  looks,  for  the  lad  had  risen  into 
the  man ;  and  above  all,  he  had  conBdence  in 
his  own  judgment,  and  resolved  to  remain  with 
the  poet,  till  all  who  came  in  quest  of  contra- 
band commodities  retired.  **  If  I  can  but  elude 
the  eyes  and  eare  of  Nickie  Neevison,"  he  said 
to  himself,  ''  I  despair  not  of  baffling  others." 
.  As  this  was  passing  through  his  mind,  up  came 
the  heiress  of  Fourmerkland  :  '^  Ah  !  Mattie  An* 
derson,"  said  Bums,  '^  this  is  kind  of  you  :  the 
night  is  raw,  the  place  itself  cosie,  and  here 
have  you  come  to  cheer  me  with  your  bright 
eyes  and  witty  tongue.^ 

"  'Deed,^  exclaimed  the  heiress,  *'  I  come  on 
nae  sic  dafl  errand  ;  ye  ken  yerself  that  keep- 
ing company  wi'  you  gies  ane  a  heeze  in  sang, 
but  disnae  improve  ane's  reputation;  if  ye 
misdoubt  me,  ask  bonnie  Jean  Lotimer»  the 
lassie  wi'  the  lint-white  locks/' 

*'l  care  not,   and  I  inquire  not,  what  has 
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broaght  you/'  replied  the  poet,  ''  but  here  you 
are-^your  looks  would  make  the  longest  night 
seem  short.*^ 

.  *'  I  tell  ye  now  and  for  ever  mair/'  said  the 
heiress,  ^  that  all  yere  fine  winnowed  words  are 
lost  on  me :  I  care  for  nane  of  your  fule  sangs ; 
ye  mauna  think  to  carry  me  aff  my  feet  wi*  the 
charm  of  verse ;  there  was  a  lad — Morison  Roldan 
by  name— wha  made  sic  sangs  about  me  as  wad 
hae  wiled  the  lark  frae  the  firmament — I  heeded 
them  as  I  did  the  breeze  that  waved  but  my 
locks  and  flew  by  me.*^ 

The  poet  glanced  his  eye  on  Morison,  who 
stood  in  the  shadow  of  a  cross,  raised  by  one  of 
bis  ancestors  to  commemorate  his  safe  return 
from  a  military  pilgrimage  to  the  Holy  Land  ; 
and  thus  continued  the  conversation. 

"  Weel,  Mattie,  Til  no  dispute  wi'  ye  in  matters 
of  taste ;  I  dare  say  ye  are  as  right  in  disregard* 
ing  my  sangs  as  ye  were  in  scorning  Morison's ; 
but  I  have  heard  his  genius  in  verse  praised 
r*-can  ye  repeat  me  one  of  his  lyrics  ?  what  did 
he  say  of  the  fair  lass  of  Fourmerkland  ?  " 

Loud  laughed  the  heiress,  and-  replied: — 
''  Mony  a  fine  fule  thing  he  said  o'  me,  weel  I 
wot,  but  they  gaed  in  at  ae  lug  and  out  at  the 
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tither ;  d'ye  think  that  my  memorie's  sic  aii  em 
as  to  burthen  itself  with  idle  verse?  but  I  am 
wasting  time,  and  timers  precious ; — ^now  Rob, 
ye  mauna  stand  in  the  way;  I  ken  ye  are  a 
kindly  man ;  I  hear  there's  a*  smuggling  craft 
in  the  bay,  and  gin  this  be  the  captain,  I  wad 
speak  a  private  word  with  him — I  am  hkely  to 
be  married  soon,  and  want  some  lace  cheap, 
and  maybe  a  drap  of  brandy  ;  be  civil,  and  ye 
shall  come  to  the  bridal.'' 

Morison  could  have  wished  himself  some- 
where else,  yet  the  conversation  was  not  un- 
interesting to  him,  and  of  this  Bums  seemed 
to  be  aware,  for  he  cunningly  prolonged  the 
colloquy,  and  kept  turning  it  back  on  bygone 
things,  when  it  seemed  about  to  move  onward. 
''  We  will  look  to  that  belyve,  Mattie,"  beiMtid, 
**  rU  no  stand  in  yere  road,  only  ye  maun  coun- 
tenance the  matter  wi'  a  kiss,  by  way  of  eries.'' 

''  Ye  are  a'  alike,"  said  Mattie,  ''a  kiss  is  but 
a  touch,  and  a  touch  makes  fules  fain :  ye  shall 
have  half  a  disen  gif  ye  let  me  get  a  riving  bar- 
gain ;  and  now  I  think  onH,  if  ye  will  let  me 
pass  for  a  friend  of  yours,  the  captain  there  will 
be  the  mair  liberal.^ 

''  Aweel,"  said  Bums, ''  it  shall  be  as  ye  wish ; 
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he'0  a  foreigner^  and  kens  nae  mair  what  we  say 
than  a  laverock  kens  of  (he  language  of  a  linnet. 
Which  of  my  muses  would  ye  desire  to  personate  ? 
the  lassie  wi^  the  lintrwhite  locks--*or  Anna  with 
hair  like  melted  gold-^^-or  the  gentle  Mrs.  Mac? 
But  first  let  me  measure  your  waist,  and  then 
yere  mouth  for  a  sang :  by  my  soul  its  a  isweet 
ane!  but  ye  come  from  the  hills  where  th6 
h(Miey*8  rife*'* 

The  heiress  of  Fourmerkland  was  not,  per«* 
haps,  prepared  for  this  unceremonious  salute 
of  the  poet,  which  was  bestowed  with  hearty 
good  will :  she  started  from  him,  and  wiping 
her  lips  with  the  palms  of  her  hands,  exclaimed, 
''  Ye.  impudent  ne'erdoweel,  how  dare  ye  to 
meddle  wi'  me  ?  I'm  nane  o'  yere  limmers,  light 
of  character,  and  havings — ^^I'm  nane  of  your 
umquhile  maidens,  with  locks  either  lint-white 
or  gowden — and .  Mrs.  Mac  1  ye  mak  weel  ;-— 
are  ye  no  ashamed  of  yerset',  wi*  a  douce  wile, 
aye,  and  a  weel^aured  ane,  at  hame,  to  pickle 
in  ither  fowk's  powk-nooks?  Ye  maun  be 
meddling  with  a  douce  lass,  widely  respecket 
and  weel  connecket,  wha  comes  wi*  nae  other 
protection  but  her  ain  innocence  to  the  sea- 
shore, to  buy  a  gaud  or  twa,  to  mense  her  at 
kirk  or  at  market  !*' 
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**  Come,  come,  Mattie,  my  bonnie  ane/' 
the  poet,  "  be  na  sae  proud  and  sae  Bconifu'. 
Ye  made  mouths  at  poor  Morison  Roldan,  the 
cleverest,  aye,  and  the  handsomest  youth  that 
ever  wet  a  foot  in  Nith  or  Dee :  ye'U  maybe 
live  to  see  the  day  on  which  ye  will  rue  this 
taste :  have  ye  not  heard  that  Morison  has  risen 
to  high  distinction  in  another  land  ?  he  is  equal 
to  lord  or  earl,  and  the  lady  whom  he  loves  niay 
wear  more  gowd  on  her  kirtle  than  would  buy 
a  baron's  land." 

The  heiress  cracked  her  thumbs  and  cried, 
**  I  wadna  gie  the  worth  of  a  deaf  nit  for  the 
truth  o'  the  intelligence ;  I  ken  Morison  owre 
weel  to  think  that  he'll  ever  rise  to  what  ye  ca' 
distinction.  Of  a'  the  lads  I  ever  saw  he  was  the 
least  purpose  like :  no  but  he  could  make  a  fraise 
about  ane,  and  lay  on  the  lip  and  do  weel  enough 
in  the  dark ;  but  O,  to  see  him  in  candlelight, 
h^  couldna  do  a  hand's  turn ;  he  tried  ae  night 
to  fasten  a  souple  to  the  handstaff — ye  might  as 
well  hae  set  the  cat  to  cast  a  skipper's  knot  : 
he  took  up  a  stick  and  whate,  and  whate,  and 
whate — he  whate  it  a'  to  chips,  he  couldna  make 
a  pudding  pin  on't !  naebody  but  a  poet  like  you 
wad  believe't.  No,  he'll  never  do  weel,  take  my 
word  for't ;  an  he  were  an  earl  the  morn  he  wad 
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east  away  the  coronet  afore  night,  as  he  threw 
away  Howeboddom.^ 

'  *^  Ah !  but  my  fair .  lass  of  Fourmerkland/' 
Said  the  bard, "  men  in  France  are  not  weighed  in 
yoar  balance.  When  Morison  comes  owre  the 
sea  with  gold  in  his  left  hand  and  diamonds  on 
bis  right,  and  with  the  proudest  of  the  land  at 
his  bridle*rein,  what  will  bonnie  Mattie  say  ?  tear 
after  tear  will  she  drap,  sigh  after  sigh  will  she 
heave;  she'll  think  how  she  has  marred  her  ain 
fortune,  and  become  the  wife  of  a  bom  gomeral, 
when  she  might  hae  been  the  lady  of  one  whom 
princes  mast  bow  to,  and  who  will  have  king- 
doms to  give  away.  Ah,  Mattie !  ye  have  knot- 
ted yere  soul  up  in  the  purse  that  holds  your 
father's  gold." 

'  The  heiress:  began  to  tire  of  this  unprofitable 
chat.  "  Ye  Mattie  weel/'  she  said,  '^  naebody 
but  my  ain  mither  ventures  to  call  me  other  than 
Miss  Anderson :  but  the  words  of  a  poet  are  to  be 
heeded  nae  mair  than  the  sough  of  the  Sol  way. 
Will  ye  speak  to  the  captain  about  yon,  yea  or 
nay  ?  But  bide  awee — ye  will  speak  sae  unlike 
a  man  of  the  earth  that  I  shall  even  venture  on 
him  myself. — Captain'' — she  continued,  raising 
her  voice,  **I  want  twelve  yards  of  yere  broadest 
lace  and   twa  ankers  of   yere  best  brandy; 
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and  If  ye'U  send  them  quietly  in  the  howe  of 
the  night  to  Fourmerklaildy  the  bearer  shaH 
g^t  the  siUer."^ .  Ac  she  madetthis  propbsafl  she 
went  close  up  to  Morkon  ;-^he  waa  increased  in 
stature>and  his  faee,  touched  by  foreign  suns^ha^^ 
lost  its  bloom,. -while  the  curled,  moustache  on 
his  uppar^-lip  concealed  the  smile  which  fikiyed 
about  the  comem  of  his  mouth,  as  his  old  bai^gMttr 
making  sweetheart  instructed  him  in  maltexB 
of  brandy  and  lace.  It  was  the  wish  of  Morismi^ 
as  we  have. already  -said,  to  continue  coucealed : 
he  bowed  graciously  to  this  offen — ^held  out  his 
finger  in  the  direction  of  Fourmerkland,  and 
taking  a  ismall  packet  from  his  bosom  placed 
it  in  her  htod,  then  turning  abruptly  away 
walked  down  to  the  shore. 

The  heiress  undid  the  packet:  it  contamed 
Brussels  lace  worthy  of  a  duchess  :•  she  looked 
at  this  treasure  by  the  light  of  the  moon,  then 
she  glanced  ^fler  the  retirihg  figure  of  Morisbn, 
and  stepping  up  to  Bums  said,  '' I  was  right — 
I'm  seldom  wrang  in  my  estimate  of  man's 
character:  there'&a  present  of  broad  lace  weel 
worth  a  guinea  a  yard :  it  was  nae  smuggler 
gied  me  that — ^it  could  be  naebody  else  and  was 
naebody  else  save  my  auld  jo,  Morison.  How 
he  has  come  by  it  wha  kens ;   but  light  come 
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light  tgane :  he  wad  gie  away  a  priacipality  tb« 
day,  though  he  should  beg  his  bread  through^ 
the  mora.'  What  a  luck  it  was  that  I  didna 
hearken  to  him ! ". 

Here  was  a  young  and  beautiful  woman,  with 
all  the.  symptoms  of  confirmed  and  concentrated 
selfishness  upon  her.  The  bard  regarded  her  as  a 
curiosity :  ^'Mattie, my  bonnie  bird/'  said  he, " ye 
ken  what's  what — ^ye  ken  whot  side  o^  the  bread 
the  buiter^s  on. .  O,  don't  be  alarmed ;  I  only 
held  out  my  hand  by  way  of  illustrating  my 
words — I  winna  touch  ye." 

**  Aye,"  said  the  heiress,  '^  and  how  am  I  tb 
ken  that?  ye  ca'  me  yere  bonnie  bird,  and  ye 
put  forth  yere  hand,  as  if  ye  fain  wad  catch  me ; 
but  I'm  no  the  bird  to  be  caught  wi'  chaff." 

''  I  called  ye  bird,  Mattie ;  but  I  didna  mean 
lark,  nor  linnet,  nor  goldfinch,  nor  any  of  the 
winged  children  of  song — ^no,  you  are  but  a 
magpie,  and  your  food  is  garbage." 

"  O,  sirs ! "  cried  the  heiress,  "  but  we  are 
scornful !  I  have  seen  mony  a  magpie  enjoying 
the  free  air  of  heaven  when  the  linnet  and  the 
goldfinch  were  mourning  in  a  cage.  Take  ye 
that,  ye  plackless  ballad*maker." 

**  By  my  soul ! "  exclaimed  the  poet,  when 
the  heiress  was  gone,  *'  but  she  has  spunk  in 
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her,  in  spite  of  all  her  gelfisbness.  Well,  Mo-r 
lison,  you  hear  that  you  are  still  consideied  sa 
thoroughly  a  poet — so  possest  with  the  iofiriDH 
ties  of  the  bardic  clan — that  good  fortune  tp  you 
will  be  but  as  a  snare ;  come,  you  had  better 

'  Quat  the  spartle-blade  and  dog-slcin  wallet/ 

and  take  your  station  among  the  sons  of  song^-^ 
the  children  of  light." 

"  Were  this,"  said  the  other,  "  uttered  in  se- 
riousness, I  should  think  of  a  serious  answer :  I 
regard  it,  in  the  language  of  the  same  national 
poet  whom  you  have  quoted,  as 

*  Ironic  satire  sidlens  sklented 
On  my  pair  matie.' 

But  I  must  be  gone — ^time  presses  and  time 
calls," 

'^  Stay,"  said  the  poet,  laying  his  hand  on 
the  arm  of  Morison,  *'  stay,  we  part  not  thua : 
it  is  not  every  night  that  the  wind  wafts,  me  a 
man  after  my  own  heart — a  softer,  a  gentlerj  n 
more  chivalrous,  a — happier  Bums,"  ; 

The  face  of  the  bard,  as  he  said  this,  bright^ 
ened  like  a  summer  mom :  his  ploughman  stoop 
was  gone  :  he  stood  erect,  while  his  eyes,  swiov- 
ming  in  liquid  light,  were  fixed  on  Morison^s 
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glowing  face,  and  seemed  to  look  through  him, 
and  read  all  that  was  in  his  soul.     **  I  speak/' 
coDtinued  the  poet,  ''  from  knowledge,  and  not 
at  random :  I  have  known  you  long — all  your 
thoughts,  all  your  acts,  were,  from  a  boy,  of  a 
poetic  order :  you  loved  the  lonely  shores,  the 
ruined  towers,  the  lonesome  glens,  and  the  fairy 
waterfalls.   I  have  seen  you  on  the  highest  stone 
of  the  tottering  tower  of  your  ancestors — I  have 
«een  you  on  the  slenderest  branch  of  the  tallest 
tree  in  the  glen,  berrying  the  hooded  craws' 
nest,  because  no  other  boy  dared  to  do  it,  and 
because  it  had  robbed  a  thrush  of  her  young : 
I  have  seen  you  swimming  in  the  midnight  tide 
of  the  Solway,  when  the  wind  howled  among 
Siddick  rocks,  and  the  lightning  was  kindling 
with  its  flashes  the  agitated  waters  from  Allan- 
bay  to  Arbigland ;    and  I  have  seen  you  con- 
founding one  much  your  superior  in  age  and  in 
strength,  because  he  had  tyrannized  over  the 
weak  and  the  motherless.     Your  genius  and  en*^ 
thusiasm  soon  took  the  shape  of  song — I  do  not 
mean  that  you  wrote  harmonious  verse  to  melo- 
dious tunes,  and  that  the  words  at  the  ends  of 
the  lines  corresponded  in  look  and  sound.     No : 
your  songs  were  of  another  stamp  ;   in  them 
there  was  romantic  feeling,  natural  language,  and 
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a  loftiness  of  sentiment  as  high  above  the  com- 
mon run  of  rustic  verse  sis  Chffei  is  above  Drum- 
roof.  It  is  fh>m  knowledge,  therefore,  I  en- 
treat you  to  abide  with  us,  and  lift  the  banner 
of  poesie  in  your  native  Scotland. 

**  You  have  spoken  plainly,  and  I  ste  by  your 
looks,  sincerely,"  replied  Morison ;  ''  I  will  not 
deny  that  I  once  indulged  in  poetic  dreams,  and 
thought  how  glorious  it  was  to  live  remembered 
as  Bums  will  be,  by  the  melodious  lips  of  beauty. 
But  intercourse  with  tbie  world  has  changed  my 
thoughts ;  a  career  of  another  kind  is  opened 
to  me — not  second  to  that  of  song,  but  superior 
to  it." 

"  Aye,  indeed  !"  answered  Bums, ''  and  what 
may  this  career  be,  if  one  may  ask? — Remem- 
ber, that  the  sons  of  song  are  at  the  head  of 
earth-bom  genius.'* 

^*  All  honour  to  the  children  of  inspiration !'' 
answered  Morison,  ''but  I  hold,  that  he  who 
strives  to  pull  down  crowned  tyranny,  and  restore 
freedom  to  mankind,  attempts  a  nobler  and 
more  glorious  thing,  than  he  who  writes  an  epic 
or  a  drama." 

"  Aye,  but,"  replied  the  poet,  **  in  the  reco- 
very of  freedom  blood  will  be  shed  like  water: 
in  the  reclamation  of  birthright,  the  life^  as  well 
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as  liberty  of  othenB,  will  be  endangered ;  kinga 
and  earls  hold  preainnptueus  rank)  but  the  rank 
has  descended  to  tbemi  and  aurely  we  are  not 
to  stnke  a  man's  bead  off,  beeause  a  bit  of  gpjd 
has  happened  to  drop  ^n  it  ?" 

Morison  disengaged  his  arm  from  that  of  the 
poet,  stept  a  step  back,  and  said  : — '^  If  princes 
and  pe^rs  refuse  to  see  what  is  best  foreman- 
kipd,  their  eyes  must  be  opened,  and  since,  they 
will  not  yield  to  a  gentle  shake,  thdr  wakeping 
must  be  a  rough  one.  You  wish  me  to  rank 
among  poets,  my  wish  is  to  rank  among  pa- 
triots; you  desire  me  to  pour  my  soul  out  in 
scmgs,  my  desire  is  to  pour  out  all  my  energy 
in  >  the  battle  of  freedom  against  tyranny ;  and 
in  that  strife  I  have  already  felt  a  rapture,,  which 
nU'^the  ecstacy  of  poetic  inspira^tion  cannot 
equal;  the  hour  is  at  hand,  in  which  I  shall 
return  to  it.*'  • 

''  Alas !  alas !  my  young  friend,"  said  Bi^rQs, 
^*  these  are  the  dreams  of  a  poetic  imagination ; 
the  world  which  you.  seek  to  renovate,  is  cold, 
selfish,  and  cruel;  you  will  find,,  when  the 
tyrant,  with  a  crofwn  on  bis  head,  has  disap- 
peared, that  ten  will  stiirt  up  in  his  place ;  th^ 
cvinnieg  will  outwit  you  ;:the  selfish. will  aban- 
don you^  and  the  amjbitious  will  use  your  taleqt 
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to  acbieve  their  own  ends; — the  three^fourths 
of  mankind  «re  grovelling  wretches,  fit  only 
for  the  curb  and  the  spur; — the  poetic  enif»re 
for  me!"  And  he  looked  rapturously  to  the 
sky,  and  strode  up  and  down  the  beach,  kicking 
the  shells  and  pebbles  like  chafi*. 

''Oppression  subdued  poetry  within  me,** 
iBaid  Morison,  '*  and  made  me  what  I  am ; — ^yes, 
the  time  is,  perhaps,  not  distant,  when  the 
proud  nobles  of  this  isle  will  have  cause  to 
reflect  on  their  deeds  of  injustice,  their  pride, 
which  would  not  allow  them  to  repair,  by  mar- 
riage, the  wrongs  they  had  wrought  by  lOve,  or 
call  the  unhappy  offspring  of  their  cruel  gal* 
lantry,  child ;  the  sword  is  whetted  and  the 
cannon  are  cast;  aye,  and  the  mastei^nund 
is  in  action  that  can  accomplish  it  all.  And 
why  should  not  Bums  lend  a  hand  ?  it  was  his 
verse  which  first  poured  this  Solway-tide  of 
freedom  into  my  soul." 

''  Because,"  said  the  poet,  ''  I  wish  fiot  to 
wet  a  Scottish  gowan  with  Scottish  blood; 
we  have  many  wrongs,  but  we  shall  repair 
them  by  the  giant  force  of  fidr  and  steady  re^ 
monstrance,  by  honest  wishes,  frankly  ahd  bold«> 
ly  expressed ;  I  seek  for  np  foreign  help  in  tins : 
I  would  rather  continue  a  slave  to  a  Britott, 


LORD  ROLDAX.  ^M 

than  take  my  fineedom  from  a  foreigner^  and  I 
will  tell  you  why :  against  the  former  I  should 
hope  to  prevail  by  force  or  persuasion,  the  latter 
could  only  come  for  his  own  ends,  and  his 
object  would  be  to  maintain  his  system  of  pa- 
tronage, to  use  a  soft  word,  for  the  increase  of 
his  own  power.  As  for  going  abroad  to  6ght 
for  other  nations  like  a  gladiator,  such  a  step 
is  too  humiliating  for  Bums." 

''  Abide  where  you  are  then,*'  exclaimed  Mo- 
rison,  ''and  take  the  fate  which  awaits  you. 
You  despise  the  patriotism — ^the  largeness  of 
soul — which  fights  the  battle  of  human  nature 
on  a  foreign  soil,  and  desire  me  to  raise  the 
banner  of  Scottish  poetry.  Has  not  the  great, 
the  rapturous  poet  who  stands  before  me,  raised 
that  banner,  and  what  is  the  upshot? 

'  Gauging  aiild  wires'  barrels*  obon  the  day !' 

The  patriot  dies  on  the  field -of  battle,  and 
with  the  shout  of  victory  in  his  ear ; — the  poet, 
harassed  by  contemptible  critics,  insulted  by 
the  wealthy  and  titled,  and  scorned  by  the  vul- 
gar low,  as  well  as  the  vulgar  lofty,  dies  on 
the  bed  of  poverty,  amid  the  cries  of  his  chil-> 
dien  for  bread.  Nay,  should  his  country  in  a 
faver-fit  of  mercy,  resolve  to  patronise  poetry, 
such'  is  the  taste  of  those  in  the  high  places 
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that  the  undeserving  will  receive  the  honours 
due  to  the  meritorious.  Bums  is  a  gaugeri  but 
Pye  is  Poet  Laureate.  No! — ^poetry  is  not 
for  me;  I  could  not  endure  the  insolence  of 
ranky  nor  the  pity  of  critics ;  rather  let  me 
hasten  back  whence  I  came,  and  seek  with  my 
comrades  in  arms,  to  restore  the  order  of  nature, 
fulfil  the  designs  of  Providence,  and  make  the 
World  one  vast  republic,  where  the  highest 
genius  shall  have  the  highest  honour." 

The  face  of  the  poet  brightened, .  as  a 
dark  cloud  when  the  sun  is  behind  it.  ''  May 
God,''  he  exclaimed,  'Mn  bis  mercy  to 
mankind  send  it !  but  he  must  send  it  soon, 
else  Bums  will  not  live  to  see  it — FarewelL" 
And  suddenly  separating  himself  from  his  com^ 
panion,  he  sauntered  along  the  shore,  and  was 
presently  heard  humming  a  Scottish  air,  and 
measuring  out  words  to  it — words  amid  which 
that  sacred  word  Liberty  was  frequently  .re* 
peated. 


CHAPTER  XI. 

I  wad  gpe  a'  my  lands  and  rente 
I  had  that  lady  within  my  ateota  ; 
I  wad  {ie  a'  my  laoda  and  towers 
I  had  that  lady  within  my  bowers. 

Scottish  Ballid. 

.  WuiLE  this  occurred  on  the  sea-shore,  Lord 

Roldan  was  on  his  way  to  the  Elfin-glen,  resolved 

on  an  interview  with  Mary  Mohson.    Tiiis  was: 

no  hasty  resolution  f  for  some  time  he  had  been; 

meditftting  how  to  avert  the  Kuin  which  seemed 

fyt  lacX  of  male,  heirs  to.  impend  over  his  hous«> 

and  nan^e.   He  coD|side.red  that  he  was  ad  vanoing' 

in  year^  and  approaching  the  period  when  alL 

the  life  of  love  is  gone :  since  the  failure  of  hiar 

negotiation.wiUi  the  fantastic  I^dy  Vane  he  had/ 

relinquished  the  idea, of providingbisestate with 

an  heir  by  the  usu^.  method  of  matrimonyt.: 

He  began  to  think  that. he  had  behaved  unwisely 

and   cruelly  to  a  womftn   every  way  but   hia 

equal^  and  barbarously  to  his  son*   His  pride  had  ^ 

hitherto  hindered  Lord  Roldan  from  thinking' 

of  Mary  as  his  wife»  but  to  the  want  of  an 
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heitj  we  may  add,  unBubdued  love;  the  rude 
shaking  which  the  French  revolutioD  bad  girea 
to  the  settled  notions  of  the  island,  as  well  as 
the  high  deeds  ascribed  to  his  son.  These  and 
other  causes,  induced  him  to  look  often  towards 
the  Elfin-glen  and  soften  his  feelings  towards 
its  still  beloved  inhabitant 

The  shealing  and  glen  of  our  earlier  pages  had 
now  an  altered  look :  a  house  resembling  a  little 
rustic  temple  which  MoriscHi  saw  on  the  banks 
of  the  Rhine  had  replaced  the  humble  shed,  but 
the  plan  had  been  so  contrived  as  to  enclose  as 
a  shrine  the  chamber  in  which  the  mother 
and  son  had  passed  so  many  solitary  days.  In 
this  small  room  nothing  had  been  disturbed; 
the  school-books,  nay,  the  playthings  of  the  boy 
were  there ;  the  fishing-rods  which  he  loved  to 
make  and  use,  the  cages  which  he  had  feshioned 
with  some  skill  to  hold  the  thrushes  which  it 
wa3  his  delight  to  rear,  even  his  attempts  at 
verse,  all  were  preserved,  and  to  a  close  observer 
some  of  them  might  be  seen  marked  with  the 
tears  which  the  mother  had  shed  for  the  lo^ 
of  her  boy.  All  around,  the  natural  beauty 
of  the  place  had  been  augmented  without  inr 
juring  its  picturesque  splendour,  the  road  to  the 
Elfin-cavern  was  planted  with  flowers,  the  little 
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lilver  spring  in  the  interior  was  enclosed  in 
hewn  stone>  and  a  place  was  made  for  her 
attendant  maidens  to  sit  at  the  entrance  without 
exposure  to  son  or  shower ;  while  Mary  herself 
indulged  her  feelings  in  the  interior,  and  read  or 
prayed  as  she  felt  affected. 

Let  not  our  readers  start  at  the  change  we 
have  intimated.      It  was  Morison's  pride  and 
delight  to  enable  his  mother  to  appear  without 
reproach   among  the  proud  and  well-dressed 
d^mds  of  Caledonia.  Of  silks  Jewels,  and  money 
he  sent  her  not  a  little,  and  intimated  too,  as  a 
secret  which  he  desired'  her  to  keep,  that  he 
would  one  day  surprise  her  with  a  visit  notwith- 
standing the  war  which  now  separated  him  from 
his  native  land.    This  change  did  not,  however, 
take  plaQc  without  remark.      When   a  silken 
gown  superseded  one  of  linsey-woolsey,  and  rings 
of  gold  with  diamonds  in  them,  appeared  in  place 
of  those  of  humbler  metal;  ''See  !"  cried  one 
dame  to  another,  ''  see  how  fine  madam  of  the 
glen's  grown  !  My  certie,  her  tumble  has  turned 
out  a  fortunate  ane !  it's  no  eVery  maiden  that 
rises  the  mair  beauteous  frae  her  misfortune. 
There  she  goes  rustling  in  her  silks  nae  less,  and 
wi'  her  diamond  rings  ; 

*  Three  for  Uk»  finger,  tad  twa  for  ilka  thttmb,' 
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^H  I  Aoagbt  vie  gude  fortune  wad  follow^  r«i 
no  sure  but  I  should  be  tempted  to  mise  a  foot 
myself." 

Tbe  whole  envy  of  die  yale  broke  out. like 
a  volcano,  when  the  little  t^ot  of  the  £lfo» 
glen  was  cast  to  the  groand,  and  a  new  and 
elegant  structure  rose  in  its  place.  The  first 
cry  was,  **  Mary  Morison^s  gane  daft  wi*  the  lois 
of  her  wean,  and  has  dung  down  het  house*'' 
The  second  cry  was,  **  What  can  a'  thae  pedestik 
and  pillars  meant— >It  canna  be  a  kirk,  for 
Where's  the  stipend  to  come  frae?  and  it  canna 
be  a  palace,  for  where's  the  princess  to  put  into 
it  V  But  when  the  copestone  of  the  whole  wad 
laid,  and  Mary  was  seen  walking  about  aoeom^- 
panied  by  her  maidens,  there  was  a  general  out- 
burst of,  ''And  this  is  the  way  she  takes  to  make 
us  forget  her  faults  and  follies ;  saw  ye  ever  sic 
pride  !  a  pillared  haddin  and  two  hempie  hand* 
maidens.  Had  she  made  it  like  the  repentances- 
stool  there  wad  hae  been  sense  in  it;  but  she  baa 
recorded  her  shame  in  limcf  and  stane  and  made 
it  monumental.^ 

As  Lord  Roldan  approached  lights  streamed 
from  every  window,  and  figures  were  seen  to 
move  from  room  to  room.'  It  was  the  anniver- 
sary of  the  day  on  which  Mary  had  first  heard 


from  her  0O1I'  after  hie  disappearance ;— Jeanie 
RabeoQ  and  Nanae  Halberson  were  there,  and  a 
aoTt  of  grand  inqnest  was  held  on  the  presents 
which  Morison  had  sent  home.  <'  I  never  saw 
Mt  things  wi^  my  een!''  said  the  heiress  of 
Howeboddom ;  '^  there's  silks  of  all  hues,  satins 
of  all  samples,  and  jewels  mair  than  Susan  Pye 
wore/' 

•  ^O'  Mary,  woman  !"  exclaimed  Nanse,  **  this 
Jlonsonof  diine  is  not  only  an  honour  to  thee, 
hut  will  be  ane  to  the  wide  world.  I  aye  took 
him  for  a  boy  by  ordinar,  but  wha  could  have 
dreamed  c^  this?  And  O !  to  think  that  he 
has  nae  forgot  the  auld  witch  wife :  mony  a 
time  I  wished  myself  a  real  witch  for  his  sake, 
.and  thine  too  Mary;  but  witchcraft  couldna 
faae  done  what  he  has  done  for  himself/' 

''  Nae  doubt,"  replied  Mary ;  ''  but  my  heart 
rejoice^  and  that  I  feel  the  kindness  of  Ood  in 
turning  a  misery  into  an  honour ;  a  black  sin 
into  a  shining  Ught  Yet  O  !  it  wrings  my 
heart  that  mybonnie  boy  is  no  fighting  in  the 
ranks  of  his  ain  countrymen,  but  is  become  a 
leader  and  a  chief  amang  the  French,  who  cut 
off  kings'  heads  as  they  would  the  heads  of 
common  fowk,  and  have  pulled  down  baith 
throne  and  altar." 


396  LOliD  BOLPAK. 

'^  Houty'^  said  Jeanie  Rabson,  "  eae  long  as 
Morison's  no  fighting  against  his  ain  kith  and 
kin  it's  little  matter  wha  he's  fighting  agaanat; 
and  if  he  did  sae,  poor  fellow^  I  havena  the  heart 
to  blame  him,  for  he  was  sadly  used.  But, 
•Mary,  that  satin  gown  becomes  ye ;  do  try  on 
this  plumed  turban — I  wonder  where  Morison 
picked  it  up !  He  has  been  warring  wi'  the 
Turk,  and,  therefore,  is  nae  muckle  to  blame. 
Now,  I  insist  on't,  ye  maun  try  on  this  real  Gash- 
•mere  shawl,  the  like  oH  was  never  seen  in  GleD- 
gamock  ;  and  Pll  e'en  fix  on  this  jewel,  it  has 
a  light  o'  its  ain  hke  the  moon.  Nanse  Halber- 
son,  dinna  ye  think  our  Mary  was  born  to  be  a 
lady  V 

As  Jeanie  Rabson  uttered  this  a  hasty  step 
was  heard  in  the  entrance,  the  door  opened,  and 
Lord  Roldan  stood  before  them.  The  heiies^  of 
'Howeboddom  shook,  to  use  her  own  simile,  like 
the  leaf  o'  the  linn ;  Nanse  Haiberson  looked 
on.  him  as  if  she  would  have  looked  through 
him;  while  Mary  Morison  stept  forward  and 
said,  **  None  save  the  worthy  presume  to  enter 
here:  begone!" 

Lord  Roldan  gazed  on  her  for  a  few  minutes' 
space ;  the  colour  rose  in  his  cheeks ;  it  was 
evident   that  he  was  equally  amased  and  de^ 
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ligbttiBd :  the  ^rst  words  he  uttered  were,  "  Old 
woman,  your  words  are  jost — Mary  was  born 
to  be  a  lady  V 

**  I  aye  said  it  would  come  to  this/'  murmured 
Jeanie  Rabson,  "  she'll  be  the  lady  of  the  land 
yet,  and  weel  will  she  set  it  an'  it  were  a 
pliocedom." 

'' Lord  Roldan/-  said  Mary  with  a  calm  dig- 
nity, ''  what  is  the  purpose  of  your  visit  ?  This 
is  the  anniversary  of  my  bairn's  delivery  from' 
thraldom ;  you  cannot  be  come  to  share  in  oui; 
joy  ?  Begone,  I  say !  Heaven  is  menpiful,  else  the 
very  pillars  of  this  house  would  fall  and  crush 
ye  where  ye  stand.'* 

"  Mary ! — Mary  Morison,"  he  said,  with  a 
voice  as  soft  as  the  gentlest  music, ''  I  come  nei- 
ther to  insult  you  nor  to  share  in  your  joy,  though, 
believe  me,  I  feel  it.  I  come  to  do  an  act  of  jus- 
tice^-an  act  of  j  ustice  did  I  say  ?  I  come  to  claim 
a  right,  and  I  am  glad  that  there  are  witnesses 
to  my  words,  as  to  my  actions." 

'  **  O !''  exclaimed  Mary  with  some  bitterness, 
^  let  me  summon  my  maidens ;  let  me  call  in  the 
people  of  this  wide  vale ;  a  strange  thing  is 
about  to  happen-^Lord  Roldan  is  going  to  do  an 
act  of  justice !  We  all  have  heard  of  his  crueliy, 

aiid  some  have  felt  it ;  but  his  justice  !  that  is 
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softtctbhig  new/*  So  tayjiig  -tflie  tet  dowD^ 
motioning  her  two  compaiuoiiB  to  setts.  ^'Girk,'' 
eeid  she,  addressing  her  maidens  whom  cariosity 
or  alarm  had  broughtinto  the  lOGm, "  be  seated : 
something  terrible  is  to  happen-^Lord  Roldmi 
is  about  to  be  just !'' 

The  brow  of  Lord  Roldan  was  for  »  monMilt 
darkened,  but  he  bad  an  aim  in  eoming  which 
he  had  no  wish  to  miss — ^he  spoke  calmly. 
"  My  house  and  name,  are  of  oM  standing,  and 
they  are  both  honoured  in  the  land  yet:  we 
have,  indeed,  erred — ^nay,  sinned  ;•  but  our  errors 
were  rather  the  offspring  of  our  station  than  of 
our  heart;  the  accident  of  our  birth  than  a 
settled  purpose  of  souL  If  J  for  many  years 
ha?e  forborne  to.  express  fieelings  dear  to  my 
hearty  and  let  my  bosom  indulge  in  its  own  na- 
tural throbs,  have  I  not  been  mose  than  punished 
by  the  cofisuming.  fire  within  me  V*  He  paused 
and  looked  round* 

The  heiress  of  Howeboddom  said  with  a 
smile,  ''  If  your  lordship  had  spoken  ay  in  that 
mysterious  way  it  might  hae  been  better  fop 
some  of  the  lasses  o'  this  land  :  but  ye  hae  cpme 
to  do  a  deed  of  justice  -  go  on. " 

'^Tbe  thii^,"  continued  his  lordship,  ''which 
my  heart  often  whispered  me  to  do  was  as  often 
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fevbiddtn  by  a  molber's  pride  and  by  the^ratuty  •f 
bigfa  desoenC.  Mary>  have  you  fcu^t  the  houfl^ . 
of  lofe  and  joy>  and  mutual  tows  passed.in 
this  fairy  cottage  and  in  the  Elfinpc»vern  ?  haise 
you  forgot  bow  we  took  the  moon  with  all  her 
stars,  the  stream  with  all  its  beauty,  and  the 
flowers  with  all  their  fragrance  to  witness  that 
we  were  united  in  heart  and  soul  V^ 

** Forgot  them?"  said  Mary  in  a  low  voice, 
^  that  is  impossible !  the  manory  of  those  mo^ 
ments  is  branded  on  my  heart ;  I  wish  I  could 
forget  them*  When  I  succeed  in  banishing  thena 
from  my  thoughts  by  day  they  return  to  me  at 
aight  in  dreams ;  nay,  the  music  of  the  burn, 
the  melody  of  the  birds,  the  blossoming  of  the 
hawthorn,  and  the  fragrance  of  the  honeysuckle^ 
all  unite  in  reminding  me  of  my  errors  and*  in 
impressing  on  my  heart  a  calm  loathing  for  him 
who  wooed  long  and  eloquently  to  win  a  heart 
that  he  might  rend  it  and  trample  upon  it.  Say 
on :  ye  hear  that  I  still  remember  the  days  of 
my  youth,  and  the  music  of  ten  thousand  vows 
made  but  to  be  broken." 

'<  YeS,  Mary,"  his  lordship  continued ;  '^  but 
I  wish  you  to  do  more — I  wish  you  to  think 
that  I  am  not  so  base  a  being  as  the  world 
deems   me  —I  wish  you  to  think,  that  while  I 
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fK>uld  not  master  my  lo?e^  I  was  under  the 
tyranny  of  a  stem  mother,  and  custom  and  pride 
more  tyramiieal  still. —  Mary,  what  is  your 
opinion;  can  we  rdease  ourselves  from  vows 
and  oaths,  uttered  before  that  Ood,  whose  pre- 
sence fills  the  universe?  have  we  power  to 
absolve  ourselves  of  sacred  obligations ?  No! 
I  say  we  have  no  such  power,  unless  we  jare 
.mutually  agreed,  and  that  mutual  agreement 
has  never  been — can  never  be — for  who  would 
act  so  basely  to  their  own  honour  and  their  own 
heart" 

.  "Lord  Roldan,^  replied  Mary,  "before  I 
Jiear  any  more,  I  shall  leave  you  for  a  few 
minutes;  there  is  a  monitor  whom  I  must  con- 
sult, one  to  whom  I  had  recourse  when  you  for- 
sook me,  and  but  for  three  friends,  left  desolate — 
two  of  those  friends  are  before  you,  the  third  is 
an  invisible  one,  but  he  hath  ears."  She  retired  as 
she  spoke,  to  her  little  chamber;  kissed,  and 
clasped  to  her  bosom  the  bonnet  of  her  son,  toge- 
ther with  one  or  two  of  his  favourite  books,  took 
her  head-dress  off,  and  allowing  her  locks  to  flow 
free,  she  knelt  with  bared  knifes  on  the  ccld 
stone,  and  laying  her  forehead  on  her  pabns, 
addressed  a  prayer  with  touching  earnestness  to 
God,  desiring  his  help  and  protection  in  a  con- 
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'ffict,  which  she  perceived  oesr^  between  her  duly 
fo  her  own  character  and  the  feelings  of  youth, 
which  were  still  strong  within  her;  she  again 
imd  again  prayed  that  her  own  treacherous 
heart  might  not  be  allowed  to  shake  the  settled 
purpose  of  her  soul,  and  that  neither  rank 
nor  wealth — ^nor  lingering  love  might  prevail 
against  truth  and  honour.  She  returned  to 
the  room  with  a  tranquil  look,  and  resumed 
her  seat,  saying,  ^*  If  there  is  more  to  be  said 
let  me  hear  it,  but  be  brief;  this  evening  is  dedi- 
cated to  thoughts  of  the  absent,  and  I  desire  it 
may  not  be  much  further  intruded  on." 

Lord  Roldan  was  interrupted  in  his  answer  by 
the  entrance  of  Nickie  Neevison,  who  ap- 
proached at  a  dancing  step,  cracking  her  thumbs 
and  crooning  the  old  song  of  '*  Wha's  that  at  my 
bower  ddor?"  No  sooner  did  she  see  his  lordship 
and  caist  her  eye  on  the  splendid  dress  of  Mary 
Morison,  than  she  exclaimed,  *'  My  certie^  my 
sang^s  in  season,  and  I'm  in  time — ^here^s  a 
bridal  toward !  aye,  aye,  lang  looked  for's  come 
at  last,  they Ve  far  ahin  that  dauma  follow,  wha 
wad  bae  thought  o'  this  now  ?  Lord  !  but  if  Lady 
Winnifred  gat  an  inkling  of  this,  she  wad  make 
a  stir  in  her  cerements ;  it  wadna  be  the  gilt 
coffin,  nor  yet  the  twa  eA  deep  o*  mools,  that 
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wad  keep  her  frae  bestowing  a  Ueaaingoiihercmly 
son,  for  buckling  himself  to  ane  cf  her  meniakr. 
But  gang  on.  wi'  yere  wooing — will  jere  lord- 
ship let  me  get  a  look  at  the  bridal  ring?  Poor 
.presbyterian  Mally,  there,  disna  want  it,  but 
yere  lordship's  religion  eanna  make  sicker 
wark  without  it ;  and  I  wad  counsel  ye,  Mary, 
woman,  to  see  that  all  is  right  and  tight ;  his 
lordship  is  a  souple  ane.^ 
•  The  rattling  talk  of  Nickie  was  a  reUef  to 
a!l  present;  but  to  none  more  than  to  Lord 
Roldan  himself!  he  felt  that  she  had  touched  on 
one  or  two  points,  which  he  hardly  dared  to  have 
done  himself  without  some  circumlocution,  and 
was  even  thankful,  though  some  of  her  random 
words  gave  great  pain.  There  ensued  a  pause, 
which  none  seemed  disposed  to  interrupt-— Nickie 
however,  was  at  no  loss.  ''  I  maun  learn  my 
paes  and  my  ques  now,"  she  continued,  ''ere 
I  approach  the  Elfin-palace,  as  I  ay  ca'  thh 
homestead ;  I  maun  learn  to  binge  and  to  beck, 
and  say  how's  a'  wi'  my  lady,  and  will  yere  lady- 
ship allow  me  to  say  t&at  your  ladyship's  head-" 
gear  is  awry,  and  yete  cockemonie  dung  a  wee 
ajee.  And  wherefore  no  begin  now?  ye  set 
yere  new  silks  and  yere  coming  honours  weel, 
my  lady ;  some  folk  say  ye  are  bom  to  be  ane ; 


but  if  ye  are  tee,  it's  nlie  matter  whether  y« 
wdre  bom  till't  or  no,  and  it*s  mair  creditablt^ 
that  ye  wan  it  by  yere  ain  good  looks.  But 
what  signifies  being  a  lady,  I  wadna  wonder 
if  Morisott— «our  Morison  I  .aye  ca^  him,  made 
ye. a  princess/'  Nickie  now  imagined  she  had 
said  enough  to  entitle  her  to  a  seat,  whi<;h  she 
assumed  accordingly,  regardless  of  the  dis- 
couraging glances  of  the  heiress  of  Howebodr 
dom,  and  the  forbidding  looks  of  Nanse  Hal- 
berson*  Mary  M<Nrison  had,  indeed,  no  desire 
that  she  should  go  away ; — Nickie  was  never  in 
any  haste  to  begone  from  any  fireside  of  the 
vale ;  this  was  not  unknown  to  Nanse,  who  set 
about  to  obtain  by  ^tratagem,  what  she  could 
not  accomplish  by  persuasion* 

Now  our  readers  must  understand,  that  honest 
Nickie,  though  an  outspoken  person,  with  a  tongue 
which  spared  no  one  either  in  affection  or  anger, 
lived,  nevertheless  in  a  sort  of  an  acknow- 
ledged dread  of  Nanse,  whose  power  over  stand- 
ing com,  milch  cows,  and  verse,  as  well  as  over 
man  and  woman,8he  never  for  amoment  doubted, 
on  this  the  other  relied,  and  spoke  accordingly : 
^'  On  this  night,  the  moon  will  be  in  her  place 
of  power,  and  I  hae  a  darg  to  do,  that  hands 
canna  perform  for  me«    But  the  place  in  whilk 
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it  maun  be  wrought  lies  distant,  and  I  maun 
find  some  fleeter  medium  than  my  ain  feet  for 
carrying  me/' 

**  Wherefore  no/'  said  Jeanie  Rabson,  *<take 
honest  baudron's  there,  winking  at  the  fireside, 
or  gang  and  pou  yersel  a  bonnie  ragwort,  and 
cry  up  horsie  and  mount  ?  But  will  ye  tell  me, 
'Nanse,  does  the  auld  tryste  still  baud  gude 
atween  his  dark  reverence  and  the  witches  on 
Locherbrigg-hill  ?" 

^*  O,  atweel,  it  hands  gude,''  replied  the 
other,  ''  I  hae  seen  on  a  Hallowmass-^ve,  the 
midnight  air,  as  fou  o'  warlocks  and  witches  as 
ever  ye  saw  it  fou  o'  wild  geese.  An'  ye  put  a 
rowan  tree  owre  yere  brow,  I'se  let  ye  see  me 
mounting  nigh  the  stems  this  very  nighty-*- 
aye,  and  yese  ken  the  filly  I  ride  on."  As  she 
uttered  these  last  words,  she  fixed  her  eyes  on 
Nickie,and  gazed  her  steadily  down.  Nickie 
felt  a  tremour  in  all  her  limbs,  she  imagined  that 
she  was  slowly  undergoing  a  transformation, 
that  the  witch's  bit  was  between  her  lips,  and 
the  witch's  spur  applied  to  her  side;  she  rose 
suddenly,  wished  a  hasty  good-ni^t,  and  the 
sound  of  her  hurrying  feet  were  heard  for  some 
minutes  after  she  left  the  threshold.  "She'll 
no  forgie  me  for  this  in  a  hurry,"  said  Nanse, 
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**  but  here  comes  a  gull  that  wimia  be  aae  easily 
s<^red  awa.''. 

''  Sin  and  folly,"  said  Lord  Roldan,  "  have 
akmdy  visited  this  house  of  thine  to-night, 
Mary,  but  here  comes  selfishness — the  worst  of 

the  three." 

''Ha,  my  locd !'"  exclaimed  the  head  of  the  firm 
of  Heddles,  Treddles,  Warp,  Waft,  and  Com- 
pany, entering  and  staring  on  the  other, ''  I  should 
as  soon  have  expected  to  see  a  spinning*jenny 
Tvorking  the  work  of  a  weaver's  loom,  as  to 
have  found  you  here ;  but  don't  let  me  inten*upt 
business ;  say  out  your  say : — ^first  come  first 
served,  that's  my  way — when  the  right  hand's 
tired,  take  the  left,  thaf  s  my  mottor— ye  under* 
stand  me.'' 

"  Dear  bless  me  bodie  !^  said  Jeanie  Rabson, 
''  what  in  the  warld  has  brought  you  here  ? — 
Wba  looks  after  yere  wee  wheels,  and  yere 
muekle  wheels,  and  yere  reels,  and  ^yere  mony 
gae  rounds  when  yere  awa?  I  thought  yere 
saal  bad  been  sewed  up  in  a  hoshen,  and  that 
^tan  had  a. baud  p'  the  string." 

''Thank  ye,  madam,  th^nk  ye,"  said  Hugh,' 
."thank  ye  for  your  favourable  opinion,  'tis  a 
oom{diment  to  economy--*to  industry;  time  is 
money,  and  Tlose  no  time ;  my  soul  is  devoted 
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to  the  increase  of  the  public  revenue ;  I  toil 
when  others  sleep  ;-^-eh,  heiress  ?— that's  the 
way,** 

**  I  am  tauld/'  said  Nanse,  *^  that  a  new  poW6)r 
lias  been  found,  whilk  will  turn  horses  to  the 
craft;  make  running  water  a  nuisancci  and 
render  steam  as  fizaenless  as  mist.  It  has  been 
invented — Vm  no  sure  that  invented  is  the 
word— ^it  may  be  diskevered  is  the  propereat ; 
but  whether  invented  or  diskevered,  it  belangg 
to  Doctor  Dirtenbreekum,  of  Amsterdam,  and 
they  say,  he'll  turn  Holland  into  Mexico  and 
Peru  with  it** 

'<Do  you  happen  to  know^  good  woman," 
sidd  Hugh,  **  what  is  (he  name  and  nature  of 
the  invention  or  discovery;  and  how  did  you 
bear  of  it  ?" 

**  It's  name  is  not  invented  yet ;  there'b  to  be 
a  grand  gathering  of  scientific  folk  at  the  bap- 
tizing— ^it  is  a  sort  of  mixture  of  the  philoso- 
pher's stone  and  the  perpetual  moticm— nt  will 
make  this  wilderness  of  a  warld  into  a  paradise ; 
blessed  are  they  who  are  young,  for  theyll 
have  the  benefit  o^t" 

''This  is  really  grand!"  exclaimed  Hugh, 
*'  this  is  a  realisation  of  my  own  dreams,  and 
invented  in  Holland,  said  ye  woman  ?  O  iCs  a 
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grand  connttyi  tod  they  are  a  great  people — ^bot 
who'  brought  the  n^ws  V 

''O  atweel  ye  may  e^en  hear  a'  that  I  hae 
tauld,  and  mickle  mair,  gin  ye  were  naeowre 
lazy  to  gang  to  Tarn  Jonstone^s,  at  the  sign  of 
the  Crowned  Hammer,  there's  the  skipper  of 
the  Cormorant  telling  tales  about  it  by  the 
yard,  and  selling  Flanders  lace  by  the  lang 
Scotch  ell,  and  that  for  an  auld  sang. — Here's 
a  sample  of  the  Flemish  article*" 

Hugh  started  up,  on  looking  at  the  bit  of 
fine  hice  which  Nanse  laid  over  the  palm  of  her 
shrunken  hand.  ''It's  the  right  thing — the 
right  thing/'  he  cried,  '*  cannot  be  imitated  by 
all  the  ingenuity  of  England,  and  therefore  the 
smuggling  of  it  is  justifiable.  I  maun  tell  ye 
what  I  came  about  another  time — must  attend 
to  such  windfalls  as  thiis — it^s  twa  lang  miles 
to  the  Crowned  Hammer." 

^'  He'll  look  wi'  clear  een,"  muttered  Nanse, 
as  he  hurried  off,  '^  if  he  finds  either  skipper,  or 
Iace>  or  new  discovery/' 

These  interruptions  had  their  effect  on  Mary 
Morison  —  she  thus  addressed  her  f ri^ads : 
''  Can  ye  read  the  meaning  of  all  this  ?  It's  no 
for  nought  that  the  foolish  and  the  selfish  have 
come  hither  tD*night ;  God  has  an  aim  in  it ;  I 
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accept  it  as  a  sign  and  a  token  that  he  is  wroth 
— ^these  interruptions  are  his  intimations.  They 
tell  that  vain  man  to  be  gone — the  gulf  of  twenty 
years  cannot  be  overpassed/' 

"  Mary,  he  said,  "  attempt  not  to  clothe  with 
divine  meaning  things  quite  accidental ;  and  O, 
let  me  entreat  of  you  not  to  be  more  than  God, 
and  say  that  repentance  shall  be  in  vain.  I 
know  that  much  of  my  conduct  to  you  and  to 
our  boy  looks  hideous  ;  you  have  seen  my 
guilt,  but  you  havC'  never  witnessed  my  re- 
morse ;  you  have  never  seen  the  strife  between 
pride  of  rank  and  true  love,  nor  heard  my  sighs ' 
and  mourning  in  lonesome  places  and  in  the 
mid-hour  of  night  when  even  your  wrongs  found 
slumber  and  obtained  forgetfulness/' 
.  '  '^  I  can  weel  believe  ye,  my  lord,"  said  Jeanie 
Rabson ;  '^  for  my  brother  James  often  says,  that 
either  your  person  or  your  wraith  haunts  the 
Elfin-linn  in  the  howe  hour  o'  night  He  has  a 
sorrow  of  his  ain,  poor  man,  to  nurse,  and  can 
the  better  feel  for  the  miseries  of  others.  I  say 
this  because  Mary,  poor  lass,  has  nae  great 
reason  to  credit  aught  ye  say,  but  an  ye  were 
Beelzebub  himself,  ye  spake  the  truth  there.^ 

^  I  thank  you  for  this,''  said  Lord  Roldan ; 
''and   believe  me  when  I  say  that  the  only 
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moments  of  happiness  which  I  have  known  w^re 
those  melancholy  ones  when  I  haunted  like  a 
spirity  not  of  evil|  but  of  woe»  the  banks  and 
braes,  the  lonesome  walks,  the  wild  woods 
and  secluded  cayems  which  were  marked  by 
the  footsteps  of  one  whom  it  was  my  pride  to 
love*  How  often  have  I  knelt  at  the  seat  in  the 
Elfin-cave  where  our  vows  were  first  heard ; 
how  often  have  I  looked  at  each  well  known 
star  as  they  glimmered  through  the  long 
streamers  of  honeysuckle  !  The  flowers  which 
she  loved  I  watered  with  my  tears,  the  trees 
which  she  loved  to  sit  beneath  I  counted  as 
things  holy,  and  her  very  shadow  as  she  passed 
to  and  fro  within  her  cottage-window  sent  a  throb 
to  my  heart,  such  as  high-bom  beauty  never 
commanded.  Nay,  I  have  glided  like  a  spectre 
to  her  door  and  blessed  her  when  I  heard  her 
voice  calmly  lifted  up  in  prayer :  she  prayed 
for  her  son,  she  prayed  to  be  strengthened,  and 
O  !  had  she  but  prayed  for  me,  my  pride,  my 
vanity  might  have  been  subdued,  and  happiness 
had  flown  back  to  me  on  the  wings  of  love. 

"  My  lord !  my  lord !"  exclaimed  Mary, 
not  a  little  moved  at  this  touching  appeal, 
"you  but  waste  your  words  and  throw  away 
your  time.     When  you  broke  your  vows,  when 
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yao  neglected  even  to  own  yoor  son,  when 
yon  left  me  to  meet  the  scorn  of  the  world,  and 
harder  still,  its  pity,  how  does  your  lordship 
think  I  fitted  myself  to  endure  such  immeasur<« 
able  suffering  ?  I  threw  myself  on  my  knees^ 
I  held  up  my  hands,  for  I  dared  not  hold  my 
head  to  heaven,  and  I  entered  into  a  covenant 
with  the  Most  High,  that  my  future  life  should 
be  dedicated  to  purity  and  religion,  that  to 
man  with  all  his  eloquence  I  should  no  more 
listen*  It  is  vain,  therefore,  my  lord,  that  you 
come  at  the  eleventh  hour ;  the  time  is  past,  the 
rocks  of  the  Elfin-glen  will  start  from  their 
places  and  choke  up  that  bum  before  I  change 
my  mind/' 

Jeanie  looked  ^rst  at  Lord  Roldan  and  then 
at  Mary,  and  wondered  how  all  this  was  to  end* 

"  Mary,"  said  he,  "  your  anger  was  just,  but 
you  are  not  just  to  me  when  you  say  you  wei;e 
utterly  neglected." 

She  rose  suddenly,  strode  over  the  floor  til  J 
within  arm's  length  of  him  and  exclaimedr 
''  False  Lord  !  will  you  dare  to  tax  me  with  in- 
justice? Did  you  not  basely  retract  your 
vows?  Did  you  not  basely  obtain  your  own 
written  words  recording  us  husband  and  wife  ? 
where  are  they  now,  my  lord?  And  did   you 
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dot  basely  and  inhumanly  cause  my  beloved 
boy  to  be  taken  as  a  slave  to  a  foreign  land^ 
lest  he  should  grow  up  and  call  you  to  account 
for  your  villany  to  his  mother  ?  How  dare  you, 
tax  me  with  injustice  V* 

Lord  RoldaDi    to    the  astonishment  of  all 
present,  maintained  his  equanimity  of  temper : 
he   seemed    to    haye    made  up  his   mind  for 
every  emergency.     '*  Did  I  own  myself  guilty 
of  all  you  say,  i\batthen?"he  answered.  "Ac- 
cording to  your  own  acknowledgment  they  were 
the  errors  of  a  husband— of  a  husbund  who  now 
comes  to  ask  forgiveness  of  his  wife.     Surely,: 
Mary,  you  cannot  imagine  that  my  follies  have 
dissolved,  hke  ice  in  the  sun,  the  willing  chains 
in  which  we  bound  ourselves :  we  Were  husband 
and    wife :    there  was   a  written  record  of  it. 
signed  with  the  names  of  Lord   Roldan  and 
Mary  Morison*      It   can  be    found — ay,  and 
though  the  journey  is  far  and  dangerous,  it  ahalL 
be  found.     Mary,  look  on  me — say  that  youane- 
my  wife,  and  come  and  rule  and  r^gn  a  lady 
where  there  have  been  many  more  highly  bom 
but  none  so  lovely  and  so  worthy.  ** 

Jeanie  Rabson  sprang  up,  and  hastily  laying, 
her  hand  on  Mary's  mouthy  proceeded  with 
many  a  sob  to  remonstrate,  "  You  shall  not  say^ 
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no,  till  ye  are  mair  yeresel — ^till  ye  have  bad 
leisure  for  consideration.  O  Mary !"  she  whisr 
pered,  ^*  ask  yere  ain  hearty  and  attend  to  its 
throbs;  it  is  a  dumb  but  a  true  counsellor. 
Here  you  will  be  made  at  ance  an  honest  wo* 
man  and  a  lady  of  rank ;  and  what  is  mair  nor 
a'y  our  ain  blessed  Morison  will  be  nae  langer 
the  base-bom  brat  that  this  cauld  remorseless 
warld  ca'd  him."  . 

''Jeanie/'  said  Mary,  in  her  usual  tone  of 
voice,  **  ye  have  urged  in  three  words  all  that 
can  be  ui^ed :  with  regard  to  myself,  I  receive 
this  offer  as  a  proof  that  I  have  as  a  woman, 
and  a  mother,  comported  myself  in  a  way 
which  Lord  Roldan  thinks  worthily  of ;  it  is 
a  testimony  in  my  favour;  but  I  refuse  this 
offer,  though  it  promises  to  cleanse  the  stain 
from  my  name,  and  raise  me  to  a  place  of 
honour,  because  I  was  cast  away  and  rejected; 
the  reed  on  which  I  leant  was  treacherously 
snapt  in  twain  ;  the  vows  on  which  my  simpli^r 
city  relied,  were  broken  all  at  once ;  and — ^^' 

Lord  Roldan  here  seized  her  hand,  and  tried 
to  retain  it,  but  she  wrung  it  from  him  by  a 
sudden  effort,  and  seating  herself,  waved  him  to 
be  gone.  "  No,"  he  said,  '*  I  shall  not  go — 
I  depart  not  till  I  have  regained  what  I  have 
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lost — till  that  love  for  me  revives  wilhin  you, 
which  once  gave  music  to  your  speech  and  light 
to  your  eyes,  and  was  to  you  as  an  inspiration. 
I  have  offered  you  rank — will  you  tell  me  that 
you  love  not  such  distinction,  when  I  know  that 
you  desire  to  be  placed  among  the  proudest 
dames  of  the  vale ;  and  when  I  see  you  attired 
like  a  lady,  as  if  it  were  in  anticipation  of  it  ?  I 
have  offered  you  that  honoured  seat  in  the  halls 
of  Roldan,  which  even  princesses  have  been 
proud  to  obtain ;  and  will  you  tell  me  that  you 
love  not  that  which  takes  away  the  reproach 
from  you,  and  makes  you  a  companion  for  the 
haughtiest  in  the  peerage  ?" 

''  Alas !  my  Lord  Roldan,''  said  Mary,  ''-you 
are  seeking  to  set  up  a  poor  broken  heart  as  an 
idol  for  worship — you  are  seeking  to  deck  a 
corse  with  bridal  flowers.  Shall  I  tell  you  all  ? 
When  you  broke  through  all  your  vows,  and  de^ 
serted  me,  I  sat  stupified  and  motionless,  for  I 
could  not  believe  such  evil  of  you  ;  but  the 
moment  the  reality  flashed  upon  me,  my  heart 
gave  one  leap,  and  then4ay  still ;  but  from  that 
one  leap  it  has  never  recovered.  No,  my  lord, 
go  home  and  kneel  down,  and  seek  the  God  of 
your  fathers  in  prayer:  ay,  pray,  my  lord^» 

VOL.  u.  p 
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vrMtle  with  your  Maker:  let  the  tearb  flow,  Ay 
them  not.  On  your  brow  the  finger  of  death  has 
already  set  the  sigDi*-*OTer  wne,  too>  that  finger 
has  passed :  oor  bridal  ganosents  are  those  of  the 
grave — oar  wai(ing*maideim  are  skeletoBB-*^siMl 
the  sheets  'neath  which  we  will  reposeai^  grssBS-r 
green,  and  eaabrcidered  with  gowans  f 

Lord  Roldan  passed  his  hand  over  his  eyes: 
die  tears  dropt  fei»t  through  between  his  fitigoia. 
^  Mary/'  he  said,  ''why  should  dreams  of  hap^ 
piness  be  but  a  veil  to  the  grave.  We  are  yet 
yonngf  and  if  I  desire  to  live,  it  is  as  much  to 
have  the  double  benefit  of  true  repentance  and 
your  sweet  company,  as  ibr  Ae  sake  of  life  itsel£ 
Your  imaginings  arise  fi^Sa  your  loneliness  : 
bethink  yoa  how  uui^  otherwise  tt  will  be  when 
you  mingle  with  the  other  titled  ones  of  the  isle : 
how  agreeable  the  sound  will  be  of  welcomkigs 
from  royal  lips,  and  how  joyfal  line  sight  when 
your  son,  already  honoured  in  9l  ft>reign  lamd, 
obtains  increase  of  honour  in  his  own.  Cooie, 
give  me  your  hand,  and  there  shall  be  such 
rqoicings  in  my  halls  and  Uiine  as  have  not 
been  since  Bruce  firasted  (here  after  tke  day 
of  Baxmockbum/' 

''  If  she  can  resist  this,"  whispered  Jeanie  to 
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VwaoBf  ^iriie'g  dtlier  onir  tbeii  wcmsm  or  less ; 
fgrymman,  weei  I  ?ra)ty  slie  <»SDa  be.^ 

'^  All  this/'  replied  Mary,  with  mucdi  com^ 
^tuvy  ^  oomeft  too  late,  fiow  eoiild  I  hold  up 
myiieadl  among  tbe  fcr  deBoended  mstioM  of 
the  land  with  my  load  of  dbame  upon  me  ?  The 
paiBBt  aad  ^loveliest  of  my  oondkioa  invoraety 
would  have  to  endure,  ia  turii  an  «3e7ation,  tbe 
fineers,  Ae  woam,  and  the  flfozen  looks  of  hor 
sister  womis:  and  O  !  twenty  years  ago  I  had 
prepared  myself  to  endvre  them ;  bat  the  ianai 
nms  not  to  be — and  assoredly  Jdary  Monsod 
diall  uot  tempt  it.  No :  Roldan^  I  toirpY6  yon; 
I  have  long  forgiven  yon  for  the  misery  youfaase 
caused— «but»  in ,  forgiving  you,  I  dismtssed  aH 
thoagfats  of  you  other  than  as  a  man  worthy  ef 
being  utterly  forgotten*  So  begane-^therefow 
tempt  me  no  more ;  my.resriutum  lias  been  hmg 

Lord  Roldan  paoed  from  side  to  side  «f  the 
chamber  in  gveat  agitation :  he  jiow  /looked  at 
Mary,  who  sat  as  oomposed  as  a  stuHue^  «nd 
as  white  as  marble — ^he  then  glanced  at  Jeanie* 
who  was  evtdentiy  embanassed  ;  toher  the  prppo*- 
sal  was  unlooked-for,  and  the  refusal  equally  unes^- 
pected*  fle  ihen  looked  out  on  the  night,  as  if 
hoping  to  see  some  sign  in  the  heavens  above,  or 
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to  hear  some  sonnd  ftom  the  earth  beneath,  id 
encourage  him,  paused,  and  seemed  making  up 
his  mind  for  k  final  effort. 

''  Mary/'  said  Jeanie  Rabson,  **  will  ye  not 
allow  him  the  benefit  of  repentance  ?  The  man 
that  wnmged  ye  offers  to  right  ye:  he  has 
come  indeed  at  the  eleventh  hour,  but  an'  he  be 
sent  by  God,  I  see  na  how  ye  may  resist  His 
will,  without  the  sin  of  presumption.  In^ 
deed  I  think  ye  are  o'er  stiff  and  self-con^ 
fident,  Mary ;  it  will  not  lessen  yere  hopes  in 
heairen  to  be  made  an  honest  woman  on  earth ; 
and  though  it  may  bring  but  small  increase  of 
happiness  to  your  bosom,  why  refuse  to  bring 
peace  to  the  bosom  of  a  fellow-creature,  wha 
sues  for  it  as  if  he  were  pleading  for  final 
mercy — and  who,  erroneous  as  his  conduct  has 
been,  always  loved  you  ?" 

''  And  are  you  joined  c^idnst  me  too,  Jeanie?  '^ 

she  answered ;  ''  I  expected  not  this.  -  He  has 

always  loved  me,  you  say :   no  ! — ^be  loves  his 

own  pride  and  his  far-descended  house  far  better, 

and  is  come  to  persuade  me  to  commit  another 

act  of  folly,  that  his  name  may  remain  in  the 
land." 

He  snatched  her  hand,  and  kept  it  by  main 

force — '^  I  ask  but  justice,  since  I  am  not  to 
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iMLve  mercy :  we  are  married — O  !  say  but  that 
word — ycfa  cannot  deny  it:  you  are  silent — ^you 
are,  then,  lady  of  my  halls,  and  your  son  and 
mine  is  the  master  of  Roldan." 

She  rose  from  her  seat,  disengaged  her  hand 
from  his  grasp,  and  said — *^  When  you  ga^e 
away,  with  a  laugh  at  my  credulity — or  when 
you  destroyed,,  with  a  smile  at  my  duped  yanfty— 
the  written  record  of  our  tows:  then,  my 
lord,  you  threw  away  all  claim  of  your  own. 
Where  is  it  ?  till  I  see  it  my  name  is  Mary 
Morison.  I  am  not  your  wife — my  son  is  not 
the  master  of  Roldan  :  he  is  what  the  cruelty  of 
his  father  made  him-— a — ^why  should  I  hesitate 
to  use  a  word  my  poor  boy  was  doomed  so  long 
to  endure  ? — a  bastard  I" 

She  seemed  ready  to  sink  as  she  uttered  this ; 
but  Morison  suddenly  came  in,  and,  damping 
her  in  his  arms,  exclaimed,  *^  My  noble  mother, 
I  am  your  bastard  boy  still  !* 


CHAPTER  XII. 

Some  are  born  great :  eonie  achieve  greatneaa,  and  some  have 
greatness  thrust  upon  them. — Suambsfbarb* 

For  a  mimxte's  space  Mary  Beened  dead — her 
cokwr  retomed,  her  eyes-  opened,  and  throiviBg 
ha  arms  round  Mprison'a  neck  and  flooding  Ua 
boiom  vnih  tears  die  sobbed,  *^  My  sod,  my  son, 
my  blessed  son !"  she  then  heh)  him  at  arm»* 
length  and  gaied  him  o'er  and  o'er.    ^  O !  my 
baim,  God  has  been  kind  to  you !  is  it  not 
wonderful  that  as  ye  are  now>  so  did  you  eonie 
to  me  in  dreams,  taller,  stronger,  manher  than 
when  you  were  torn  &om  me  on  that  unhappy 
night." 

Jeanie  Rabson  had  now  her  arm  round  his 
neck,  ''And  have  ye  forgot  me,  Morison  ?*'  she 
said  with  a  brightening  eye, ''  mony  a  time,  lad* 
have  I  nursed  ye  on  my  knee  and  plaited  ye 
swords  of  rushes ;  little  did  I  think  ye  wad  take 
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to  a  9Wocd  of  sted-^but  wha  can  vesmi  their 

fete!'' 

Morison  oaluled  the  heiresfl  of  Howeboddom 
with  much  aifeetioni  and  thea  8akl»  **  Ha !  my 
a^uld  witch-wife,  NaQ9e!  many  a  time  in  the 
heat  of  battle  have  I  ohanted  your  old  ballads 
and  (ought  the  better  for  it/' 

"  O  Morison;  man  V*  exclaimed  Nansci  **  but  1 
am  glad  to  aee  ye,  and  to  hear  that  ye  remem- 
bered the  auld- witch  wife  and  her  fightiag 
ballads—- ^Speak  to  me  this  way,  now  did  ye 
evcor  abant  the  baHad  about  ane  o^  yere  aia 
anoeators,  a  lord  of  Roldan  who  carried  away 
May  Mu^rove  frae  AJlanhay  V* 

^  No,"  said  Morison  with  a  darkening  brow ; 
'^  what  the  k»ds  of  Roldan  have  done  I  have 
striven  to  foiget"  As  he  said  this  be  turned 
Fonnd  and  confronted  Lord  Roldan :  both  seemed 
anxious  to  speak,  but  neither  seemed  willing  to 

begin. 

Another  actor  suddenly  entered  upon  the 
scene,  this  was  Dominie  Milligan.  ^^  Ah,  lad !" 
cried  he,  embracing  Morison,  '^  I  got  a  glance  o' 
ye  as  I  was  pondering  on  my  great  work  called 
*  Man  and  Machinery,'  and  I  tarried  only  to 
commit  the  idea  with  which  I  was  then  bur- 
tliened    to   paper,  befoie  I    hurried    after.*^ 
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Had  jre  been  a  sod  of  my  ain  I  conldaa  hae 
ikiounied  yere  departoie  mair,  or  rejoiced  siair 
at  yere  return.  So,  have  ye  eome  to  set  up 
yere  etaff  and  abide  amang  us  ?  I  have  acquired 
much  since  I  saw  you  that  I  long  to  commoni* 
cate ;  for,  of  a  verity,  of  all  the  youths  that 
studied  under  me,  thou  wert  the  quickest  and 
aptest.** 

As  the  Dominie  was  unloosing  his  hands,  the 
arms  of  Nickie  Neevison  replaced  them.  **  Love 
for  thee  lad !"  she  cried,  ^has  mastered  fear: 
what  care  I  for  the  starkest  witch  in  a'  Glengar- 
nock-^and  there  she  sits— -when  I  see  you. 
Haith !  but  I  was  in  an  unco  penushion,  ex- 
pecting nae  less  than  to  be  transformed  into  a 
brown  filly  and  ridden  post  to  the  moon,  and 
was  e'en  muttering  a  bit  prayer,  when  I  saw  a 
shape  gae  by  that  saw  nae  me.  I  kenned  the 
air  of  thee,  Morison,  amang  a  million,  and  I 
called  out,  but  sae  I  might,  ye  ware  nae 
to  be  stopt.  But,  bless  the  lad,  how  he's 
grown  !  and  what  braw  things  are  these  that  I 
see  glance  beneath  yere  cloak  ?  they  hurt  my 
arms,  and  I'll  warrant  them  made  of  beaten 
gowd  and  precious  stanes." 

Morison  disengaged  himself  with  much  gen- 
tleness  from  the  embwce  of  Nickie,  and  walk- 


ing  up  to  Lord  Roldan,  ntd,  ''What  is  your 
pleasure  ?  Your  presence  distresses  my  mother^ 
and  I  must  request  you  to  withdraw." 

''I  came/'  said  Lord  Roldan,  '^with  the 
bppe  of  giring  pleasure  instead  of  inflicting 
pain ;  alas !  I  feel  I  haire  been  the  occasion  of 
much  sorrow,  and  I  am  anxious  to  heal,  as  &^ 
^  they  can  be  healed,  the  injuries  which  I  have 
inflicted.  The  offence  offered  to  yourself  I  can 
explain  or  extenuate  :  I  conjure  you  to  help  nie 
in  oveicoming  the  scruples  of  your  mother,  and 
enable  me  to  welcome  her  as  the  lady  of  my 
halls,  and  you  as  my  true  heir." 
:  Morison  replied,  ^*  I  must  hear  what  my  mp- 
ther  says  to  this,  and,  perhaps,  you  will  not 
think  us  unreasonable  if  we  desire  fewer  wit- 
nesses. I  have  made  up  my  own  mind,  indeed, 
but  I  wish  my  beloved  mother  to  weigh  the 
ofier  maturely,  and  not  either  to  refuse  or  ac- 
cept a  proposal  without  consideration^  on  which 
^o  mueh  depends." 

'  ^  Consideration,  my  child  !*'  exclaimed  Mary, 
f'  what  consideration  is  required  in  a  question 
so  plain  :  no  honest,  no  pious  mind  can  hesitate 
for  a  moment;  if  I  have  any  doubts  they  are 
all  on  thy  account ;  for  me,  may  no  change  but 

that  which  death  brings  happen   through  my 
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weakness— it   is  eiM»gh  to   baye  been  weak 
once." 

Lord  Roldan  turned  to  bis  son  and  said,  **  I 
cannot  but  look  on  your  coming  as  fortunate — 
nayi  proTidential — ^you  will,  I  hope,  be  interoea- 
sor  for  me,  and  persuade  one  whom  I  have  ever 
loved,  to  do  herself  an  act  of  justice." 

^' Speak  yet  more  plainly,"  said  Mprison^ 
**  What  mean  you  by  an  act  of  justice? — that 
is  something  unusual :  I  remember  but  too  well 
my  visit  to  Roldan  Castle,  and  the  justice  which 
I  met  with." 

''What  you  came  to  seek,  I  now  come  to 
offer,"  answered  Lord  Roldan ;  ''  nor  need  I  tell 
]rou,  that  my  heart  will  then  be  at  peace^-^my 
slumbers  sound,  and  you  will  take  your  place, 
due  by  birthright,  among  the  highest  of  the 
land." 

**  How  much  I  covet,  or  how  much  I  despise 
the  rank  to  which  you  allude,"  was  the  reply, 
"  will  soon  be  shown,  when  1  know  what  my 
beloved  mother  thinks  of  this  propoaal-*-how 
little  it  could  be  foreseen,  it  is  needless  to 
say." 

"  O,  my  son  P*  replied  Mary,  "  I  live  but  for 
thee;  through  thee  I  breathe;  through  thee 
this  life,  blighted  as  it  has  been,  became  endur* 
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able,  9»d  if  I  thought  that  what  Lord  RoldaA 
fisks  would  be  acceptable  to  thee,  I  know  not 
what  my  lo?e  for  thee  might  tempt  me  to  do  : 
for  my  own  part  I  desire  no  change^— I  have 
lived  down  the  coldnesa  and  the  acorn  of  the 
world,  and  were  I  to  become  lady  of  Roldan 
tomorrow,  the  errors  of  my  youth  would  be 
remembered  anew/' 

^*  Mother,  mother,"  interrupted  her  son, 
*^  You  committed  no  error,  save  giving  what 
you  could  not  refuse— credence  to  a  man's  oath 
and  honour  1  But  a  crime  was  committed 
against  you,  when  vows  and  oaths  were  left  un*^ 
redeemed;  a  second  crime  was  committed 
against  you,  when  the  prayers  of  your  son  were 
soomed  and  disregarded,  and  he  was  compelled, 
in  the  bitterness  of  his  heart,  to  call  himself  aa 
orphan  boy,  who  knew  no  parent  but  one." 

^'  Na,  but  Morison,^'  said  Jeanie  Rabson,  '^  ye 
are  gaun  clean  demented  now ;  ye  dinna  ken 
what  yere  doing — ^ye  are  refusing,  as  fast  as 
ye  can,  the  lordship  of  Roldan,  and  encourag- 
ing your  modier  to  die  with  the  stain  on  her 
name  and  on  your  birth,  instead  of  placing 
hersel'  at  the  head  of  a'  the  ladies  of  Glengar* 
nock. — I  wonder  what  the  lad  wad  be  at  V 
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**  My  8on !"  exclaimed  Mary  proudly,  "  yos 
but  do  me  juBtice;  I  was  content  to  Imive  the 
world  with  my  bastard  boy  in  my  arms,  umL 
though  many  a  stound  went  to  my  heart  about 
it,  I  rejoiced  to  see  when  ye  grew  up  in  mind 
and  body  to  my  hopesy  that  the  public  ieeling 
was. softening  towards  me.  I  have  been  denied 
the  honours  of  wife  till  I  cannot  enjoy  them» 
and  all  that  I  desire  is  to  die>  Mary,  the  mother 
of  Morison  Roldan  !'^ 

^e  looked  calmly  and  loftily  as  she  uttered 
these  words;  Morison  fell  on  his  knees,  and 
clasping  her*s,  exclaimed  :  —  **  My  own, — 
my  glorious  mother!  now  I  am  happy;  now 
allcause  of  dread  is  gone;  for  I  must  not 
conceal  that  I  foresaw  repentance  or  remoree 
would  come  to  the  heart  which  wronged 
you,  and  I  was  afraid  that  your  afiection 
for  me  might  induce  you  to  forget  the  deep, 
the  indelible  insult  we  have  both  sustained  from 
him — him,  whom  I  have  vowed  never  to  name, 
nor  to  look  at  with  other  eyes  than  those  of 
frozen  scorn.  O  !  my  mother,  there  have  been 
statues  raised  to  matrons  less  worthy  than  thou, 
and  as  I  live  I  swear,  that  one  of  thee  shall  be 
put  in  a  proud  place,  sculptured  with  the  senti-* 
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ment  which  dignifies  your  looks  even  now,  and 
oo  the  pedestal  shall  be  engiured,  '  Mary,  the 
nother  of  Morison  Roldan  I" 

^*  Did  ever  ony  body  hear  the  like  o'  that?'' 
said  Jeanie  Rabson,  ''we  are  a'  gaun  mad  the^ 
gither ;  here's  a  country  dame  refuses  to  be  a 
ladyi  and  her  son  declares  he  will  put  up  a 
statue  to  her  honour.  Morison,  my  bairn,  this 
is  waur  than  aught  I  ever  heard  of  ye— refusing 
to  be  heir  of  Howeboddom  was  a  joke  till't  !*' 

**  Now,  by  the  heavens  above !"  exclaimed  Mo- 
rison, pacing  the  apartment,  '^  I  am  prouder  to 
be  the  bastard  boy  of  poor  Mary  Morison — as  I 
have  c^n  heacd  myself  called — whom  no  far* 
ther  would  own,  than  if  I  had  been  heir  to  all 
Galloway.  It  shall  never  be  said  of  me,  that  I 
might  be  thankful  my  father  was  born  before 
me;  what  I  owe  to  fortune  and  to  God,  I  shall 
owe  on  my  own  account;  the  time  is  come 
when  the  natural  rights  of  man  will  triumph 
alike  over  the  blind  dotage  of  priestcraft  and 
the  tyrannic  and  exclusive  privileges  of  those 
who  call  themselves  the  nobly*bom  and  the  far* 
descended." 

''  Weet,''  cried  Jeanie  Rabson,  '^  ye  surprise 
me — wha  wad  hae  thought  that  this  was  in  ye  \ 
vfeaLvy  fa'  them  that  sent  my  bonnie  bairn  abroad : 
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he  went  away  wise  and  he's  come  hasoe  mad* 
He  just  talk$  as  they  talk  in  France,  and  we 
a'  ken  where  that  leads  ta" 

Lord  Roldan  had  once  or  twice,  during  this 
conversation,  taken  a  step  towards  the  door,  as 
if  resolved  to  depart ;  he  saw  that  it  was  in  vaiii, 
at  present,  to  press  his  offer  farther,  and  while 
he  made  up  his  mind  to  watch  his  time  and 
take  advantage  of  circumstances,  he  wished  to 
become  acquainted  more  fully  with  his  son's 
sentiments  concerning  the  changing  condition  of 
society,  and  what  his  notions  were  on  the  great 
question  of  human  freedom,  which  was  now 
agitating  Europe. 

''  Young  man,''  he  said,  *^  since  I  am  not  to 
call  you  son — ^before  your  temples  are  as  white 
as  mine,  you  will  see  sufficient  cause  to  la« 
ment  your  admiration  of  liberty  and  equality  ( 
the  world  is  too  corrupt,  too  profligate,  and  too 
selfish,  to  permit  for  an  hour  a  pure  republic  to 
be  established.'*' 

Morison  answered  scornfully,  "This  person 
has  had  his  answer,  and  yet  will  not  begone ; 
nay,  the  refusal  of  his  offer  has  affected  him  so 
little,  that  he  proposes  to  read  the  law  of 
princes  and  lordlings  in  the  matter  of  republics. 
It  is  perhaps  enough  to  say,  that  in  the  kingly 
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govemment  his  majesty  and  his  nobles  divide 
the  patronage  of  the  land  among  them,  and  if  a 
person  humbly  bom,  let  his  qualities  be  ever  so 
godlike,  desires  that  station  to  which  his  talents 
entitle  him,  he  will  be  rudely  repulsed  and  left 
to  starve ;  in  a  republican  government,  all  the 
genius  which  th^  nation  produces  is  brought 
into  action ;  humility  of  birth  can  be  no  obstacle 
where  all  are  bom  equal.  As  for  the  profii«^ 
gate,  there  is  the  law  to  restrain  them-^there 
is  the  scorn  of  their  fellow-citizens  to  check 
them ;  and  there  is  the  axe  or  the  halter  to  re^ 
move  them/' 

''What  a  capital  minister  he  wad  hae 
made,"  said  Jeanie  Rabson  to  Nanse ;  '*  what 
wofd»-«-what  words — I  wonder  where  he  finds 
them!  wo  be  to  the  accident  which  turned 
his. steps  frae  the  pulpit-*- Dominie,  he  wad 
hae  been  great  on  the  pomegranate/' 

^'  O  Jeanie !"  groaned  the  Dominie,  **  I  wonder 
ye  can  think  of  that  even  now — ^but  whisht,  my 
lord's  about  to  speak/' 

''  Yes,  young  man,  the  halter  and  the  axe,'^ 
replied  Lord  Roldan,  with  something  of  a  sneer, 
''  have  preached  strongly  in  the  cause  of  Uberty 
and  equality  in  France :  there  the  noblest  blood 
has  been  spilt  like  water;  the  law  obeyed  yester^ 
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day  IB  ordered  to  be  broken  to-day,  while  wkat 
is  honourable  to-day  will  be  dishonourable  to- 
morrow. All  is  yeasty  and  unsettled,  the  most 
plausible  talker  will  rule  for  a  time,  till  a  man 
of  courage  and  action  comes  in  and  settles  the 
principles  of  Gk>vemment — ^with  the  sword." 

**  And  would  not  even  that  be  better  than  a 
system  of  slavery  !"  exclaimed  Morison,^  I  can- 
not see  one  man  walking  in  livery  behind  another 
man  without  a  shudder  for  the  image  of  my 
Maker;  wheresoever  ^e  go  in  this  land  are  we 
not  overawed  by  an.  aristocracy  of  wealth  as 
well  as  rank  ?  Are  we  not  liable  to  be  galloped 
over  on  the  highway  and  ridden  down  in  Uie 
streets  by  some  titled  tyrant  swoln  with  inso- 
lence and  wine  ?  this  has  been  too  long  endured 
and  must  come  to  an  end." 

**  You  will  but  have  an  exchange  of  tymmts 
by  the  reform  which  you  propose/'  re|4ied 
Lord  Roldan,  "nor  will  you  find  the  chai^ 
of  such  easy  fulfilment  as  you  seem  to  imagkie. 
The  noblemen  and  gentlemen  of  Britain  hare 
never  been  the  oppressors  of  the  people,  but 
their  friends,  nay,  their  brethren,  and  when  the 
day  of  trial  comes,  it  will  be  found  that  we 
will  not  fly  like  startled  deer  into  far  lands — we 
will  stand  by  our  order  and  live  or  die  in  de- 
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peadentr'  He  looked  up  proudly  when  h^ 
said  thisj  and  strode  over  the  floor  as  if  it  had 
been  the  field  on  which  he  had  resolved  to  abide 
battle  for  the  rights  of  his  rank. 
.  "  Would  it  not  be  better  and  nobler/'  said 
MorisoD,  **  for  the  gentlemen  and  lords  of  the 
land  to  unite  with  their  brethren  hand  in  hand 
to  restore  man  to  his  lost  dignity  ?  I  marvel 
that  some  earls  and  lords  are  not  ashamed  to 
■bear  honours  upon  them  which  they  neither 
won  nor  yet  deserve ;  what  merit  is  there  in 
having  squandered  money  at  a  horse  race,  lost 
a  farm  at  a  main  of  cocks,  staked  a  fair  estate 
on  a  cast  of  the  dice,  got  rid  of  a  half  year's  rent 
in  a  gift  to  some  squalling  Italian  whom  he  is 
told  sings  well,  or,  more  criminal  still,  sinking  his 
soul  and  corrupting  his  body  in  vulgar  de- 
bauchery, and  breaking  deep  vows  and  deeper 
oiatha  to  some  innocent  victim  whom  he  found  it 
pleasant  to  beguile — ^what  merit  is  there  in  all 
this  ?  yet  such  is  the  merit  of  many  of  our  nobles : 
I  speak  because  I  know  it !"  He  looked  liurd 
Roldan  sternly  in  the  face  as  he  uttered  thit, 
and  seemed  to    say  with  his  eyes— -can  you 

'deny  it  ? 

^*  Morison,  Morison  !"*'   said  Jeanie   Rabson, 

^^be  calm  and    use  mair  measured  language; 
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g(ive  honour  wheie  honour  ia  due^keis  baitfa  die 
Lord  of  BoMan  and  yoar  iather  I** 

*^  Weel  aaid,  Jeanie^  wofoaa !'"  motteced  the 
Dominie,  ''if  we  ikllow  raak  to  be  niooled^ 
wbat  will  beccMoae  of  my  sway,  a  bairn  aax 
year  auld  will  clean  o^evguig  me/' 

The  dark  eyes  of  Moriaon  flaahed  a  keeaM 
light  ^  than  uaual ;  ha  replied  almost  fieieely» 
<'  I  have  never  yet  seen,  though  I  have  heaid 
of  a  Lord  of  Rcddan,  to  whom  I  eould  withoiKl 
abasement  do  honour,  and  as  for  a  iather,  I 
hai»  none  s  he  depasted  in  the  dreains  of  my 
boyhood*  I  am  without  a  father--«8ueh  a  ioiother 
as  this  ia  enough  for  me*  But  what  need  ia 
these  fer  aU  this  talk ;  here  am  I  come  from  a 
fiur  land>  and  not  without  diAeulty  and  danger* 
to  seb  my  bek)ved  mother,  to  get  one  olaspi  ef 
ha^  arms,  one  kind  kiss  of  her  lips,  and  a  Ueaa- 
ing  often  given  and  always  coveted.  I  wish  ,to 
be  alone — ^nay,  Jeanie  and  Nanse,  I  am  ahme 
when  I  have  you  here»  so  remain.'^ 

vSome  folk/'  exc^med  Ni<akie  Neevisoi^ 
'^  easily  forget  auld  friends !  haith,  my  lad>  if  I 
had  kenned  ance  what  I  ken  now,  I  should 
have  allowed  ye  to  find  the  way  through  the 
world  alone ;  ye  needna  look  at  me  Jeanie  Rab* 
son,  na,  nor  Mary  Morison  neither;  did  I  no  seek 
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tQ  mend  the  naimer»  o.'  that  iil-^Leody  get  there  H 
Caji  be  deny  tbat  I  didna  euff  him  and  ca*  him 
bastard  foreloddiDg  stanea  at  the  gude  wife  of 
ttQaghmagaadie's  hens  ?  did  I  no  anee  hound  a'* 
the  collies  of  Dfumachrene  after  him  for  settiag 
up  his  eiBesi  to  me  aboutonr  gibcat  ?  My  certici 
be  ought  to  leneaiber  me :  IHie  bide  here  na 
laogeff  siiiQ^  Vm  no  wslooase ;  and  trouth,  Lovd 
Roldan,  I  wad  e'en  advise  ye, — since  ye  canna 
get  mkicing  MalKe  thetc^^«'en  to  take  me ;— « 
I  am^  maybe  no  so  weel  pot  on,  but  I  am 
nearly  as  weel  fanned,  and  far  better  tempered." 
liCsd  Roldan  smiled^  and  seemed  disposed  to 
accompany  Nickie,  who  moved  her  feet  te  depart 
yet  waa  relactant  to  go* 

.  While  this  was  going  on  in  the  Blfin-glen,  a 
diama  of  another  kind  wa3  enacting  in  no  di»« 
tanl  quarter. 

Hugh  Heddles,  Esq.,  of  the  firm  of  Ueddles, 
Traddles,  Warp,  Wafl  and  Company,  hastened, 
and  that  with  an  anxious  heart,  to  the  lonely 
pabKe-house  which  bore  the  sign  of  the  Crowned 
Hammer,  intknating  that  it  was  kept  by  a  son 
of  Vulcan,  who,  aware  of  the  spark  in  his  own 
throat,  was  desirous  of  quenching  that  in  the 
throats  of  others.  AjL  {he  door  he  was  eneonn- 
tared  by  no  leea  a  personage  than  Davie  Qth 
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lock  himself,  who,  following  Morison  fhmi 
France,  was  now  on  his  way  to  him  with  a 
message  which  admitted  of  no  delay. 

"A  fair  evening  to  you,  sir,"  said  Hugh,  "afe 
you  the  skipper  of  the  Cormorant  V* 

f'  And  what  an  I  were  ?"  replied  Davie. 

^'  O  !  in  that  case,"  said  the  other,  **  I  should 
desire,  a  little  private  talk  with  you  on  two 
p<Hnts." 

"  Weel,"  answered  Davie,  **  there  canna  be 
a  better  bit   than  under  this  hoUin  tree — say 


awa." 


Hugh  looked  east,  and  Hugh  looked  west, 
dXkd  Hugh  looked  north,  and  Hugh  looked 
south.  **  Vm  no  misdoubting  you,  sir,  but  it 
wadna  be  thought  creditable  o'  me  tiiat'sa  great 
master  manufacturer,  were  I  seen  bargaining 
for  Flanders  lace  and  a  keg  of  brandy — ^it  wadna 
be  reckoned  genteel.'' 

,  ''  O  !  pitch  your  fears  to  the  devil,  or  into  five 
fathom  of  water,"  said  the  redoubted  Davie, 
^  all's  one  for  that — all  are  dealers  in  the  ar&le 
here,  from  Lord  Roldan  himself  dowti  to  Dan 
Deemster  the  bedral.'' 

''Now  skipper,  will  ye  just  satisfy  my  curiority 
on  one  point,"  said  Hugh,  **  ye  are  acquaint^tt 
with  what's  transacting  in  foreign  parts,  and 
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have  agaye  good  guess  of  wha  has  and  will  hold 
the  upper  hand — will  ye  tell  me,  have  ye  heard 
of  one  Morison  Roldan  in  any  of  the  French 
ports ;  word  rins  here  that  he's  become  a  great 
man  and  is  hand  and  glove  with  the  chief 
rulera?" 

^'  Rumour,"  said  Davie, "  though  a  lady  much 
given  to  lying,  is  right  in  that :  Morison  is  grown 
a  great  man,  a  leader  and  a  chief  in  the  army,  nae 
less ;  but  is  that  to  be  wondered  at  ?  call  ye 
that  a  marvel  ?" 

"No,  not  wholly  a  marvel,"  said  Hugh,  "for 
the  lad  was  apt  in  ciphers,  and  though  addicted 
to  verse  and  other  follies,  and  a  lover  of  loose 
company,  he  had  some  gumption  in  him>  and 
then,  when  the  pot  boil^,  ye  ken,  the  scum  will 
float" 

"  It's  weel  for  ye,'*  replied  Davie,  "  that  Mo- 
rison Roldan  is  out  of  earshot,  else  he  might 
give  ye  a  touch  of  cauld  steel  for  that  same  simile 
of  the  scum.  But  how  could  he  mies  to  rise? 
bow  could  he  avoid  ascending-— can  ye  hinder 
the  lily  to  shoot  up  when  the  sun  shines  in  spring  ? 
Morison  had  ane  at  his  right  hand  to  help  him 
on — to  guide,  to  direct,  to  clap  him  on  the 
back  and  say,  Morison  do  this,  and  Morison 
do  that.'' 
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''And  wha  might  that  be  ?"  said  the  other  ;^<  hi 
eoald  find  no  sach  monitor  in  diig  land,  aaif« 
the  sacLIess  bodie.  Dominie  Miligan ;  he  never 
took  up  wi'  ane  here  could  help  him  to  oughc 
but  into  a  mischief." 

''And  yet/'  said  the  intrepid  Davie^  "  his  mo* 
nitoff  as  ye  ca\  is  of  this  land ;  a  Idndiy  oonn- 
tryman  of  his  own ;  no  begot  by  a  lord  and 
nuiTBed  in  an  embroidered  lap,  but  the  son  of  poor 
and  honest  folk,--even  ane  that  showed  geniw  in 
many  things^  though  little  skill  m  readings 
wsiting,  and  acalhmetic  ;  ba^  ye  ever  heard  of 
Mr.  David  Gellock  ?"" 

"  Whati  the  deil's  DavJe,  as  we  aye  ca'd  him  V* 
exdaimed  the  manufactuier,  ^'  yere  surely  dream- 
ioag,  friend  !  diat  boy  was  as  fu^  of  misduef  as 
an  egg^s  fu'  o'  meat :  a  dour,  misleared  neer-do- 
weel,  duU  in  the  class,  and  gude  for  nongbt  but 
turning  meal  into  muck.^' 

"  It  cannot  be  the  same  Mr.  David  Oellodt/' 
said  the  true  one  stoutly:  "he  who  divectSi 
through  his  fnend  Morison,  the  destinies  of 
&rance|  is  gleg  o^  the  ee,  sharp  of  the  uptauk  : 
and  they  would  need  to  rise  before  daylight  tluit 
sought  to  get  ahint  him." 

"  The  Davie^hat  I  kained/'  ejpdmniea  Hn^, 
"  was  gleg  of  the  ee^  for  he  coveted  nndr  nlor 
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1118  aia ;  he  was  sharp  too  of  the  uptoak^  for  fae 
ay  kenned  ivhen  the  aumrie-door  wasna  weel 
steeked^  and  as  for  nae  ane  getting  ahint  him, 
well  I  wot  he  ance  got  ahint  me^^-a  gaye  gteg 
triek-^and  dirust  cripple  Crummie's  crutch  into 
ny  weaving  machbie,  and  spoiled  mair  gude 
yani  than  the  Heck  o'  him  was  worth.  I  wish 
I  had  him  by  the  neck  now/' 

^' Aweely^  said  Davie^  in  no  gladsome  mood, 
^the  French  have  discovered  what  ye  hadna 
the  flense  to  see --the  David  whilk  I  spake  of  is 
no  other  than  the  deil's  Davie^  and  as  I'm  gaun 
owre  the  water,  I'se  e'en  tell  him  bow  weel  he's 
remembered  in  hisain  vale.  Dod^the  machinery 
of  fleddleSylVeddles,  Warp,  Waft  and  Con^pany 
will  smoke  for  it,  I  jalouse ! " 

''Weel,  weel,"  replied  the  manafactttrer; 
**  we'se  bide  the  brunt-4ie  wad  bae  a  small  soul 
that  would  dread  dirty  Davie :  but  skipper — '^ 

**  I'm  nae  skipper !"  exdaimed  the  indignant 
Davie, ''  and  there^s  my  hand  on't.*^  So  saying 
be  bestowed  a  slap  with  die  palm  of  his  handt)n 
the  obeek  of  the  other,  amd  walked  off:  the  blow 
was  given  with  such  right  good  will,1hat  Hugh 
spun  thrice  round,  holding  up  both  hands  to  his 
tm:e,  and  cowering  almost  to  the  .ground  through 
Mcoessof  pain.  When  he  looked  up  the  pretended 
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skipper  had  dibappeared ;— Hugh  soothed  huf 
pains  under  the  Crowned  Hammer,  with  an  oat* 
ward  and  inward  application  of  brandy. 

The  next  person  encountered  by  David  was  a* 
softer  customer — the  heiress  of  the  Fourmerk« 
land.  She  knew  him  at  once  a&d  thus  accosted 
him*  ''  What,  Davie !  and  has  the  sea  refused 
ye  after  having  swallowed  up  the  swine  poasest 
with  Satan  ?  It's  grown  dainty  o'  the  stomach 
of  late ;  but  there's  nae  doubt  it  was  oidained 
ye  were  to  die  in  the  air  and  no  in  the  water." 

''Ay,  woman,  and  is  this  youT'  said  Davie, 
**  I  thought  ye  wad  hae  been  dead  o'  hunger, 
frae  downright  dread  o*  eating  what  ye  could 
sell  for  a  groat.  I  hae  been  abroad,  woohui, 
and  hae  learned  ways  o'  saving  such  as  nerer 
found  the  way  into  your  noddle ;  an'  I  had  time 
I  wad  learn  ye  how  to  render  the  wool  that 
grows  as  coarse  as  rushes  as  saft  as  silk,  and  the 
ewe-milk  cheese,  which  savours  o'  the  bughlB, 
as  fragrant  as  Parmesan." 

'*  It^s  weel  kenned  Davie,"  repUed  the  heiress, 
''  that  your  tongue  and  truth  were  never  sworn 
acquaintances :  but  never  a  word  of  Morison  a' 
this  time  ?" 

''Morison,''  inquired  Davie,  "Morison?  ye 
maun  find  a  prouder  name  for  him  laest  tfaui 


lAEO  noLPAVn  337 

IforiKiD*  He's  chief  of  a  diviBion  and  will  be  a 
king  afore  its  lang;  there^U  be  a  grand  getting 
up  in  thewarld  soon.  I'll  grow  into  something 
myael.'' 

'  The  heiress  paused,  and  said  in  a  softer  and 
more  agreeable  tone, ''  Weel,  David,  I  am  really 
glad  to  see  you,  and  to  hear  that  Morison  is  be- 
come a  chief  of  a  division,  as  ye  calls  it :  Is't  a 
division  of  a  country  or  what  is't  V* 

*'  A  country,''  cried  Davie^  ^*  tbaf  s  a  gude 
thought,  I'll  tell  Morison !  But  ye  may  ca't  a 
division  of  a  country  if  ye  like,  for  it  will  lead  to 
the  division  of  kingdoms.  A  division  is  just 
tea  thousand  men  wi'  swords,  and  guns,  and 
fixed  bayonets,  bent  on  conquering  the  world, 
and  I'll  be  sworn  they'll  do't ;  we'll  into  Italy 
'  and  herry  the  pope ;  O !  Mattie,  woman,  there 
vrill  be  sic  heavy  silver  saunts,  massive  gold  Ma- 
donnas, and  sic  bracelets  of  diamonds.  I  expect 
a  waggon-load  for  my  ain  hand." 

''  And  really,  David  now,"  said  the  heiress, 
'Ms  this  a  true  matter,  are  ye  no  sklegging, 
think  ye?** 

^  'Deed,^'  said  the  other,  'Mt^s  scarcely  possi- 
ble  to  tell  a  lie  about  it,  the  whole  looks  sae 
romantic,  as  they  ca*t.  I  have  been  in  a  country 
where  there's  nae  other  fowk   but  men   and 

TOL  n.  Q 
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women — ^nae  kings,  nor  earls ;  this  was  just  tl&6 
land  for  us ;  ye  could  as  weel  keep  the  sun  free 
shining  as  Morison  frae  distinguishing  himself. 
I  tell  ye  that  even  I  am  as  great  a  man  amaist 
as  Lord  Roldan  himself ;  sae  guess  ye  Morison's 
height  frae  mine."  And  Davie  drew  himself 
proudly  up,  gave  his  cloak  a  martial  cast,  and 
took  three  or  four  steps  from  the  heiress  and 
slowly  returned. 

''Weel,  David)  ye  maun  come  up  to  the 
Fourmerkland  and  see  us/'  said  Mattie, ''  we're 
no  chiefs  of  division,  but  we  keep  a  feal  warm 
house  and  hae  something  baith  in  the  pot  and 
in  the  pan.  I  want  to  hear  mair  o^  Morison's 
fortunes  and  yours ;  ye  ken  there  was  ance  a 
sough  that  he  was  to  be  laird  of  the  Fourmerk* 
land." 

*'  O,  ay,**  replied  the^eradous  Davie,  *'  there 
was  sic  a  sough  ance,  but  it  will  never  be  again, 
1  jalouse.*^ 

''  Wherefore  no,  Davie  lad,  wherefore  no,  tell 
me  that?" 

"  Because,"  said  Davie,  "  ye  pit  owre  little 
butter  into  yere  herd's  brose,  and  owre  little  meal 
into  the  supper  water :  Morison's  just  liberality 
itself,  and  winna  wed  wi'  a  pincb-the-pan." 

*'  All  that  can  be  mended,  lad,"  replied  the 
heiress,  **  a  wilfu'  waste  makes  a  wofu'  want : 
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twa  littles  make  a  mickle :  a  pin  i'  the  day's  a  . 
groat  in  the  year:  a  wasting  han'  makes  an 
empty  pan :  we  shall  mend  these  matters,  David, 
and  find  a  cannie  bield  for  you  too,  lad.^' 

**  My  certie,  but  yere  a  schemer !"  exclaimed 
Davie,  *^  but  Morison's  no  the  lad  to  be  caught 
.wi'  chaff.  Laird  of  Fourmerkland  !  Od,  what 
wad  you  think  were  he  to  be  king  of  Italy ;  we 
hae  nought  to  do  but  conquer  it  Kings' 
crowns  will  be  as  plenty  as  nuts  in  the  New- 
lands-linn.  I  canna  tell  ye  what  he  will  do,  for 
his  mind^s  nearer  the  moon  than  mine :  but  he 
may  have  a  lass  wi'  a  county  for  a  dowry  when 
he  likes :  the  dames  of  France,  though  a  wee 
thought  brown,  fa'  in  love  only  wi'  men  o' 
talent.  I  hae  been  all  but  married  ance  or  twice 
mysel.*^ 

**  Who  could  have  thought  of  this  l^  mur- 
mured the  heiress  to  herself,  **  I  was  rash  in 
treating  him  sae  roughly,  and  foolish  in  no  re^^ 
oeiving  him  to-night  with  kindness  and  respect. 
I  think  I  baud  a  hank  owre  him  yet  though ; 
I  maun  lay  mysel  out  for'  him ;  I'm  just  the 
sort  of  wife  that  a  man  o'  his  fittnkness  of 
hand  requires^  he  wad  gie  awa  the  wealth  of  a 
parish.     But  Davie,  now,"  she  said  aloud,  **  is 

Morispn  as  willing  to  be  merry  amang  the 

q2 
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liflseB  Bti  he  used  to  be?  does  he  tak  them  by 

the  hand^  and  sit  down  beside  them^  and  speak 

wi'  sic  a  warm  bi^ath  in  their  lug,  that  he 

spoils  their  halfet  curls  ?  Ah^  he  was  a  joyous 

lad   as  ever  was  trjie  to  a  tryste ;  ane  could 

scarce  keep  their  feet  wi'  him,  he  said  sic  dax- 

sling  things.    I  mind  ae  aight-^a  simmer  n^ht, 

— the  moon  was  sitting  on  the  hill^top,  just 

wishing  us  gude  e^en ;  there  was  nae  a  breath  €»F 

wind   to    be   heard    but  our  ain    breathing; 

the  sound  of  the  stream  was  music,  but  the 

music  of  the  bum  was  nought  to  the  music  d* 

his  words — and  then  his  grips!      That  was  a 

night !   I  never  gang  by  the  spot,  but  I  look  at 

it  and   sigh — I   hae  nae  sic  daffin  now !  but 

there^s  nae  Morisons  'cept  ane !" 

*^Ye  may  weel  say  that,"  replied  Davie; 
^*  the  man  that  ye  wad  fctfsake  thrift  for,  and 
that  I  wad  shed  my  best  blood  for,  can  be  nae 
common  man !  He  might  hae  been  laird  of 
Howeboddom  for  a  nod-;  he  nught  hae  been 
laird  of  Fourmerkland  for  a  soft  word  or  twa : 
and  he  might  be  the  master  of  Roldan  this 
blessed  night,  an  he  likedr--but  he  wad  rather 
be  a  man,  lass,  and  make  his  own  name  and 
fortune.'^ 
**  Preserve  us  a' !"  eiEclaimed  the  heirees^  msfr- 


ter  of  Roldan !  —how  ccmld  that  be  now  ?  Mony 
stars  maun  drop  free  the  finnameDt  ere  that 
eomes  to  pass/' 

''  No  sae  mony  as  ye  thiok^  woman,"  said 
fiavie,  **  all  that  he  has  to  do,  is  to  gang  to 
Lord  Roldan,  and  gaor  him  marry  bis  mother, 
or  rether  own  a  marriage*  Aye  and  the  lord 
wad  be  blythe  to  do't— -be  wad  be  glad  to  get 
sic  a  son  a^  at  anes ;  but  that  can  never  be — 
that  can  never  be,  and  its  e'en  the  mair  piiy ; 
for  auld  blood  and  gude  blood's  scarcer  than  it 
was  in  Scotland — Vm  the  last  of  my  ain  race." 

**  I  tauid  ye,"  said  the  heiress,  ^'  that  it  could 
never  be; — What  a  lord  msurry  a  vassaFs 
daughter  ?  its  daft  to  talk  about  it" 

.  **  Ye  talk  daftly  about  it  ony  how,"  answered 
Davie,  **  it  canna  be  because  Morison  is  owre 
proud*— <owre  haughty — ^far  owre  great  already 
to  stoop  sae  low,  and  lift  sae  little  as  the  master- 
ship of  Roldan — I  tell  ye,  he'll  have  a  quarter 
of  the  world  to  himself;  and  gosh!  what 
ptumed  and  jewelled  madams  will  be  at  his 
feet ;  when  he  walks  out,  the  train  of  beauty 
behmd  him  will  be  as  bright  as  that  of  .the 
peacock,  and  just  when  he's  in  the  height  of 
his  glory,  I'll  whisper  in  his  lug,  d'ye  mind  that 
simmer  night  aneath  the   trysting    thorn,  wi' 
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8f nrnp-the-cog  of  Fourmerkland  ?"  The  pride 
of  the  heireM  got  the  better  of  her  patience. 

''  Haud  yere  tongue^  ye  leasing  loon  !^  she  ex- 
claimed)  ''  wha  taught  ye  to  tak  sic  liberty  wi' 
yeie  betters?" 

*<  My  betters/'  said  Davie,  *'  d'ye  ca*  the  shil- 
pit  daughter  of  auld  Pinchkyte,  of  Fourm^k- 
land)  my  betters ! — Lord,  woman,  ye  look  ap  as 
if  ye  expecket  Morison  to  kipple  till  ye ;  bless 
yere  five  wits,  I  wadna  even  demean  mysel' 
to  sac  a  match : 

'  I  think  to  olimb  a  ht  higlier  tne. 
And  heny  a  far  richer  nest ; 
Ttk  this  adriee,  dainty  matden  frae  me, 
Hnnility  wts  thee  best.' " 

Having  uttered  this  bit  of  verse,  the  only 
time,  as  Davie  afterwards  acknowledged,  that 
he  had  ever  found  verse  useful,  he  strode  away 
and  left  the  heiress  to  pursue  her  solitary  way 
to  the  Fourmerkland,  and  reflect  on  what  she 
had  heard.  **  It  is  nae  easy  matter,"  thus  she 
mused,  '^for  a  young  woman  to  decide  on  the 
merits  of  lovers ;  here*8  Morison,  if  I  had  guided 
him  wisely  and  kindly,  I  might  hae  come  in  for 
the  half  of  all  this  gude  luck ;  but  wha  couM 
hae  divined  that  fortune  would  have  taken  all 
this  trouble  to  burthen  him  with  honours  ?  And 
Oellock — ^misleard  Davie,  as  we  aye  ca'd 


him,  be  has  high  hopes  too :  bless  me,  whii  wad 
hae  jalonsed  that  the  ragged  lout,  wha  used  to 
rejoice  when  I  threw  a  cheese-paring  to  him^ 
wad  grow  sic  a  height  as  to  despise  the>  heiress 
of  Foormerkland  ?  A  thrifty  and  thinking  body^ 
I  see,  may  make  great  mistakes;  if  I  had  the 
wu'ld  to  begin  again — but  its  of  nae  use  to 
repine/' 

As  Davie  hastened  to  the  Elfin<»gleny  he 
could  not  help  laughing  at  his  conversation  with 
the  heiress.  **  Her !"  he  exclaimed,  '*  it  set  her 
weel  to  slight  sic  a  lad  as  Morison ;  a  creature 
sae  mean,  that  she  grudged  the  very  cheese 
with  which  she  baited  the  mouse-traps.  I  trow 
I  bamboozled  her,  I  sorted  the  selfish  cutty; 
she'll  be  fit  to  hang  hersel'  now,  only  it  would 
take  twa  baubeeVworth  o'  cord  to  do%  and  her 
soul's  no  large  enough  for  sic  an  expenditure.'' 
He  was  joyously  indulging  in  these  speculations, 
when,  on  turning  suddenly  into  the  private  path, 
which  led  to  the  Elfin-cottage,  he  found  himself 
oonfionted  by  Nanse  and  Lord  Roldan. 

Davie  started  as  if  a  couple  of  spectres  had 
risen  in  his  path ;  the  one  he  believed  to  be  the 
rankest  witch  that  ever  afflicted  cattle  with 
nameless  ills,  or  capered  o'er  the  Gralloway 
mountains  on  a  palfrey  of   rag-wort;   of  the 
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Other  he  had  liyed  m  dread  from  a  boy,  aad 
thoagh  he  had  seen  much  that  tended  to  loose 
the  hold  of  old  affections  and  old  fifiars,  he  felt 
the  united  force  of  all  now,  and  intimated  as 
pnuch  by  bringing  himself  sudd^y  up  in  has 
course,  and  standing  stock«still,  with  something 
like  a  desire  to  veer  round  and  retreat  "  Stay, 
sir,^  said  Lord  Roldan,  who  knew  him  at  once, 
''stay,  and  tell  me  what  wind  has  blown  you 
back  upon  this  coast  V* 

At  this  question  Davie's  spirit  rose — his  na- 
tural audacity  returned.  **  A  kindlier  wind,  my 
lord,  than  the  ane  that  blew  me  away,  a  wind 
whilk  I  have  reason  to  believe  was  raised  by 
yourself  and  Nanse  there :  let  her  deny  it  if  she 
can.  I  heard  Dick  Corsbane  as  gude  as  admit 
it ;  but  if  the  deevil  raised  the  wind,  it  was 
God  that  guided  it,'' — and  he  wagged  his  right 
arm  stoutly,  and  pressed  to  go  on. 
.  **  Weel,  said  Davie  !"  exclaimed  Nanae,  ^  nor 
did  ye  speak  unwisely  about  the  wind,  my  lad, 
that  carried  ye  away ;  the  captain  bargained  for 
a  snoring  breeze  and  a  sea  three  feet  deep  in 
foam,  but  I  gave  him  a  wind  as  gentle  as<  the 
breath  of  a  baby ;  aye !  and  took  care  that  nae 
harm  should  befal  you.  It  wasna  likely  that 
the  captain  wad  work  ye  an  ill  turn,  whan  he 
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•/ 

keimed  that  ane  as  black  again  wad  be  wroui^ 
to  him  for  it*' 

"  Deil  ma  care  !"  said  Davie,  **  but  that  didna 
hinder  the  captain  firae  finding  a  fiery  grave  in 
his  ain  haddin  in  Uispaniola :  I  saw  the  fire 
spouting  from  door  and  window,  o'er  roof  and 
rafter." 

''  Dinna  be  owre  sure  that  the  captain's  dead : " 
said  Nanse,  '*  I  saw  something  unco  hke  him 
no  an  hour  syne !" 

**  It  wad  be  his  spirit,  its  like/'  said  Davie  with 

« 

a  shudder.  "  I  did  him  nae  ill,  sae  he  needna 
eome  after  me !" 

'*  Weel,  Davie,"  replied  Nanse,  '<  it  might  be 
his  spirit ;  but  the  captain  had  queer  ways  o'  his 
ain,  and  maybe  gae  his  foes  a  sample  of  his  skilly 
and  before  he  blew  the  house  to  the  hft,  dived 
into  the  ground  like  a  mole." 

"Na,  but  the  like  o'  that,  now !"  said  Davie, 
^  O,  Nanse,  woman,  wad  ye  but  come  owre  to 
France,  ye  wad  make  yere  fortune  wi'  telling  of 
foul  weather  before  it  comes,  and  the  success  of 
battles  yet  to  be  fought.  But  Pm  owre  lang 
here,"  and  away  he  hurried. 

When  Lord  Roldan  reached  the  castle,  he 
was  told  that  a  stranger  was  waiting  for  him ; 
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'^  A  Btranger!"  said  he  peevishlyy  ''a  white  man 
or  a  black  ?" 

^^Ouy  noutbeFy  but  atween  the  twa;  mair 
black  than  white,  and  mair  grim  than  black: 
he  says  nought  but  damme !  and  seems  of  the 
sea,  for  he^s  as  restless  as  ane  of  its  waves." 

**  It  is  my  man — it  is  Daring  Dick,  as  he 
calls  himself/'  muttered  bis  lordship,  ''  Nanse 
was  right.  Now  for  the  marriage-lines — but 
dare  I  trust  him  so  far  ?  He  must  obtain  them 
by  stratagem  and  wile ;  she  saved  them  from 
the  fire,  and  now  they  are  to  save  my  name  from 
becoming  a  blank  in  the  land !" 
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CHAPTER  I. 

Tby  spirit,  Indepeodence,  let  me  share, 
Lord  of  the  lion-heart  and  eagle-eye: 

Thy  steps  I  follow  with  ny  bosom  bare. 
Nor  heed  the  storm  that  howls  along  the  sky. 

Smollctt. 

Oke  of  our  most  impassioned  poets  asserts,  that 
the  divinest  rapture  which  heaven  spares  to  earth, 
is  that  which  warms  the  bosoms  of  two  youthful 
lovers,  when  they  meet  on  a  summer  eve  beneath 
the  milk-white  thorn.  The  love  between  mother 
and  son  is  not  less  rapturous  and  equally  divine. 
**  O,  my  son,  my  son !"  exclaimed  Mary,  chwp- 
ing  Morison  in  a  closer  embrace,  ''  I  would  do 
aught  for  thee,  but  throw  away  my  own  soul.  If 
I  have  refused  to  be  placed  among  the  dames 
of  the  land,  was  it  not  because  I  remembered  the 
shame  put  upon  thee,  and  felt  proud  that  thou 
hadst  wrought  out  a  high  fortune  for  thyself? 
And  O !  should  I  Qot  be  happy  when  the  child 
that  I  sinned  for,  and  toiled  for,  and  prayed 

VOL.  in«  B 
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evening  and  morning  for,  is  restored  to  my  anns 
again,  in  brightness  and  in  glory." 

**  Mother,"  said  Moiison,  returning  her  caress, 
<<  wherever  I  movedi  and  whatever  I  did,  you 
were  present :  a  thousand  and  a  thousand  times 
have  I  recalled  your  tenderness,  and  a  thousand 
times  lived  over  again  the  blessed  hours  which 
we  have  spent  solitary  together,  in  this  little 
chamber;  and,  O  !  many  a  time  have  I  recalled 
your  affectionate  predictions  of  the  eminence  I 
should  reach — but  little  did  ye  dream  it  was  to 
be  by  the  sword." 

«<  'Deed  that's  true,  my  bairn,"  said  Mary, 
^*  but  the  will  of  God  maun  be  obeyed.  The 
violence  which  reft  thee  from  thy  native  land, 
in  a  great  measure  shaped  thy  calling  and  turned 
thee  to  this  course  of  blood — but  ye  will  bide 
with  me  now,  my  bairn ;  there  are  many  ways  to 
ftme  in  thy  ain  land,  for  O,  I  Uke  ill  that  ye  kre 
a  blbod-spiller,  and  warse,  that  ye  are  striving 
heart  and  hand  wf  thae  wearyfou  French.^' 

'^  Wi'  the  French,  gude  guide  us  P'  exdaiined 
Jeanie  Rabson,  *^  is  that  true,  Mortson,  and  wh&- 
^et  axe  ye  fighting  for  us  or  against  us  ?" 
'  Morison  now  sat  down,  and  giving  one  hand 
to  hia  mother  and  the  other  to  Jennie,  smiled 
Mid  smd,  *'  Surely  I  am  not  fighting  against  my 


LORD   ROLDAK.  3 

deto,  my  nadve  land,  in  sidiiig  irilli  France 
against  the  banded  despots  ofOennany?  We 
draw  the  sword  to  restore  thie  rights  of  which 
kings  and  nobles  have  deprived  their  brethren; 
when  that  is  accomplished  we  will  sheathe  it,  and 
Test  us  amid  a  redeemed  and  regenerated  world 
But  mother,  my  stay  here  must  be  short — 
neither  is  it  safe."  He  laid  his  cloak  aside  as  he 
j^poke,  and  three  medals  set  in  diamonds  attached 
to  his  dress  glimmered  to  the  lamp. 

<*  What's  the  meaning  and  witter  of  these 
now  ?"  inquired  Jeanie  Rabson. 

*^  The  first,"  answered  Morison,  *' intimates 
that  I  saved  a  generaFs  life ;  the  second,  that  I 
helped  to  gain  a  great  battle;  and  the  third,  that 
I  aided  in  suppressing  faction  and  restoring 
unity  to  France." 

**  Saved  a  general's  life— <woii  a  biattle — ^and 
restored  France!  O,  my  bairn,  ye  have  been 
permitted  to  run  a  blessed  course,"  said  Mary; 
<<  but  what  is  this  now,  Morison  ?" 

**  These  aire  the  new  colours  of  Liberty ;  toge- 
ther they  intimate  unity,  and  separately  have  a 
high  meaning;  the  white,  is  the  purity  of  our 
cause ;  the  blue,  the  unstasnaUe  honour  of 
man ;  and  the  red,  denotes  that  we  will  spill  our 
best  blood  in  the  purchase  of  freedom.     Theae 
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blended  colmin  will  shine  over  the  earth ;  th^ 
^11  gleam  as  a  rainbow  in  all  nations,  and 
be  hailed  as  a  sign  that  freedom  is  not  exdn* 
guisbed)  but  about  to  be  awakened  like  the  bhue 
of  a  comet* 

'<  I  wish  that  we  had  Dominie  Milligau  here/^ 
said  Jeanie^  *^  he  wad  profit  by  these  words,  for 
theycleah  surpass  my  comprehension/' 

Mary  held  Morison  at  arms^  length,  and  said, 
^^  I  rejoice  that  ye  have  come  through  ex* 
treme  peril  unwounded,  for  lead  and  steel 
have  spared  ye.— O,  mickle  I  prayed  that  ye 
might  escape  scathless  through  all  dangers  that 
environed  thee ;  though,  doubtless,  had  I  kenned 
the  nat\u*e  of  thy  danger  I  wad  have  been  mair 
particular ;  and  again,  I  rejoice  to  i)ehoId  thee 
laden  as  it  were  with  honours  earned  by  noble 
deeds.  O !  the  sight  of  thee  is  pleasant  to  my  eyes 
— ^a  solace  I  should  have  said,  for  I  canna  say 
that  my  sight  is  sae  gude  as  when  I  used  to 
gather  nuts  for  thee  in  the  Elfin-linn,  Morison, 
as  ye  sat  on  the  flower-bank  and  held  up  your 
little  daidlie  to  receive  them.^' 
'  '*  But  Morison,  lad,"  said  Jeanie  Rabson,  **je 
mauna  think  of  gaun  to  the  wars  again,  ye  have 
done  enough ;  let  all  others  do  as  mickle,  and 
the  thing,  whatever  it  is,  will  be  won.    We  canpa 
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Waht  ye,  and  we  wuhsa  want  ye^sae  just  make  up 
yere  mind  to  abide.  Begides,  ye  see,  if  ye  should 
alter  yere  mind,  ye  may  be  Lord  of  Roldan,  and 
that  wad  be  a  blythe  &dght  to  me :  for  I  canna 
just  say  that  I  comprehend  what  ye  mean,  when 
ye.  propose  to  earn  higher  honours  in  another 
land.  Bless  the  lad's  wits !  to  be  Lord  of  Rol« 
dan  is  to  inherit  the  glory  of  a  thousand  years 
•^tfaae  three  stripes  of  ribbon  are  but  the  rags 
of  yesterday,  and  nae  better  in  my  een  than  a 
cockade  at  the  lug  of  some  poor  lad,  that  has 
listened  to  the  blarney  of  Pat  Macanalley,  the 
isecruiting  sergeant  o'  the  forly-sixth  regiment." 

What  the  answer  of  Morison  would  have  been 
Jeanie  had  not  an  opportunity  of  knowing,  fiyr  the 
Iroiee  of  Davie  Grellock  was  heard  all  at  once  at 
ibe  door  in  rou^  contention  with  two  district 
authorities,  who  asserted  that  a  French  spy  had 
knided  that  night  finim  a  smuggling  cutter,  and 
iras  now  in  the  house,  out  of  which  they  were 
iB^solved  to  drag  him,  and  ezamme,  and  imprison, 
Und,  if  the  law  allowed,  hang  him. 

<<  But  I  tell  ye  baith,"  said  Davie  in  a  deter<- 
inined  tone  of  voice,  ^^that,  in  the  first  place, 
^re  is  no  Frenchman  here  ;  in  the  second  place, 
there  is  np  spy  here ;    and  in  the  third  pUce^ 
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thutye  maim  e'en  take  my  inird  for  the  same^  be^ 

emue  Mary's  a  lone  woman,  and  on  no  acoouat 

will  I  allow  her  to  be  disturbed." 

•  /^And  wha!  the  deil  are  ye,  sir,"  said  one  of 

the  strangers,  ^^  diat  we  maun  swallow  b"*  that  ye 

say  like  sweet  milk--^wha  are  ye,  I  say«*-»an8wer 

that?'^ 

<«Wba  am  I,  aay  ye?"  responded  Davie? 
^'I'm  a  commissioned  officer — I  am  hereon  a 
private  and  peculiar  duty^-^aud  I  admonish  ye 
10  take  care  what  ye  do/' 

'<  A  commissioned  ofBcer  ?  "  queried  the  other. 
^*  Were  the  moon  a  little  clearer,  I  should  like  to 
look  at  this  commission  of  yoiKs." 

'^O!  it  can  be  read  by  ordinary  light,*"  said 
Davie,  snatching  a  pistol  from  Mb  pocket,  wd 
cocking  it  at.  the  same  moment;  '^  There  is  my 
oommiasioBy  steel  mounted,  inlaid  with  goU^ 
locked  and  loaded;  1  have  another  at  yonv 
service."  As  he  said  diis  he  placed  himself  fuU 
in  the  middle  of  the  way,  and  seemed  reserved  la 
use  his  weapon  on  all  and  sundry  who  ventund 
to  gainsay  him. 

''  It's  that  meddling  bodie  Bailie  Bodldn,  he 
inaun  keek  in  the  tail  of  a'  things,"  wluspered 
Jeanie  Rabson ;  '^  but  he*ll  be  aff,  for  he  hasni 
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h  heart  b^ger  than  a  biffiater,  .  I  ivonder  he 
thought  o'*  coming  here,  when  he  jaloused  there 
was  a  man  in  the  house."    .... 

Back  started  the  bailie  in  dismay,  when 
Qane  snatched  out  the  pistol,  and  he  took  aur 
other  step  backward,  when  he  heard  the  dick  of 
the  cocking,  and  saw  the  mijizzle. brought  nigh 
the  leveL  He,  however,  put.  a  fair  face  on 
his  fears.  ^^Weel,  weel,  sir,  enou^.done — 
enough  done-rri  believe  you  to  be  a  commission- 
ate  officer ;  and  I  believe  there  is  nobody  in  this 
house  on  whom,  as  a  magistrate^  I  can  lawfiiUy 
seise;  I  hae  been  wrang  informed  I  Jalouse ;  but, 
young  gentleman,  let  me  give  ye  the  advice  wfakh, 
as  a  magistrate,  I  have  a  right  to  do  ^  dinna  be 
sae  dooms  ready  wi'  yeie  weapons,  no  that  I  care 
a  cimck  o^  my  thutnb  about  it ;  but  thef  might 
gae  aff  wi^  wrang  handling,  and  do  muckle  mis* 

efcief." 

**  Why,  sir,"  said  Davie,  *^  you  ought  to  know 
that  with  a  soldier  these  bits  of  hollow  iron  are 
fiunibar  things ;  a  tailor  to  his  goose,  a  sutor  to 
his  hist,  and  a  soldier  to  his  weapon ;  eh,  bailie  P" 

**  Ha  (  then  you  know  me,  sir  ?*^  exclaimed  the 
other  with  some  surprise. 

**  I  do,^  answ;ered  Davie,  with  undaunted  as* 
surance ;  "  I  do,  sir,  and  the  king  whom  I  serve, 
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air)  knows  how  much  the  peace  of  this  dkttio^ 
owes  to  Bailie  Bodkin.  A  word  in  yonr  ear/' 
and  he  led  the  other  a  little  aode :  ^'  thei^  is  a 
man  in  this  land,  known  by  the  name  of  Hugh 
Heddles ;  under  pretence  of  manufiurtoiing,  he 
deals  in  smugged  dnnts  and  lace  !  be  as  a  watch 
upon  him,  bailie — ^you  understand  me." 

^^  ^Deed  do  I,  sir/'  said  the  bailie,  **  and  htne 
long  suspected  this:  I  will  cittumvent  him; 
I  wondered  ay  what  made  the  regular  trade  in 
these  commodities  fidi  off.  And  now  let  me  say 
a  word  in  return :  there  is  a  person  in  this  land, 
one  Bums  sir,  a  rhymer;  some  men  call  him 
poet;  he  says  such  things,  and  he  sings  such 
things  about  freedom,  and  lords  and  kings^  and 
goremments,  that  it  makes  a  body's  hair  stand  on 
end  to  hear  him:  had  I  no  better  lay  a  dawiqion 
him?'* 

^^  By  no  means,  sir,^  said  Davie  in  a  confiddn? 
tial  tone ;  '^  he  is  poor,  he  has  the  affliction  of 
rhyme  upon  him — a  double  malady.  No,  bailie^ 
let  him  sing  his  heart  out,  let  him  be  frosen  on 
the  bough  from  which  he  pours  his  mdk)dy  hki^ 
a  bird  in  winter :  would  ye  make  the  man  com- 
fortable by  putting  him  in  prison?  would  you 
give  him  a  warm  meal  and  a  pleasant  house? 
bailie,  I  thought  I  knew  you  better.'' 
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' '  *<  I  see,  I  see/'  said  the  other,  *'  and  so  good 
night." 

'  With  a  swelling  look,  and*  a  gait  akin  to  that 
of  the  turkey-cock,  when  with  his  tail  up,  and 
his  breast  puffed  out,  he  domineers  over  all  the 
tenants  of  the  bam^yard,  did  Davie  part  from 
the. bailie  and  enter  the  cottage ;  he  however  took 
in  a  reefy  when  he  beheld  one  whom  all. save 
himself  called  his  master,  and  advanced  with  a 
meeker  look,  and  soberer  step. 
'  «< David!"  exclaimed  Moxison,  "what  wind 
has  blown  you  here  P  I  left  you  to  follow,  and 
here  you  are  as  soon  almost  as  myself." 

«*  O,  man !"  said  Davie,  "  mickle  fa's  out  in 
sma'  compass :  ae  event  as  they  ca't  jiist  scratched 
the  back  of  anither ;  whiles  it  seemed  for  us,  ahd 
whiles  against  us,  but  if  ye  had  held  the  hank  in 
yere  ain  hand,  ye  couldna  hae  guided  the  steeds 
rf  fortune's  chariot  better.  These  are  no  my 
words,  but  the  words  o'  ane  that  has  a  warm  side 
to  ye,  Morison." 

«*  Bless  me,  cati  this  be  David  Gellock  ?"  ex- 
claimed Maty—"  eh,  sirs !  how  a  year  or  twa  in  a 
ibreign  climate  mends  youthfu'  looks;  ye  wad 
say  that  the  air  of  Prance  is  favourable  to  Scotch 
faces,  since  it  has  made  our  auld  misleard  friend 
Davie  into  a  gentleman." 

B  3 
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'^  I  can  scarce  frust  ny  «ii  c«i/'  said  Jeaiue 
Rabson ;  *'  it  seems  but  yesterday,  that  he  was 
raming  bare-headed  amang  the  hills,  like  an  Isle 

4 

of  Mull  oowie,  when  I  used  to  dread  he  wad 
scare  the  lambs.  Ah,  my  lad!  mony  a  good 
bason  o"  cream,  and  lapfou  of  flour*8Cone  ye  hat 
got  at  Howeboddom — but  ye*ll  have  forgot  a'  that 
now?" 

^*Atweel  have  I  no,  Miss  Jean,^'  answtred 
Davie,  '^  I  am  come  of  a  race  that  never  forgot  a 
gude  turn,  nor  foi^ae  an  ill  ane;  and  I  have 
e^en  been  thmking^  if  through  my  ain  vidour,  and 
that  of  Morison  here,  I  should  rise  to  be  a  chief 
of  division,  as  thoy  C8*t,  I  wad  e*en,  when  ibewar 
was  o'er,  whig  my  way  hamewards,  and  if  ye  hadna 
relented  and  married  the  Dominie,  to  e  en  wed 
ye  mysel  and  sit  quietly  down  in  Howeboddom 
for  the  rest  of  my  life." 

**  The  Iad*s  demented,"  said  Jeanie,  with  some* 
thing  of  a  smik  and  frown,  **  Vm  old  enough  to 
be  your  mither,  ye  gomeral." 

**  That  wad  just  answer  me,**^  said  Davie,  ^^  for 
I  stand  in  need  sometimes  of  a  mouchfiil  of  gude 
counsel ;  I  canna  aye  expect  to  hae  Morison  at 
my  elbow.     Ye  dinna  say  na,  then  ?" 

During  this  conversation,  Morison  had  been 
perusing  a  letter  which  Davie  had  dropped  into 
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his  hand ;  it  vas  from  Napoleon^  and  intimated 
that  the  writer  had  now  the  oconmand  of  the 
army  of  Italy — was  about,  to  commence  the 
campaign,,  and  wished  to  have  him  at  his .  side, 
when  he  struck  the  blow  by  which  he  hoped  to  )ay 
the  ancient  monarchies  Df  Europe  prostiate. 
<*  Come,"  thus  the  l^ter  concluded,  '^  and  let  us 
gaze  together  from  the  Alps  on  the  loveliness  of 
Italy,  and  then  stoop  down,  and  chasin^^  the  ty- 
rants from  the  classic  soil,  establish  a  Republic  as 
warlike  and  as  lasting  as  that  of  Rome.  Son  of 
Fingal,  come  to  thy  friend  Napoleon  T 

Morison  read  the  letter  again  and  again.  'Vl 
cannot  leach  the  frdl  meaning  !*'.  he  exclaimed. 
^'  Napoleon  hints  at  the  union  of  old  aiid  new 
friends,  and  bids  me  regard  it  as  a  step  taken  hy 
&te  in  my  favour."  .     ^ 

«  Ou,"  answered  Davie,  "  I  wonder  that  ye 
havena  heard  how  he  has  married  our  auld  weel- 
&ured  friend,  Madame  Beauhamois;  what  could 
have  happened  better  for  us  baith  I  wonder  ?"" 

«'  Theqe  are  indeed  gi*eat  news/'  said  Moiison  * 
"  well*  I  must  take  a  view  of  beautifrd  Italy,  and 
aid  in  raising  this  republican  superstructure.  It 
will  be  enough  to  awaken  the  dead,  when  the 
banner  of  freedom  is  once  more  unfurled  on  its 
own   «»L     Liberty  and   Equality!    these    are 
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tounds  dearer  to  me  than.the  shouts  df 
Scotland !  when  some  Dooglas  displayed  the 
Thistle  on  the  other  side  of  the  bordar." 
.  <«  Cease  talk,"  said  Mary,  **  and  partake  of 
some  of  His  mercies;  O,  my  ba]m»  ask  but  a 
blessing  to  your  meal  were  it  ever  sae  brief,  and 
dinna  fa*  to  fike  a  hungered  wolf.  There,  now — 
glad  am  I  that  ye  havena  forgotten  the  lessons 
whilk  that  godly  man.  Dominie  MiUigan,  gave 
ye;  eat  and  dinna  spare:  and  David,  when  did 
ye  want  a  second  bidding  ?" 

'^ Never  before,"  answered  Davie;  '^and  I 
can  tdl  ye,  dame,  that  I  hae  dined  when  we  had 
balls  whistling  through  the  air  for  music,  and 
supped,  when  our  grace  was  the  groans  of  the 
wounded  and  the  dying. — Od,  Morison,  an  we 
gang  to  Italy,  we  shall  hae  rare  fun!  first 
there  wiU  be  as  mickle  fighting  as  wad  hae 
pacified  the  stomach  of  Wallace  wight;  se^ 
eondly,  there  will  be  pickiogs  on  the  field  of 
victory,  and  unco  rivings  during  the  ^sault  o' 
towns  and  cities;  thirdly— for  it's  a.superstitbus 
land — there  wiU  sic  things  be  had,  as  holy 
mangers  of  silver,  and  cradles  of  b^ten  goId| 
and  saunts '  made  o'  baith,  and  petticoats  for 
the  Virgin  that  can  stan'  their  lane  wf  dia* 
miovids. — Od,  heiress,  1^11  send  you  ane  of  them 
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hittie  to  make  a  mantle  o' :  k  wiUI^faten  a?  ihe 
kirk,  and  on  a  winter  night  the  lasses  may  spin 
on  the  wee  wheel  beside  it,  and  need  na  candle." 

**  Hout,  hout/^  said  the  heiress^  ^^  the  lad's 
gaun  daft." 

Morison  ate  little ;  he  seemed  lost  in  thought 
*^  It  will  astonish  the  world,"  he  exclaimed ;  ^*  out 
of  the  rottenness  and  feculence  of  monarchy  a 
pure  republic  will  arise,  in  which  all  the  genius 
which  nature  bestows  on  its  sons  will  come  into 
action  and  find  foil  employment  There  will  be 
no  hereditary  princes  to  oppress  us  with  their 
folly — no  hereditary  peers,  to  monopolise  all 
the  honours  which  the  nation  can  bestow — all 
will  be  equal — all  alike — save  in  those  quatities 
born  with  us.  It  is  a  magnificent  thought,  and 
Napoleon  is  the  man  to  cany  it  into  execution." 

To  this  DaVi^  replied,  with  a  short  dry  cough 
which  intimated  doubt  and  dissent.  *^  When  I 
'eat  an  apple,*"  said  he,  *^  I  aye  find  an  indigestible 
core;  in  the  ripest  plum  there^s  a  stane;  in 
the  sweetest  beef  there's  a  bane ;  and  even  in 
a  kiss,  a  sort  of  wershness  o*  mouth  comes 
»Aer  it  that's  aught  but  pleasant.  I  jalouse, 
Morison,  yell  find  something  of  the  sort  in  this 
grand  structure  of  yours.  A  snow  castle^s  a 
grand  4;hing,  sae  is  the  rainbow,  but.  they  winna 
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fitaad  teas  and  wear.:  I  mind  «ig6  daft  jFohn 
Tamson  came  to  Sandie  Kirkpatrick^  the  smith, 
and  laying  on  his  hearth  chips  of  china»  bits 
of  crystal^  brss84>utton8y  the  stroupe  o"  a  tea- 
pot, the  blade  of  a  razor,  and  a  kssie's  buckling^ 
warn,  <  Sandie/  quo'  he,  '  make  me  a  hand-yice 
out  of  them.'  Sandie  was  na  sae  daft  as  try  t» 
make  a  sound  loom  out  o*  Ac  unsafe  materials; 
yet  ye  maun  try  to  make  a  pure  republic  out  of 
the  tipplers,  and  gamblers,  and  spendthrifts,  uid 
cut-throats,  and  fules,  and  knaves,  of  the  warld  at 
large — ^it  winna  do." 

Morison  could  not  help  smiling  at  this  descrip* 
tion.  "  Davie,"  he  answered,  '^  we  are  obliged 
to  make  this,  experiment  in  self-defence ;  know* 
ledge  tells  us  of  our  right,  and  education  shows 
us  our  fallen  condition ;  if  we  do  no  more  bmt 
reduce  rank  to  an  equality  with  the  humble,  we 
will  do  a  good  deed  for  human  native;  it  wiU 
enable  us  all  to  start  fair  in  the  .great  race  of 
fame." 

^^Aye,"  said  Davie,  ''but  there  ye  see  we 
differ ;  I  hae  nae  wish  to  lose  my  breath  in  the 
great  race  of  fame ;  in  fact,  I  carena  a  braw 
bodle  for  the  thing  they  ca^  fame,  for  which  sae 
many  toil  and  sweat  and  sell  themselves  to  Satan* 
I  wadna  gie  a  supper  o^  buttered  sowois  for 
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a  hale  eternity  of  fame — ^mickle  the  man  kens 
about  it  wlia  lies  in  the  kirkyard.'^ 

*^  Davie,  lad/'  exclaimed  Jeanie,  **  ye  speak 
weel ;  I  hae  ay  thought  the  thing  ca'd  fame  was 
unco  unsubstantial.  If  a  body  could  be  sure  o' 
hearing  {naise  when  they're  dead  and  gane,  it 
might  be  worth  while  to  deserve  it ;  but  gude 
gracious  me !  only  to  think  that  a  man  hopes  to 
hear  his  sangs  simg,  or  his  actions  talked  of  and 
ccmimcnded  when  he  has  been  decently  ckpped 
on  the  noddle  wi*"  the  bedral^'s  shovel. — Na !  na  I 
a  supper  of  sowens  is  weel  worth,  as  ye  say,  the 
fame  of  a  song  ony  time«'^ 

^*  Fair  fa'  ye,  heiress,  for  that,"  answered 
Davie :  **  I  shall  bear  ye  in  mind  when  I  get 
Italy  under  my  thumb ;  I'll  send  a  silver  Saunt 
Andrew  hame  to  auld  Nanse  Halberson ;  she^ll 
no  like  it  the  worse  for  the  metal—^and  Fll  send 
all  the  twelve  apostles  in  burmng  gowd  to  you, 
heiress — only  ye  mauna  consult  the  Dominie  on 
thdr  merits — 111  be  jealous.  But  what  light  is 
that  coming  this  way  ?" 

**  It  ia  a  light,**  answered  Mary,  '^  which  has 
long  been  as  <  a  star  in  the  east^  to  me :  it  is  our 
own  Rose  Roldan — the  Lady  Rose,  whom  my 
banm''s  courage  saved  from  a  watery  grave. 
Never  a  day  passes  that  she  c<»nes  nae  here,  be 
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it  sunny  or  stormy,  to  talk  about  that  sad  n^glk ; 
and  ye  wad  think  she  takes  pleasure  in  vBmm- 
bering  how  the  waves  tumbled,  and  the  wmd 
Uew,  and  the  ship  reeled,  till  all  the  world  was 
shut  £rom  her  eyes ;  and  how,  when  she  wakened, 
she  found  herself  in  the  arms  of  ane  whoae 
blood,  at  any  rate^  made  it  his  duty  to  sare 
her." 

**  It^s  a  pity,"  said  Jeanie  Rabson,  in  a  whis* 
per,  as  the  feet  of  Rose  were  heard  on  the 
threshcdd,  ^^  it's  a  pity  that  there  should  be  a 
doubt  on  her  parentage.  She  is  called  the 
daughter  of  Lord  Roldan,  but  I  have  my  suspi- 
cions of  that." 

Morison^s  blood  rushed  to  his  fiu«,  as  the 
young  lady,  accompanied  by  one  of  her  waiting- 
maidens,  entered  the  apartment. 

We  have  already  intimated  that  a  beauty  of  its 
own  belonged  to  the  line  of  Boldan,  namely, 
beauty  of  form ;  to  this  Rose  added  extreme 
loveliness,  and  that  bright  expression  of  face 
which  veils  other  charms — ^in  truth,  the  soul 
which  looked  out  of  her  eyes,  and  the  heart 
whidi  warmed  her  tongue,  drew  all  attention  firom 
her  long  round  white  fingers ;  firom  feet  which 
moved  as  gracefully  under  her  kirtle  as  twin<- 
bhrds  under  the  wing  of  the  mother  hen — ^and  a 
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thxpe^  from  which,  were  the  original  mathle  teatt 
the  statue  of  Venus  might  be  restored  to  the 
wodcL 

<<  Bless  thee !  my  child,"  said  Mary,  when 
the  young  lady  entered,  ^*  What  can  have 
moved  thee  to  leave  the  castle  at  this  hour? 
But  I  can  guess — ^you  have  heard,  doubtless,  of 
his  coming.'' 

*^  Oh  !  mother,''  said  Rose — her  eye  had  not 
yet  fallen  on  Morison,  who  stood  in  some  de^ 
gree  concealed,  "  He  did  not  tell  me,  but  I 
knew  of  his  visit.  But,  di !  the  gladness  of 
heart  which  I  expected  from  it  is  turned  to 
sorrow,  for  he  is  returned  with  looks  in  which 
anger  and  despair  are  sternly  written*  Have 
you  refused  ?  Oh  !  say  that  you  have  not,  and 
that  I  am  to  call  you  mother.^ 

'*  O,  my  dear  young  lady,*'  answered  Mary^ 
'^  I  thought  not  of  him,  but  of  a  dearer  one." 

^^  What ! — what  of  Morison !  ^  exclaimed 
Rose :  *^  Every  wind  which  blows  from  France 
xomes  with  tidings  on  its  wings  of  his  fame  and 
deeds."" 

'<  There  he  is.  Lady— there  he  is.  Oh,  that 
thou  coiddest  but  persuade  him  to  abide  with 
psy  and  return  no  more  to  that  terrible  France^ 
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that  eats  up  the  children  of  other  nations  as  wdl 
as  her  own." 

When  Rose  saw  Morison  her  colour  changed, 
her  knees  trembled;  she  could  scarcely  stand, 
neither  could  she  speak,  but  she  murmured  glad* 
ness.  He  received,  rather  than  took  her  into 
hia  arms,  saying,  <<  Lady !  —  sister  I  dare  not 
call  you — one  of  the  brightest  moments  of  a  life 
of  sorrow  was  that  in  which  I  found  you  like  a 
lily  on  the  waters.  When  I  wish  to  be  more 
than  usually  cheerful,  I  recal  the  time  when 
b  my  arms,  beautiful  as  thou 'art  now^  I  Ixne 
thee  out  of  the  tide." 

*^  Call  me  not  lady — call  me  sister ;  cidl  me 
any  thing  that  sounds  kindly,*"  said  the  Lady 
Rose.  *^  I  at  least  am  not  under  the  in — 
fluence  of  that  ancestral  pride  which  marks  our 
house:  I  am  your  sister,  Morison,  and  thus  I 
welcome  the  return  of  my  gallant  brother.'*  With 
her  white  arms  thrown  around  his  neck,  and  her 
hce  glowing  on  his  shoulder,  she  stood  for  a  mo- 
ment's space. 

**  Did  you  ever  see  ony  thing  sae  beautiful  in 
the  wide  world?"  said  Davie,  in  an  under  tone, 
to  Jeanie  Kabson  :  **  I  have  seen  thousands  of 
pec^le  in  Paris  glowring,  for  hours  together,  at 
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s  lad  and  lass  in  msible ;  but  what  was  that  to 
this  ?  She^s  a  perfect  beauty !  The  dames  of 
France  thought  Morison  and  me  handsome-^-and 
we're  well  enough ;  but — " 

*'  Our  house !  ^  said  Morison,  leading  the 
young  lady  to  a  chair,  '^  I  hare  no .  house*, 
Alas !  madam,  why  will  you  persist  in  reminding 
me  that  I  am  without  a  father  ?  But  be  it  so. 
The  thoughts  of  what  has  been  denied  me  shall 
nerve  me  and  sustain  me,  and  kindle  me  up  to 
those  deeds  of  daring  which  the  times  demand^ 
and  the  trampled-on  freedom  of  human  nature 
requires.*" 

<^  This  is  just  the  way.  Lady  Rose,'"  said 
Jeanie,  ^*  that  he  has  spoken  to  his  mother  and 
myself  skice  ever  he  reached  hame.  I  canna  for 
the  heart  o'  me  comprehend  what  he  means* 
What  foot  is  sae  rude  as  to  trample  on  man  or 
woman,  as  if  a  nation  lay  like  an  armfu'  cl 
sarks  and  petticoats  in  a  washing-tub,  and  ty- 
ranny lap  in  to  tramp  them,  boots  and  spurs, 
and  a'?'' 

Neither  Rose  nor  Morison  could  help  smiling 

0 

at  this  rustic  image.  ^^  Indeed,  Jeanie,"  said 
the  former,  "  you  take  a  very  sensible  view  of 
the  matter ;  but  it  is  not  of  deeds  needful  for 
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Other  natioiu  that  I  am  come  to  gpeak;  it  is  of 
a  nearer  and  dearer  matter.  I  am  come 
to  call  Morison  brother^  and  his  mother  Lady 
Roldan.  I  know  Lord  Roldan*8  heart  is  in  thb : 
and,  oh !  let  not  pride,  as  strong  and  unnatural 
as  his  own  has  been,  interfere.^ 
.  Neither  Morison  nor  his  mother  answered  s 
word ;  their  looks  seemed  troubled.  Jeanie  Rab^ 
son  looked  on  the  fair  suppliant,  and  said,  *'  Dear 
Lady  Rose,  know  ye  not  that  half  the  valley  say^ 
that  ye  are  not  the  daughter  of  Lord  Roldan, 
but  of  his  brother ;  and  that  as  such,  -putting  our 
bairn  Morison  out  of  the  question,  the  Imrdship: 
is  your  own  ?  We  a*  ken  that  ye  were  once  caUed 
the  child  of  Lord  Thomas,  and  it  may  just  be. 
that  his  brother,  for  reasons  kent  to  himself  caUs* 
ye  his  own  daughter ;  if  ye  are  his  daughter,  and 
he  speed  in  his  present  wooing,  what  will  beoomq 
of  yere  rights  to  the  land,  my  bonnie  lady.?  " 

^^  I  am  the  daughter  of  Lord  Roldan,/'  said. 
Rose,  with  some  displeasure  on  her  brow ;  ^*  he 
has  claimed  me  as  his  own,  and  hinted  that  I  was: 
adopted  by  his  brother  out  of  compassiim,  as  my 
mother  had  suffered  much  wrong.  Alas !  I  can* 
not  now  silence  the  public  tongue  by  produeii:^ 
evidence  of  my  birth :  the  lady  whom  I  first  called 


mother,  carried  a  breaking  heart  abroad,  and 
wandered  beyond  the  reach  of  compassion  or  the 
inquiry  of  friends." 

**  'Deed,  my  bonnie  lady,^  replied  the  heiress, 
**  ye  maun  forgie  me  if  I  express  my  disbelief  in 
the  l^end  which  Lord  Roldan  tells  ye-*but  I  have 
na  doubt  that  providence,  wha  rights  a'  wrongs  in 
the  lang  run,  will  prove  to  ye  that  ye  are  Mori- 
son's  cousin,  and  no  his  sister ;  but  if  sae,  O, 
bairns !  why  should  ye  not  love  one  another  just 
as  much  T 

The  words  of  Madame  Desmoulins  at  the  table 
of  the  Lady  Beauhamois  now  flashed  on  Morison's 
mind«  *^  Lady,^  he  said,  "'I  have  no  interest  in 
this  question  of  descent;  the  house  of  Roldan  is 
the  same  to  me  as  all  other  houses ;  but  it  chanced 
that  my  name  and  looks  recalled  your  lineage  to 
a  French  kdy  of  rank,  and  she  spoke  of  Thomas, 
Lord  Roldan,  and  his  lady  and  child,  as  of  per- 
sons with  whom  she  had  been  well  acquainted : 
diis  shall  be  more  closely  inquired  into." 

These  words  went  to  the  heart  of  lady  Rose ; 
she  became  of  a  sudden  thoughtful;  her  memory 
XBXi  rapidly  back  over  the  lapse  of  a  dosen  years ; 
she  recalled  much  of  what  she  bad  seen  and  heard, 
and  the  result  was,  that  her  confidence  in  her 
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descent  was  not  a  little  shaken.  She  said  n^ 
thing,  but  looked  on  Morison  and  looked  on 
his  mother ;  her  colour  went  and  came,  and  she 
seemed  fiiint,  almost  to  falling.  He  would  have 
supported  her  in  his  arms,  but  she  motioned  him 
off,  and  making  an  effort,  said :  <'  I  will  dierish 
no  such  thoughts,  I  am  his  daughter,  why  should 
I  doubt  his  word?" 

^'Rose!  RoseT  said  Mary,  ^' ye  lean  on  a 
broken  reed ;  I  trusted  his  word,  and  the  upshot 
was  sin  and  sorrow  and  misery ;  but  I  wish  not 
to  hurt  the  feelings  of  a  daughter  of  the  man  that 
wronged  me — vengeance  is  not  mine." 

'*  I  have  heard  enough,"  said  Rose,  '*to  con- 
vince me  that  the  hopes  which  I  once  cherished* 
of  calling  you  Lady  Roldan,  are  but  idle  dreams  ; 
the  pride  of  the  high  is  not  sterner  than  the 
pride  of  the  humble,  and  why  should  it  be  other, 
wise  ?  are  we  not  all  God'^s  creatures  ?  yet  I  wish 
in  this  matter  it  were  not  so. — "  She  paused, 
and  seemed  desirous  of  say  tng  more :  whatever  she 
wished  to  say,  was  however  unsaid ;  she  turned 
to  be  gone,  but  found  Morison  at  her  side. 

The  wind  was  laid;  the  stars  were  bright; 
there  was  a  sweetness  in  the  air ;  and  the  sound 
of  the  rivulet  in  the  linn  was  like  the  melody  of 
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birds.  Afi  they  strayed  along,  for  the  steps  they 
took  were  so  short  and  slow  that  they  sauntered 
rather  than  walked,  Mcmson  thus  spoke. 

'-  Lady,  with    to-morrow's    sun  I   must  be 
again  on  the  waters;  but  wherever  I  go,  and 
whatever  may  be  my  fortune,  I  shall  think  of 
my  sister  Rose,  as  of  a  dream  of  paradise — a^ 
vision  of  heaven ;  do  you  believe  in  visions  ?^ 

Rose  turned  half  round,  looked  in  his  &ce, 
with  something  of  a  smile,  and  repeated  his 
words,  **  Do  I  believe  in  visions  P  No !  unless 
you  look  on  me  as  one — but  can  a  vision  do  this?" 
And  escaping  from  his  side,  she  bounded  over  a 
brook  which  lay  along  their  path,  the  same  on 
whose  bank  the  Ladye  Chapel  stood.  The  ruins 
weiie  at  hand,  and  their  way  lay  past — nay 
through  them. 

^^  O,  my  lady,'*  thus  interposed  her  waiting- 
woman,  ^*  dinna  venture  by  such  an  unsonsie 
place  at  this  untimous  time  o'  night;  the 
chapd  is  haunted  ye  ken — a  vision  a**  in  white  i$ 
a  fearful  thing,  and  moreover  naebody  lucks 
that  looks  on't.  Besides,  Lord  Roldan  disna 
like  the  visits  which  ye  pay  to  the  chapel ;  the 
very  shepherds  point  out  the  Lady  Rose's  seat, 
and  keep  weeds  firae  growing  about  it,  and  idle 
bairns  frae  sitting  on*t — I   aye  myself  wonder 
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▼hat  makee  ye  like  it ;  for  the  bit's  unco  boggily 
and  far  frae  bonme.  I  wadna  gie  a  half  hour  cm 
the  shdlin  hill  when  the  miller's  son'^s  in  the  mill, 
for  a  year  of  the  Ladye  Chapel  wi**  a"  its  garlands 
ef  wall-lowers." 

Morison  glanced  on  Rose  as  her  attendant  spoke, 
and  said,  ^'  It  must  have  been  your  shadow  then, 
which  passed  itself  on  me  for  a  vision  on  that 
dread  night  before  I  was  carried  away  fiom  Scot- 
land— but  vision,  or  shadow,  or  substance,  the 
words  spoken  have  been  as  a  prophecy  to  direct 
and  animate  me.'" 

•  '*Now,"  rd^Ued  Rose,  ^*  you  are  getting  into 
the  regions  of  romance ;  I,  as  my  maiden  truly 
says,  have  been  here  at  all  times  and  in  aO  sea* 
sons — ^in  winter,  when  snow  is  in  the  air  and 
the  storm  sings  mournfully  among  the  rum^^ 
and  in  summer,  when  the  breath  of  flowers  gives 
odour  to  the  dew,  and  all  is  so  sweet  and 
serene  and  alent,  that  ye  might  hear  your  heart 
beat — and  yet  no  vision  has  ever  appeared  to  me. 
— What  did  you  see,  Morison  ?" 

'^  I  not  only  saw,"  replied  Morison,  *^  but  I 
heard,  and  I  did  not  hear  alone,  but  I  felt." — 
Here  he  paused,  and  looked  into  the  ^es  of 
Rose  with  a  sharpness  which  told  that  he 
believed  she  kncF  more  abouf  the  vision  which 
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appeared  to  him  in  the  Ladye  Chapel,  than  she 
seemed  disposed  to  acknowledge. 

*^  Let  us  pursue  this  matter  no  further,''  said 
Rose ;  ^'  we  must  not  talk  of  spirits  in  the  places 
which  they  haunt ;  rather  tell  me  now^  since  we 
have  reached  the  scene  where  we  must  part,  what 
are  your  views  in  the  world :  I  know  all  that 
has  hitherto  happened  to  you — think  you  that 
Rose  Roldan  feels  not  for  her  brave  and  unhappy 
brother  ?  my  arm  was  about  him  when  he  felt 
it  not." 

**  Indeed  T'  answered  Morison,  <<  but  why 
need  I  express  surprise?  I  have  known  your 
worth  long.  You  alone,  lady,  hindered  me 
firom  resenting  fiercely  the  offers  of  the  lord 
of  this  land  on  which  I  now,  but  shaU  not 
long,  tread; — offers,  which,  coming  at  the 
de?enth  hour,  are  on  his  own  part  selfish,  and 
to  us  insulting.'" 

<<  Morison !  Morison !  a  mind  such  as  yours 
should  be  noble  and  forgiving ;  do  you  not  fed 
for  the  ruin  which  seems  to  impend  over  the 
house  of  our  fathers  ?  WiU  you  allow  the  banner 
to  be  plucked  from  its  turrets  .^^— the  fire  to  be 
extinguished  on  its  hearth  P — the  nettle  and  the 
long  grass  to  grow  up,  and  choke  the  marUe 

VOL.  III.  o 
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momnneiits  of  your  race  ?-^For  shame !  one 
word  from  you  to  yoar  mother  might  prevent  dl 
this:  a  great  crime  Woiald  be  atoned  for  in  the 
eyea  pftheworldi  a&  I  know  it  is  privately  by 
tears  .and  n^entance  ;-*-*and  let  me  say  it— one 
woidd  then  inherit  the  knds  of  Rcddan  capable 
df  iteyiving  the  fanie  a£  hik  ancettora.  Say  bnt 
that  woxdy^?  and  she  clasped  her  arms  •aroi^ld  his 
nedcy  and  half  hangiiig  by  .them,  gnsed  up  in 
the  face  whidi  she  pulled  towards  her.  But  her 
looks^  more  eloquent  and  moving  than  her  woidst 
were  all  in  vain. 

'VLady/'  said-Morison,  raising, her  up  as  he 
spoke^  ^yau  ask  what  I  cannot  give!  myreso* 
lution  has  been  told  to  the  faflb)  to  the  stjreams, 
and  to  the  deep  sea;  it  is  recorded  i^  heaven 
— it  is  wptten  in  .hell ! — ^Nay^  more,  I  have 
sworn — and  I  have  leagued  myself  with  those  who 
have  the  power  to  do  it — to  pull  down  the  tided 
<ff  the  earth,  restore  the  order  of  nature,  and 
Ailfil  the  intentions  of  Providence.  A  great 
change  is  about  to  oome  on  man— ^snd  wo  to 
idiose  who  stand  in  its  way  !;  France  has  begun 
the  w«rk  of  regeneration,  and  her  armies  are 
about  to  go  forth  ea^t,  west,  north  and  south, 
with  the  sword  in  one  hand  for  tyrants,  and 
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hpldiiig  out  the  other  to  welcbme  in  a  brotherly 
gragpy  all  who  have  the  souls  to  be  free .  9iid 
Q^al.^ 

''And  are  these  your  dreams?^'  exclaimed 
Rose ;  ^'  then  God  in  his  mercy  pity  you,  for 
they  are  not  only  vain,  but  sinfiil,  and  cannot 
be  even  attempted  to  be  realized,  without  de* 
lu^ng  the  world  with  blood.  And  so  you  are  one 
of  the  apostles  of  that  wild  creed,  which  France 
has  proclaimed  to  the  world,  of  liberty  and 
equality?  I  expected  something  better  from 
your  noble  nature,  and  your  excellent  sense : 
when  I  augured  your  rise  in  the  world,  it 
was  in  the  spirit  of  your  nature — not  in  the 
spirit  of  your  love  of  vengeance.  The  wrongs 
you  have  endured  are  blinding  your  judgment ; 
—-but  go  on — a  few  years,  perhaps  months — 
will  move  the  cloud  from  your  eyes,  and  show 
you,  that  the  vale  of  flowers,  amid  the  odours  of 
which  you  imagine  yourself  walking,  is  a  vale 
of  blood  ankle  deep;  while  the  goddess  of  Liberty, 
whom  you  worship,  is  a  female  fiend,  whose 
breath  is  destruction,  and  whose  paths  lead  to 
the  pit."  She  had  withdrawn  her  arms  from  his 
neck  as  she  uttered  this,  and  was  standing  on  one 
of  the  carved  figures  which  inlaid  the  floor :  -* 

c  2 
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she  vanished  from  her  place  as  she  ceased  speak- 
ing, and  Morison,  much  moved,  turned  his  face 
to  the  Elfin-glen,  pondering  on  what  she  had 
said,  but  not  at  ail  shaken  in  his  resolutions. 


CHAPTER  II. 

I  tell  you  h»  does  sit  in  gold,  bis  eye. 
Red  88  'twould  burn  Rome,  and  bis  injury 
The  gaoler  to  bia  pity. 

Shakspbare. 

As  Morison  stept  out  of  the  Ladye  Chapel, 
he  wa8  met  by  Davie  Gellock:  the  arms  of 
that  worthy  were  crossed  over  his  bosom,  his 
step  was  measured,  and  his  looks  seemed  charged 
with  some  intelligence,  which  he  was  resolved, 
however,  to  communicate  in  his  own  way. 

^*  David,"^  said  Morison,  **  we  must  be  gone ; 
our  ship*  is  in  the  bay,  and  time  presses  as  well  as 
passes,  I  long  to  look  down  from  the  rugged 
Alps  upon  polished  Italy." 

I  dare  say  it^s  a  grand  sight,^^  said  Davie  ; 

but  I  shall  make  a  look  frae  Criffel  tap  serve 
my  turn,  I'm  thinking.  No  that  I  regard  either 
fire  or  steel,  for  when  my  blood^s  up,  and  it*8  no 
ill  to  raise,  I  carena  whether  the  enemy  be  horse 
or  foot." 
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Morison,  experienced  in  the  contradictory  moods 
of  his  follower,  was  silent.  Dayie  followed  the 
matter  up,  and  spoke  in  plainer  language.  **  It^s 
lang  till  day,  and  ye  canna  stir  till  it^s  the  plea- 
sure o'  the  tide ;  ye  have  time  therefore  to  listen 
to  me,  but  ye^re  wrapt  up  as  if  ye  had  seen  a 
ghaist,  instead  of  parleying  wT  a  piece  of  sonsie 
flesh  and  blood,  like  the  Lady  Rose— will  ye 
listen  to  me,  yea  or  nay  ?" 

^'And  what  wad  Roger  say,  an'  he  could 
speak  P '"  was  the  reply  of  Morison. 

'*  lliat's  aye  yere  way,"  answered  Davie, 
*^but  ye  niauna  diink  to  put  me  off  wi'  a  screed 
of  verse*  I  'm  thinking  of  changing  my  condition 
— o'  tAmg  unto  mydelf  a  wife — d^e  understand 
me  now?**- 

"  Indeed  do  I,  Davie ;  and  who  is  to  be  the 
hai^  dame  ?  Is  she  of  Scottish  blood  ?^ 

^*  Aye,  Scottish  blood,  and  auld  blood,  and 
gnde  blood,  too,"  said  die  other;  *'what  have 
ye  to  say  now  to  bonnie  Mattie  Anderson  ?*' 

*'  What,  the  heiresis  of  Fourmerkland  P  Davie, 
yeVe  a  bauld  chieldr'she  is  a  gl^  one  ;i-^6vei7 
finger  dbe  has  is  like  a  brier ;  and  as  Astp  at 
needles  and  preens.  I'm  afraid  she'll  scrimp  ye 
o'  yere  cogie,  and  ye  dinba  like  to  be  scrimpit 
of  that,  ye  ken.** 
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*'  'Deed  now,  ye  talk  in  that  vinegar  way,  be* 
cause  she  wadna  bidi  a  brush  of  wodiiig  frae  yon 
lai^  syne;  but  I  have  no  wish  to  marry  her^-^I'^m 
a  bid  of  a  sedater  turn — Itve  made  my  market 
in  anitUer  airt ;  can  ye  no  guess  now?  try.^*    < 

Moiriaon  perceived'  that  Davie  had  somepro^ 
ject  in  his  head ;  he  therefore  resolved  to  allow 
him  to  make  the  disdosnfe  in  his  own  way ;  and 
to  tc31  the  tvudi,  he  was  unable  to  divme  what 
he  was  driVii^  km.  <'  Well^  David,  let  me  see,^ 
said  Morison;  ^^ye  are  indeed  a  lad  of  a  sedate 
mind,  and  light  Iboka-  and  gay  behaviour'  are  not 
according  to  yotir  nature.  There's  Kate  Davison, 
a  <£screet  woman,  not  troubled  now  with  the 
levities  of  youth;  has  had  her  mind  purified 
with  three  misfortunes;  she  will  make  a  capital 
wife/' 

<'  That's  taunt  the  first,"  answered  Davie. 

^<  Kate  b  not  the  wcunan,  theii,^'  said  Morisdn ; 
**  surely  it  cannot  be  Nanse  Halbenon  ?  and  yet 
let  me  tell  you^  a  witch-^e  who' can  reap'riggs 
she  never  ploughed,  milk  cows  that  never  owned 
her  for  mktress,  and  put  wine  in  beir  aumry  by 
the  wind  of  her  mouth,  is  not  a  :i^use  to  be 
mocked  at." 
Davie  burst  into  afit  of  laughter;  and  exclaimed, 
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<^Weel  now,  the  like  of  you,  for  dowxiii^lU& 
deevilry  o'  speech,  is  no  to  be  found  atween  Tin* 
wald  and  Tongeland.  Muckle  will  be  the  fim 
that  I'll  lose  by  leaving  ye ;  and  yet  leave  ye  I 
maun :  I  thought  something  was  gaun  to  happen, 
my  nose  bushed  out  an*  bled,  as  I  came  within 
sight  of  the  Mull  o*  Gallowa." 

A  few  steps  had  only  been  taken  when  Davie 
resumed  the  conversation :  *^  I'm  saying,  Moriso% 
how  did  love  come  on  you  at  first  ?  Did  it  come 
like  a  sweet  smeU,  when  the  south  wind  sweeps 
owre  a  bed  o'  roses  and  through  lanes  o"  honey- 
suckle ;  or  did  ye  just  gape  and  swallow  it  like 
sweet  milk  ?  It'^s  a  fearfu^  thing — but  see !  heie 
she  comes,  her  very  se\\  she  marvels  what  can 
be  come  owre  me,  and  is  come  to  seek  me,  nae 
doubt — bless  her  face  !  it  was  ance  a  bonnie  ane, 
and  nearly  as  good  as  maist  faces  yet." 

*^  Why  this  is  Jeanie  Rabson,  ye  gowk  !  vamty 
has  blinded  ye,^  said  Morison. 

*^  I'm  nane  sae  blind  as  ye  wad  think  ;  and  if 
it  be  Jeanie  Rabson,  is  it  sic  a  marvel  that  ane 
wi'  a  dear  head  and  as  clear  een  should  see  desert 
in  me  ? — I  may  bless  the  hour  I  was  carried  west 
awa :  had  I  bidden  at  hame,  she  wad  never  have 
found  out  my  merits. — Gudeen  to  ye,  again. 
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heiress;  ye'recome  to  seek  them  that^s  gaye  wil- 
ling to  be  found; — ^tak  my  arm  for  faut  o'a  better 
-^I  think  my  shadow  looks  na  ill." 

^  Why,  Davie,  ye're  dafk,**  said  the  heiress, 
shai^y ;  **  what  d'ye  see  about  me  that  ye  should 
cast  yere  head  so  high,  and  cut  such  fantastic 
•capers,  and  glower  and  giggle  sae  in  my  face  ? 
J  protest  yere  breath'^s  like  the  reek  o*  a  bouking 
of  blankets — ^fiegh !  the  faUow's  filthy  as  well  as 
fooKsh.'^ 

''  Hegh,  woman !"  exclaimed  Davie,  *^  but 
weVe  grown  desperate  saucy  all  at  anes ;  we  look 
owre  our  nose  as  if  we  saw  something  no  warld- 
Hke.  We're  sair  altered  within  this  hour;  we 
dealt  in  sweeter  and  safter  words  no  very  lang 
syne;  wha  was^t  that  looked  sae  kirr  and  sae 
cantie  when  I  spake  o^  settling  down  in  Howe- 
boddom,  the  gudeman  o^  the  same,  and  Jeanie 
Rabson  the  gudewife  ?  Lord  woman !  dinna 
begin  wi'  thae  airs  till  ance  we're  married,  and 
then  indulge  in  them  as  ye  like.*' 

'^  Ance  we're  married  !"  exclaimed  the  heiress, 
in  vast  surprise ;  her  lips  parted  with  wonder  and 
her  eyes  opened  wider,  than  when,  as  she  after- 
wards said,  a  hundred  ewe-lambs  were  worried  in 
ae  night  by  the  fox  before  speaning  time.  ^*  Ye 
strolling  gomeral,   what  has  put  it  into  that 

c3 
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tiiwty  noddle,  that  Jean  Rabson  of  Howebodcbm 
wad  drkw  tap  m"  «na  ^hat  ha»  a  dfap  X)f  fffif 
blood  in  his  bbdy-^ei^en  yend'  to  mel— 4c  aete 
ye  weel !''       . 

^*  Qhehreia/'  said  Davie,  with  something  of  a 
beseeching  tone,  "we^rea' God's  creatures^;  and 
I  can  tell  ye,  lass,  dmt  J  am  no  aocustomed  to  be 
taunted.  'My  certie!  the  ladies  of  France  thought 
otherwise;  I  was  called  the  handsomie  Scot. 
Mae  than  ane  o'  them  licked  their  lips  at  me,  but 
I  aye  said,  na,  na^  my  heart  is  in  Sootland.  But, 
heiress,  ye  are  yere  liefu'  lane,  and  .1  maun  gae 
hame  wi'  ybu.  I'se  warrant  ye'U  hear  reason 
ayont  the  knowa''  i 

^'  Ye'te  a  fule,  and  that's  a  faut,*"  reined  the 
heiress.  *^  Farewell,  Morisoii — my  ain  Moriadn  1 
I  dauma  trust  my  heart  when  I  speak  to  yoii^  Ibr 
O,  man  !  ye  hae  scomed4i  bonnie  fortune  and  a 
hvam  title ;  and  I  fear  broken  a  heart  that  ye 
should  hae  soothed  and  counselled.  Alaal  prid<p's 
come  on  your  side  of  the  hedge  now.  May  CM 
keep  hishtrnds  about  ye,  Morison,  for  y«  hae  ' 
mickle  need  on't  l*^  • ;  . 

l^his'  unexpected  sally  affected  Morison  and 
exasperated  Davie. 

^'  Aye  ye  may  rin!''  exclaimed  the  latter,  looking 
after  the  heiress  as  she  hastened  homewaiids — 
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^  ye  may  xih ;  ye  shall  hing  like  a  alae  in  winter, 
tiUfioaea  on  the  stalky  befixre  Davie  puto  out  a 
hand^  to  pou  ye.     WhaeYer:heaid  sic  pride ! — a 
hix8el<-hirdinglii2siae,  weeLstricken  in  years :  forty* 
t«i^  by  the  xegMero'  baptisms .;  luckei^brawed ; 
reeWed,  else  I'^m  gleyedmyael ;  as  spreckled  on 
the chii^  as'the  wsme  ofia  laverock ;  has  a  kind 
o1  trail  iri'  the  tde  fit,  if  tu>  a  limp  wi'.  the  tither. 
Dd,   I'm  weel  Liid  i>'  her;     what  an  escape! 
Poor  bird' Davie ;waB  nearly  grippit  wf  chaff; 
she's  scarcely  cannie,  for  npoght  but  a, cantrip' 
could  hae  pou^d  my  senses  sae  aside.     I  iiiay 
tak  myself  by  the  hand  and  shake  it  in  congra- 
tulation." 

^  These  words  were  uttered  for  Morison  to  hear, 
but  he  heard  'them  not ;  he  was  musing  deeply 
on  the  events  of  the  night,  and  we^hing  hia 
offered  fortune  in  Scotland  with  his  h<qpes  in 
France.  The  words^the  looks  of  his  mpther^ 
when  she  repelled  Lord  Roldan-s  offers,  were 
uttfared  again^  and.  present  to  his  sight,  and  his 
own  sdfwill  and  resolute  ]mde  would  not  alfew 
him  to  imagine  that  she  refused  what  her'  soul 
approved — ^that  she  was  offering  up  her  heart's 
blood  on  the  altar  of  pride.  All  had  come  on 
him  so  auddenly,  that  calm  and  temperate  con- 
ttderatioA  was  out  of  the  question.     Surprise  and 
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psflsion  had  united  against  serenity  of  judgneitt» 
and  yet  he  could  not  but  acknowledge,  when  im 
after  life  he  passed  all  before  him  in  tranquil 
review,  that  to  have  determined  otherwise  would 
have  been  difficult.  He  saw  that  Jeanie  Rabsoo, 
whom  he  loved,  and  Rose  Roldan,  whom  he 
admired,  wondered  at  his  pride  and  resolution  ; 
but  he  set  down  their  views  to  the  career  which 
the  marriage  of  his  mother  would  have  opened 
up  to  him.  He  did  not  reflect  that  they  might 
be  speaking  from  their  knowledge  of  his  mother's 
heart. 

Absorbed  in  these  dark  reflections,  no  wonder 
that  the  ejaculations  of  honest  Davie  passed 
unheeded;  but  that  resolute  follower  was  not 
easily  dauntdd  or  silenced ;  he  made  on  a  sudden 
a  prodigious  hop-step-and-leap  before  Morison, 
exclaiming,  '*  Are  we  gaun  to  tie  our  senses  to 
hiasies*  apron-strings  in  Galloway,  when  the  sweet- 
lipped  lasses  o'  Italy  are  just  hanging  like  ripe 
clusters  o'  grapes  ready  for  the  pressing  ?  I'nr 
sick  o*  the  sight  o'  that  molehill  called  CrifieU 
and  winna  be  happy  till  I  stretch  my  right  hand 
frae  the  Alps  and  glaum  at  Italy. 

Morison  could  not  but  smile  at  the  changed 
mood  of  his  companion.  **  But  Davie,''  said  he, 
'^  how    will  you  escape    from  the  matrimonial 
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i^iroii-string  ?  Will  the  heiress,  think  y^  pw^ 
ndt  sach  desperate  adventures  ?     Will  —  " 

**  Aye,  aye,  rally  awa,"  exclaimed  the  other, 
*^  muckle  cares  Davie  for  woman's  scorn  or  for 
man^s  wit.  Has  naebody  ever  mistaken  a 
hixzie's  wish  before,  or  thought  themselves  loved 
when  they  werena  liked  ? — But  wha  the  deil  may 
this  be  now?  Morison!  dod,  this  place  has  a 
kittle  name — it  has  been  aye  said  to  be  haunted 
wf  a  headless  woman — and  though  this  seems  a 
man — and  a  man  it  is. — Od!  what  a  lade  is 
lifted  frae  my  heart." 

The  person  who  approached  was  sauntering 
lace  a  bemg  without  an  aim;  his  arms  were 
folded  behind  his  back ;  his  face  was  now  turned 
to  the  earth ;  next  moment  it  was  contemplating 
the  sky,  and  he  was  muttering  to  himself;  some 
of  the  words  were  audible. 

''  Heard  ye  ever  the  like?''  whispered  Davie^ 
^^  it's  the  ghaist  o^  some  defunct  bard — the  words 
are  awfu' ! "" 

^'  It  is  a  poet,  «nd  a  bright  one,''  said  Mo- 
rison. ^^You  muse  late,  sir;  what  subject  is 
present  to  the  fancy  of  Bums  ?'^ 

The  great  poet  paused,  glanced  hastily  around, 
then  grasping  the  hand  of  Morison,  said,  *'  I 
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have  taken  a  po9t'9  .priitUege>,  when  I  shoidd 
have  been  watching  .defiiuiten  mi.  the  leyieaneof 
our  SDvereign  bnd  the  king ;  .but  the  .sabject'  of 
vuj  meditatioiis  is  neither  i  the  handsome  Jean, 
nor  theJorelyPhilHs;  step  this  way ».  I  will  tell 
you  more  in  the -shadow  of  the  wood — theie  era 
other  eyes.dian  those  above/*  They  stept  into 
the  wood  which  skirted  die  fiiotpath,  and  paused 
in  a  bowei  of  holly. 

'^  The  voice  of  Coiht  will  be  heard  here  by  me 
alone/'  said  Morison — ^*  speaks  it  of  joy  or  of 
sorrow?"  i 

^<  Of  joy/'  replied  Bums,  **  if  you  act  with 
half  the  spirit  which  the  world  ascribes  to  you, 
and  of  sorrow  if  you  linger  long  or  pause ;  in 
a  word,  an  armed  vessel  has  dropt  into  the  Sot 
way  to-night;  armed  men  have  been  sent  on 
shore;  and  the  emissary  of  Frano&-*-for  each  they 
call  you^s  watched  by  sea,  and  sought  for  by 
land.  I  could  not  know  of  this  without  a  desfa'e 
to  warn  you — may  my  warning  be  useful ;  nny 
you  follow  out  your  bright  career  for  the  redemp- 
tion of  human  nature  !  He  who  wishes  this,  wiD 
not  live  to  see  it;  the  ground  over  which  he 
walks  gapes  for  him,  but  to  the  honour  and  glory 
of  liberty  shall  the  last  song  of  Bums  be 
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etk%0i*  FareFell!"  He  wrung.  Monaon's  hand 
iudd^nly — deaeended  into  the  little  valley,  and 
was  seen  no  more. 

Moiison, .  familiar  with  every  tree  and 'stone 
apd  precipitous,  crag  of  the  £16n-gla%,  thtough 
which  his  way  ran,  90Qn  reached  the  abode  of  hi^ 
moither;  it  was  nigh  midnight. 

^^  O,  my  son  !"  she  exclaimed,  dating  her 
arms  around  his  neck,  *'  I  have  entreated.  Him 
wljio  can  save  to  hold  you  in  his  keepu^; ;  &r  O I 
I  said,  was  he  not  torn  away  from  my  bosom 
when  the  milk  was  scarcely  dry  on  his  lips,  and 
90W,  when  thou  hast  permitted  his  return  in 
honour  and  glory >  wilt  thou  allow  hiivi  to  be  torn 
away  a  second  tipie  ?  And  O  !  Morison,  fear 
the  Lord !  He  will  succour  thee — I  feel  assured 
he  will.  A  light  brig}iter  than  that  of  the  stars 
kindled  around  me  as  I  prayed,  and  a  wondrous 
courage  and  comfprt  were  poured  into,  my 
heart,  when  I  mentioned  the  sufferings  of 
my  son," 

He  returned  her  embrace,  and  mingled  his  tears 
with  hers:  her  maids  stood  sobbing,  and  even 
Davie  Gellocl^)  ^bo  said  his  chedcs  had  nevet 
kenned  whether  a  tear  was  hot  or  cold  before, 
a^rwards  pwned  that  he  felt  somethmg  the 
matter  wi'  his  een ;  the  lids  kept  wink,  winking, 
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4Uid  yet,  md  he,  *'it  couldnabe  real  greeting, 
for  he  had  been  flogged  twice  a-day  at  school  and 
didna  greet. '^ 

*^  Mother,'*  replied  Morison,  **  I  did  not  mean 
my  visit  to  be  a  long  one :  it  must  yet  be  more 
brief  than  I  intended.  I  am  watched  for  by 
land  and  sea ;  and  if  I  stay  for  the  moming^s 
light  a  prison  will  be  my  doom.  But  though 
you  may  not  hear  from  me  whither  I  am  going, 
you  shall  hear  of  me,  and  that  with  a  voice  which 
will  tell  Scotland  that  the  son  whom  she  thrust 
rudely  from  her  bosom  has  found  the  safety 
abroad  which  he  was  refiised  at  home,  and  may 
one  day  remember  that  she  hunted  him  like  a 
wild  beast  among  her  hills  and  valleys.  God 
bless  you !  and  may  you  not  falter,  but  be  true 
to  your  bastard  boy.  These  twenty  years  have 
I  had  no  father — a  mother  has  made  me  what 
I  am:  and  her  love  is  honour  enough/*  lie 
burst  away  from  her,  and  made  his  way  into  the 
interior  with  a  rapidity  which  astonished  his 
companion. 

^*  Had  I  been  married,"  said  Davie,  ^*  to  the 
hirae  of  Howeboddom,  and  asked  for  wings  to 
■flee  awa  frae  her,  I  couldna  hasten  faster  than  I 
do  now.  They  gallop  fast  wham  deils  and 
lasses  drive.    The  latter  may  be  said  to  drive 
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»e»  and  I  wirly  suspect  that  the  former  morem 
yoUy  Morison.  Where  are  ye  gaun,  gin  a  body 
may  speer  ?  '* 

Not  a  word,  however,  did  Morison  utter : 
over  hill  and  through  hollow  he  went,  till  Glen- 
garoock  was  seven  miles  behind  him,  then  de- 
scending into  the  vale  of  Barlochie,  he  paused 
where  it  opens  on  the  sea. 

*^  We  have  gained  a  march  upon  them,  we 
have  turned  their  flank,"  said  Davie  in  a 
whisper ;  **  I  understand  ye  now." 

"  Yes/'  answered  Morison,  ascending  a  knoll 
which  commanded  the  land  and  sea  to  some 
extent.  ^'  Yonder  is  the  royal  vessel  which 
hopes  to  take  us  far  up  the  Solway,  while 
the  men  whmn  she  has  sent  to  seise  us  are 
perhaps  waiting  the  dawn  of  day  to  render  the 
attempt  surer.  But  here  is  our  little  pinnace ; 
let  us  on  board,  give  her  sail  to  the  breeze^  and  if 
wind  and  fortune  befriend,  we  shall  lead  them  a 
chase ;  they  may  as  well  pursue  a  beam  of  the 
sun  as  our  little  ship.*" 

The  place  in  which  the  shallop  lay  moored 
was  of  great  natural  beauty;  Morison  might 
have  cast  a  stone  from  side  to  side  of  the  little 
bay,  had  he  been  willing  to  disturb  the  quiet 
loveliness  of  the  spot,  or  unroost  the  sea-fowl 
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that  displayed  dieir  wUte  boMms  ftom  the  nsbfg 
cliffs  by  which  the  fasven  was  bounded   sod 
guarded.       In    summer-time,    the    crags    were 
strewn  with  foxgloves  and  other  Tagrant  flowers ; 
at  present  they  were  shorn  of  their  beauty  some- 
what, though  the  hazel,  aad  hoUy,  and  barberiyv 
still  retaining  their  leaf,  took  away  the  ideaof 
total  barrenness,  while  a  faint  streak  of  light  firom 
the    east    touched   the   summit  of  the   cliffs, 
and    announced  to   the    gulls,  sea-mews,   Aid 
sea-cormorants,    that. day  was >  at  hand.     Nor 
did.  it  announee    daylight    akme;    it   enabled 
Morison  and  his  companion  to  see  that  the  tide 
was  all  but  fiill,  while  a  feather  shed  fiom  the  neek 
of  one  of  the  sea-tnrds,  as  it  stretched  its  wiiigs 
to  welcome  the.  morning,  found  a*  breeie  which 
wafted  it  seawavd,  and  showed  as  pUuU  a3  with 
a  tongue  that  the  wind  was  propitious.     Npr  did 
the  seamen  who  had  charge  of  this  frail  vessel 
require  to  be. roused  aod  told  what  to  do;  th^ 
moment  that .  Morison  stept  on  board  they  rose 
up,  spread  their  sails,  and  taking  up  the  halsl^iP 
moved  away  £icm  land:  the  water  foamed  and 
flaahed  aside  and  behind;  while  the  wayes  which 
she  left,    flowed   fitr   upon  the  shore    of  the 
little  bay,  and  the  foam  with  which  they  were 
edged  spread  itsdf  out  along  the  spotless  sand 
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like  ribh'  broad.  laee>  flowiiig  cvver*  die  *  whiit 
shoulders  of  some  unconsdoos  beanty.  •    .      -      - 

«« Deilhae  me/- said  Davie^  «^ but  it'saboimie 
bit !  Weel>'fer  sni;^  nooks,  fiuiy  ^MfoU^  and  Imnks 
on  which  mennatds  lov^  to  lie  and  toy  with  their 
lang  loektf  in  the  moondund,  there's  nae  isle  in  sf 
God's  ocean  equal  io'  our  ain  Scotland/' ' 

Morison  stood  £or  a  while  lookii^  fbrward  on 
the  course  which  his  little  shallop  was  steering'; 
but  his  mind  soon  wandered  fipom  the  scene 
befinre  him,  and  iie  was  lost  in  rummatioii  oil 
late  et^ents,  when  the  master  touched  his  aiin; 
and  said,  '^  Waro-hawk  ! — down,  flat  as  a  pan* 
cake ;  we  are  sceAted,  and  must  have  a  run  for 
it.  -Why,  what  need  was  there  to  stand  up  as  a 
signuil-pole  with  a  flag  o*  top,  to  teU  we  weie  in 
the  bay?  We  must  not,  however,  seem  to  fly, 
eke  every  bay  will  shoot  out  its  armed  craft 
against  us,  for  we  lie  like  the  Isle  of  Maps  in  the 
lap  of  England,  Scotland^  and  Ireland,  andeach 
of  them  wilt  try  to  seize  us  l^  the  leg^^'- 

Morison  looked  up  the  bay,  and  there,  amid  the 
long  lines  of  sunlight  which  Mreamed  from  the 
snmmits  of  the  eastern  hills  upon  the  Sblway»  he 
saw  an  armed  sloop  with  all  sails  set,  and  wooing 
the  breese  which  had  not  then  reached  her,  fol- 
lowbg  on  the  path  of  his  own  little  bark,  anid  liom 
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the  buBtle  aloft  and  beloV|  he  guessed  that  she 
smelt  her  prey. 

**  Aweel,"  said  one  of  the  seamen,  drop|Hng  as 
he  spoke  hislme  into  the  water  armed  tdth  baited 
hooks,  ''gin  I'm  nae  surer  of  catching  a  cod, 
than  yon  chaps  are  of  catching  us,  I  have  small 
hopes  of  aught  fresh  for  breakfiist — ^there  now  ! 
by  St.  Bees,  what  a  whopper !  —  twenty-pun 
weight,  and  as  fat  as  a  parson  I'* 

**  It's  a  bonnie  fish,"  said  Davie  GeUocki 
loading  his  pistols  and  stickily  them  in  his  belt^ 
*'  it's  a  bonnie  fish ;  I  hope  the  sea-water  winoa 
damp  my  powder." 

*'  Ye'll  hare  nae  need  for  powder,  either  wet 
or  dry,"  answered  the  seaman.  ''  Lord  !  an  it 
come  to  that,  man,  how  d'ye  think  our  cockle- 
shell  of  a  shallop,  no  muckle  bigger  than  the  boat 
whilk  auld  Nanse  Halberson  makes  out  of  a  cast- 
ofi^  slipper ;  how  d'ye  think — but  I'll  dip  the 
heuk  again,  I  can  but  try — ^how  think  ye^  this 
eggshell  thing  would  stand  a  showef  of  aim  ballSy 
ilka  ane  aughteen  pound  weight  ?  By  my  sauI, 
here's  a  second  ane — ^fellow  to  the  fonner — ^thia 

'  *• 

is  what  I  ca'  luck.  I  can  see  that  we  are  no  te 
be  ta'en  this  time;  d'ye  think  that  Providence 
wad  find  us  in  provisions — wad  victual  us  out  like 
an  alderman's  barge,  if  we  are  to  be  captured 
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and  canted  into  the  empty  air,  wi'  a  tow  round 
our  necks  to  hinder  us  from  being  hurt  in  the 
fall  ?— na,  na." 

'^There^s  too  much  o^  the  slack,  Robin,  too 
much  o'  the  slack,*'  said  the  master;  ^*  it  don't 
hinder  your  own  hands  but  it  does  the  hands  of 
others ;  don*t  you  see  they  are  coming  down  on 
us  like  a  whirlwind — ^gaping  for  us,  by  goles !  as  if 
they  would  swallow  us ;  bringing  out,  by  the 
piper !  one  of  their  hollow  customers  on  the  fore- 
castle to  advise  us  to  call  a  halt.  They  won^t  be 
iuch  bom  jackasses  sure,  as  to  waste  powder  on  us 
at  this  distance-«-and  yet  they  are,  by  heaven  !** 

As  he  spoke,  a  stream  of  smoke  rushed  sud- 
denly from  the  prow  of  the  approaching  sloop, 
and  before  the  sound  reached  them,  a  ball  came 
dip  dipping  like  a  sea-mew  that  toudies  the  top 
of  the  waves  with  its  wings,  then  shakes  the 
moisture  ofFagain,  and  sunk  some  hundred  yards 
astern.  '*  I  told  you  so,^' said  the  master.  *^What 
dolts !  thought  no  one  but  a  Frenchman  could 
have  done  such  a  thing — deserve  to  be  rataned 
seven  leagues  on  old  shelly-coat  Neptune^s  back 
fer  it — dash  my  old  shoes,  but  here^s  more 
waBtery !— nay,  the  captain  must  be  an  ass — I^U 
warrant  him  some  lord'^s  son  or  another — ^a  good 
fellow  mayhap  on  a  bowling-green.     Why  after 
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bU  he  takes  good  aim — b|ul  thut  iron  messeiiger 
reached  us,  Robin,  it  would  have  knocked  lu  to 
chips — made  shavings  of  us.'" 
.  The  seaman  to  whom  these  latter  words  were 
adjdressedy  had  rebaited  his  hook,  jconunitted  it  to 
the  deep9  and  now  si^ood  watching  it.  wilh  an 
earnestness  of  mind  and  eye,  as  if  no  danger 
pressed  or  approached.    ^^  Whiahfc,  whtsbt^'-  he 

« 

said,  in  an  under  tone,  ^*  he^s  nibbling«^e's  nib- 
bling— ^ae  fish  is  hope,  twa  fish.  i»  hope  .doubled ; 
three. fish — and  here  he  ia  as  I'm.a  atikier — ^Lord 
what  a  whale ! — ^three  fish — ^gosh  heU  whamUe 
me,  thirty  poimd  weight  if  he'a  an  unce— rthree 
fish  is  success,  whether  it  be  battje  wi'  man  or 
wi'  the  elements; — ^now  he's  landed,  andwe^ 
safe  :"  and  he  placed  the  three  fish  together,  re- 
garding them  wit^  a  complacency  in  which  his 
coEmrades  shared. 

*^  Deil  hae  me,*^  exclaimed  Davie,  **  if  I  can  see 
the  humour  on'^t ;  what  will  three  cod~t-and  ane 
of  them's  no  a  real  cod,  but  a  dinman — ^how  will 
three  of  the  best  fish  that  ever  swam  in  Solway 
help  us  in  this  strait  ?  Here's  this  deiTjs  buckie 
of  a  sloop  of  war,  ready  to  put  her  net  owre  us 
---and  we'^U  find  it  a  close  herling-bosom^  out  of 
which  there's  nae  chance  of  escape.  Qut  I 'so 
bae  a  kick  at  them^p     Here's  .my  lang  riH^  wliilk 
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I  brought  frao  Hispaniola ;  many  aoiegvo  it  has 
»bot  as  well  as  sundry  SpankrdS)  and  surely  it 
will  do  as  much  for  yon  damned  pea-jacket  that 
stfuids  finrward,  looking  at  us  through- his  glass ; 
but  what's  thtf  mattet  now  ?" 

**  Sit  down,  ftnd  I'll  tell  you/'  said  the  mariner 
who  comaianded ;  *^  nay,  lie  dowfii  for  thM  yrUl  be 
better ;  what  are  you  afraid  of  ?  d*ye  thilik  a  goose 
can  eatdi  an  eagle  ?  we  have  beeii  dallying,  my 
lad*  merely  t6  layjsusiAcion  asleep,  but  now  we 
are  udd^g  to  our.  scrapers ;  we.  are  stretchtiig  out 
QW  Irings — see,  .how.old  joeean  foams  around 
us--*hear  :what .  a  comniotion  the  subsiding  foam 
Qiakes^'liketo  a  thousand  fry iihg  pans/' 

'  Mortaon  eat  in  perfect  composure ;  be  had  an 
iBlemal  consdousnessthat  his  race  was  not  to 
dose  iat.Mthe  Jnoming  hour,  and  i#as  busied  in 
raising'  those , bright  structures  of  politioal  gran- 
deur,  of  which  all  youthfhl  spirits  hdve  tisions 
and  revelations.  On  earth,  one  universal  re- 
pubKc  in  urbich  all  would  be  brothers,  mind  tied 
to  mind^  by  the' bonds  of  art,  lind  science,  and 
learning,  and  literature';  all  rank  save  that  of 
nature  'abolished,  and  simpHeity  and  virtue  re- 
stored ;-^-such  were  his  visions^  but  they  were  not 
aharedby  any  of  his  present  compaiiions. 
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Dsrie  had  never  been  able  to  comprehend 
Morison^s  speculations — ^he,  hoverer,  had  fiddi 
m  them  at  times.  **  Am  I  no  to  believe,  in  the 
rule  of  three  in  vulgar  fractions/^  he  thus  rea- 
soned, ^^  because  I  canna  work  it  on  the  slate,  or  put 
nae  trust  in  cross  multiplication,  because  inches 
multiplied  by  inches  disna  produce  inches,  though 
I  think  they  should,  since  feet  multiplied  by 
feet  give  feet  ?  These  things  ance  a  mystexy  are 
aye  a  mystery,  and  this  liberty  and  equality,  is 
likely  to  remain  a  mystery  wi'  me  too.  For  sup- 
posing now  we  were  a'  as  lang  and  as  handsome 
and  as  Strang  as  ane  anither,  losh  what  a  differ- 
ence in  understanding  !  some  are  just  dungeona 
o*  wit,  while  others  have  nae  as  muckle  sense  as 
a  hen  could  baud  in  her  steeked  neeve."  Davie 
relinquished  his  attempts  at  the  solution  of  poli- 
tical mysteries,  and  thought  again  upon  the  slight 
he  had  endured  from  the  saucy  heiress  of  Howe- 
boddom. 

^^  I  wonder,^^  said  be  to  himself,  ^^  how  I 
could  be  sae  saft.  I  depended  owre  muckle  on 
outward  looks^ — here  he  eyed  himself  from 
the  feet  upwards — <^and  owre  muckle  on  the 
fame  acquired  in  helping  Morison  up  the  hill* 
Dod !  I  thought  an  auld  hen  like  her — ^for  die 'a 


LORD  ROLDAV.  49 

for^  every  hour — an  auld  cfauckie,  such  as 
Jean,  wad  hae  luppen  at  me,  like  a  cock  at  a 
groael.'' 

The  sloop  of  war  which  held  them  in  chase 
hung  out  signals,  and  from  each  roadstead  in 
sight  armed  boats  or  ships  were  put  in  motion ; 
but  the  wind  from  the  Irish  shore,  the  whole  way 
down  the  channel,  locked  all  in  so  strongly, 
that  no  effectual  attempt  could  be  made  to  inter- 
cept them,  while  a  mist  which  came  creeping 
ever  the  sea  as  the  wind  calmed,  screened  them 
at  last  from  sight,  and  baffled  pursuit. 

**  Thank  you,"  said  the  commander ;  ^*  thank 
you  for  your  misty  mantle :  had  it  not  been  for 
tbee  I  think  Robin's  three  fish  could  not  have 
saved  us.  The  whole  coast  of  merry  old  Eng* 
land  is  alive  with  armed  ships." 

**  Hand  your  tongue,  Herbert,^  said  the  Scot ; 
'^d^nna  doubt  what  is  doomed.  The  mist  was 
part  of  the  predestination  o^  the  thing.  I  never 
doubted  after  I  got  the  nibble  of  the  ^ird  that 
a^  wad  rowe  right :  I  foretauld  what  has  come  to 
pass.'*  ♦ 

''Curse  me,  then,  if  ye  foreUuld  that!"  said 
Herbert  pointing  seaward.  '*  Who  the  devil  would 
have  thought  it — see  she  shows  her  hull  through 
the  mist  like  a  cathedral,  and  her  masts  look  as 
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if  they  would  bore  a  hole  m  the  sli^ — but  yardy 
my  hLds,  we'U  do  her  yet/' 

This  new  alarm  arose  from  a  line-of-battle- 
ship  which  half  burst  through  the  mist,  but 
disappeared  in  a  moment,  though  not  without 
intimating  her  notion  of  their  character  by  a 
couple  of  shots,  which  flew  over  their  heads, 
while  part  of  the  wadding  dropt  on  a  small 
cask  of  powder; — Davie  tossed  it  into  the  sea, 
saying,  ''  A  spark  and  powder's  hasty  elding." 

^^  W.e  are  safe  from  every  thing  but  such  acci« 
dents  as  this,"  said  Herbert.  ^'  By  goles  1  had  yon 
lubber  thrown  a  ton  of  his  iron  aboard  of  us,  down 
we  must  have. gone,  in  spite  of  Robin  here  and 
his  Solway  cod.  Dash  my  old  shoes  \  I  can't 
credit  these  queer  come^wre-me*s;  I  have  seen 
the  wind  rise  when  I  whistled  on't ;  I  have  ae^n. 
a  fellow  bore  a  hole  in  a  Memel  log  and  draw 
Brabant  wine  from  it,  and  I  have  bought  a  blad* 
der  full  of  right  wind  from  an  old  lass  in  Lapland 
— but  three  $olway  cod!  Blow  me  tight,  but 
— ^that's  a  good  im — ^it  puts  my  pipe  out.'' 

To  this  strange  colloqmy  Morison  listened  and 
smiled,  for  he  came  from  a  coast  where  many 
wild  maritime  beliefs  lingered,  nor  was  he  wholly 
free  from  such  influences ;  he  had  heard  sounds 
at  night  on  the  Solway-side,  which  he  could  not 
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ima^e  to  be  of  ikis  world,  and  had  seen  lights 
in  the  haunted  glens  which  he  could  not  recon- 
cQe  with  matters  earthly. 

**  Hou  that's  nought !  ^  said  Davie,  **  there's 
Nanse  Halberson  for  a  blaw  of  tobacco  wad 
send  me  a  wind  to  waft  me  firae  the  Indies 
to  the  Pole;  and  as  for  drawing  wine  frae  a 
tree,  what  mair  marvel  is  it  than  drawing  nut- 
brown  ale  frae  the  bearded  barley  ?  But  if  ye 
want  to  hear  o'  real  marvels  ye  should  gang  to 
auld  Fluke  Faulder,  of  Allonbay ;  he  buUt  a 
bark  whilk  wind  could  nae  upset,  wave  swallow, 
nor  fire  bum ;  I  have  seen  him  in't  when  a'  the 
winds  of  heaven  were  let  loose  on  the  Solway — ' 
when  the  sea-mew  cduldna  keep  i'  the  air,  and 
the  very  fish  were  blawn  out  o^  the  water — there 
he  rode  singing  like  a  mavis.  Dod !  he  has 
had  fish  at  Kirkcudbright-cross,  when  neither  a 
Madellan  nor  a  MacuUoch — twa  o'  the  bauldest 
names  in  Galloway-~dared  man  a  boat  or  dip  a 
haave." 

''Right,  dash  my  wig,  right !"  exclaimed  the 
master, ''  I  knows  old  Faulder — have  had  many  a 
rouse  with  him  on  the  Kentish  shore — he^s  like 
me, — knows  every  coast — ^fears  neither  keelman 
nor  kelpie ; — man  nor  mermaid — has  a  heart  as 
sound  as  a  new  nine-inch  cable,  and 's  generally 
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as  drunk  as  the  Baltic — I  knows    old  FaaUkfr 
wll." 

During  these  odd  colloquies,  and  conversaiioaa 
of  the  like  kind,  the  shallop  held  on  her  course 
without  interruption;  the  wind  was  fair,  and 
though  the  first  flight  of  the  mist  had  yielded 
to  breeze  and  sun,  the  air  was  hazy,  and  nothing 
could  be  seen  beyond  gunshot  distance.  Oa 
the  second  night  of  their  voyage  the  air  grew 
dark,  the  sea  gurly,  and  the  wind  stooping  down 
by  fits  lifbd  up  foam  and  spray  and  scattered 
them  thickly  through  the  air,  and  made  exposure 
unpleasant.  On  the  lef);  too,  they  heard  th^ 
uproar  of  waves  among  the  rocks,  and  now  and 
then  they  could  observe  the  iron-bound  coast  of 
England^  over  whose  cliffs  the  white  foam  wae 
flung  far  inland.  ^'  God  have  a  care  on  us  V* 
exclaimed  Davie  Gellock,  *^  whatna  fearfii^  flared 
yon  ?  there's  a  ball  of  fire  hung  in  the  heaven  ais 
big  as  a  hundred  moons ;  yon  cowes  a'~it  comes 
for  nae  good ;  some  nation  or  some  individual  is 
about  to  kick  the  bucket." 

'^  By  goles,  now !''  exclaimed  the  master,  ^^  bui 
this  is  funny :  your  ignorance  is  as  deep  as  aa 
unpliunbed  sea.  Aye  indeed  it  is  a  wondrous 
light !  bless  the  head  that  conceived  it  and  t|ie 
band  that  lighted  it ;  but  for  it,  ten  thousand 
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tbooBaiid  men  had  gone  to  the  bottom,  or  been 
dashed  on  the  rocks.  Hark  !  don^t  you  hear  the 
growling  of  ravening  sea-monsters ;  they  are  angry 
that  we  have  not  sailed  down  their  gullets? — ^bless, 
say  I,  the  light  of  Eddystone.'' 

Davie  shrugged  his  shoulders,  **  And  what  isH 
after  a*  **  cried  he,  **  but  a  bourack  o'  stanes  and 
a  cruzie  o"  oil  on  the  tap  on't?— dod!  there*s 
little  that  I  see  wordy  of  blessing  about  it ;  it's 
just  a  light  and  sae''s  a  bawbee  candle." 

The  land  of  France  was  a  welcome  sight ;  they 
anchored  in  a  little  bay  on  the  south  side  of  the 
harboiir  of  Brest,  about  the  dawn  of  the  third 
morning  of  their  adventurous  voyage,  and  Morison 
and  Davie,  having  bid  farewell  to  their  com- 
panions, set  forward  without  delay  to  unite  them- 
selves with  the  army,  which,  under  the  eye  of 
Napoleon,  was  about  to  precipitate  itself  upon 
Italy.      Morison  observed  that  a  change  had 
already  commenced  in  the  kingdom ;  confidence, 
under  the  influence  of  the  Child  of  Destiny,  was 
beginning  to  return;    music  and  dancing  were 
k'enewed  in  the  villages ;   men  were  busied  in  the 
fields  and  in  the  manufactories ;  and  that  dread 
en^ne,  the  guillotine,  had  ceased  to  exercise  its 
^dge  on  the  necks  of  the  sons  and  daughters  of 
men.     As  they  neared  the  frontier  lon^ lines  of 
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lurtillery  filled  the  way ;  8quadro|i8  of  hoiBe  fot« 
lowed,  while  regiments  of  foot  might  be  observed 
in  the  distance,  marching  along  the  ground, 
which,  swelling  firom  the  plains,  formed  the  base 
of  those  stupendous  mountains  which  sunder 
France  and  Italy. 

Morison  halted  at  the  door  of  a  cabaret;  two 
or  three  horses  bridled  and  saddled  stood  in  the 
small  court,  and  their  owners,  occupying  a  room 
in  the  interior,  were  enjoying  a  bottle  of  Bur- 
gundy. They  were  young  men ;  officers^  eri^ 
dently  of  rank;  Morison  seated  himself  at  a 
small  table  on  the  opposite  Ade  of  the  room, 
called  for  refreshments;  nor  did  he  remark, 
for  some  time,  that  they  were  conversing  about 
a  matter  which  interested  him. 

**  Well,  no  matter,"  said  one,  ^*  widow  or  maid 
she's  a  handsome  one,  and  since  our  general  loves 
her,  I  drink  her  health." 

**  Yes,"  replied  a  second,  ^*  but  her  first  hus- 
band was  an  enemy  to  the  republic ;  his  wife  had 
put  it  into  his  head  that  she  was  to  be  an  em- 
press, and  the  bom  fool  imagined,  forsooth,  that 
he  would  be  emperor,  and  as  a  republic  did  not 
seem  the  right  road  to  such  honour,  he  turned 
traitor ;  I  saw  his  head  nipt  neatly  off  by  old 
Mothier  GuiUotine.    What  have  you  to  say  to  the 
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Mntrary,  sir  ?''  addressing  Morison,  *'  I  see  by 
your  eye,  tbat  you  wish  to  contradict  me." 

'  All  eyes  were  in  a  moment  turned  on  Morison. 
^*  I  have  but  this  to  say,  sir/'  replied  he,  <^  tbstl 
knew.  Genisral  Beauhamois,  and  France  will  ere 
long  own,  that  she  destroyed  oUe  of  her  bravest 
leaders  without  cause." 
-'^  Which  means/'  answered  the  other,  **that 
I  have  told  what  i»  untrue ;  your  words  must  be 
justified  with  your  sword." 

^^  They  shall  not  want  such  justification,  should 
it  be  necessary,"  said  Morison,  ^^bnt  I  have  not 
accused  you  of  falsehood ;  I  have  but  said  that 
France  acted  unjusdy." 

*^  I  might  have  forgiven  a  personal  reproach,'^ 
replied  the  other  fiercely,  *'  but  he  who  insults 
my  nation,  must  keep  a  sword  ready  to  justify 
it; — mine  is  out,  sir  I  follow,  .else  I  shall  strike 
you  where  you  sit." 

^^You  shall  not  need,  sir,""  replied  Morison, 
following  the  other.  They  were  not  Well  over  the 
direshold  till  tbey  crossed  weapons,  and  foot  to 
fiK>t,  and  hand  to  hand,  engaged  <  with  equal 
ardour,  and  with  equal  skill.  The  Frenchman  at 
first  made  light;  of  his .  antagonist  and  seemed 
anxious  to  disarm  him,  and  s«  close  the  contest 
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wjAoiit  Uood :  he  soon  foimd  this  U>  be  no  safe 
eKpeEunenl;  an  attempt  or  two,  from-  which  im 
did  not  escape  without  a  wound,  admonished  him 
that  he  had  met  bis  match:  but  this  pleased 
lather  than  enraged  him ;  he  rejoiced  that  he  had 
found  one  worthy  of  his  steel,  and  saoiled  on 
Morison,  as  with  equal  activity  and  skill    be 
eluded  or  warded  the  rapid  and  scientific  thrusts 
which  he  made.     For  a  fiill  quarter  of  an  hour 
had  the  combat  lasted,  and  though  the  French- 
man was  taller  and  stronger,  and  equally  active, 
he  had  obtained  no  advantage  over  the  Soot, 
to  whose  hand  the  sword  seemed  as  natural  as 
the  claw  is  to  the  eagle ;  nay,  victory  appeared 
to  incline  to  the  latter,  when  the  trumpets  which 
sounded  clamorously  to  horse  interrupted  the 
combat. 

*<  There^s  my  hand,  sir^  and  we  are  friends  if 
you  like  it,"  said  the  Frenchman  sheathing  his 
sword ;  *^  Has  your  country  any  more  such  ? 
France  has  but  one  Lannes.*^ 

^*  My  isle,''  said  Morison,  receiving  his  hand 
warmly,  "  has  not  one  who  would  not  defend  the 
honour  of  the  unhappy  dead." 

Lannes  held  out  both  hands — "  Shame,^  he 
said,  "  that  a  stranger  should  love  better  than  I, 
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wbat  is  noble  and  heroic !  We  are  fiiends  tieom 
this  moment,  if  you  had  slain  my  younger 
brother." 

^  Nay,  you  must  admit  me,  sir  islander,  to 
your  friendship,  also/'  said  one  of  the  comrades  of 
Lannes,  tossing  the  snowy  plumes  of  his  helmet 
as  he  spoke,  ''  Murat  loves  a  fine  swordsman." 


B  3 


CHAPTER  III. 

Now  therefore,  Inng^s,  be  wise :  be  taught. 

Ye  judges  of  the  earth : 
Serve  God  in  fear,  and  see  that  ye 

Join  trembling  with  your  mirth. 

The  Psalms. 

The  snow  had  left  the  vales ;  the  trees  were 
burstmg  into  bud;  the  lilies  of  the  field  were 
holding  their  heads  southward;  the  birds  were 
carolling  from  bush  and  bough,  and  the  sun, 
waxing  warmer  and  warmer,  was  awakening  new 
beauty  and  fresh  fragrance  every  hour.  We 
dare  not  say  that  the  French  marched  with 
unconscious  feet  and  eyes  over  the  loveliness  of 
the  fields,  and  under  the  pure  blue  canopy  of 
heaven,  for  there  were  thousands  in  their  ranks 
who  looked  with  a  poet's  eye  and  felt  with  a 
poet^s  heart,  and  who  in  their  meditative  moments 
would  not  have  presumed  to  tread  down  a  flower 
rudely — but  an  ardour  unfelt  before  kindled  their 
minds;   they  were  on  a  crusade  on  behalf  of 
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fiberty;  each  soldier  believed  that,  compared 
to  himself,  the  highest  prince  was  a  reptile; 
and  all  their  talk,  and  all  their  songs,  were 
about  conquering  kingdoms,  crushing  thrones, 
and  setting  the  feet  of  freemen  on  the  necks  of 
kings.  In  this  liigh-wrought  and  ecstatic  mood, 
they  were  hot  likely  to  r^ard  much  on  what 
they  trod;  yet,  when  the  vales  of  Italy  appeared 
like  a  dream  of  paradise  at  their  feet,  as  they 
gased  from  the  uplands,  they  held  out .  their 
hands,  as  if  to  grasp  their  new  inheritance,  and 
pronounced  it  a  more  exquisite  France. 

This  new  and  coveted  inheritance,  though 
hihabited  by  slaves,  was  not  to  be  had  without 
violence  and  blood;  all  nations  did  not  bend 
the  knee  to  the  idol  Liberty;  nay,  some  boldly 
avowed  dieir  love  for  the  old  patriarchal  mode  of 
government,  and  preferred  the  splendour  of  a 
monarchy  to  the  simple  beauty  of  a  republic.  It 
seemed  to  be  the  opinion  of  common  soIcUer, 
^ptain,  and  commandant,  that  those  who  pre* 
corned  to  differ  from  the  creed  of  the  French 
Republic)  in  all  matters,  civil,  domestic,  political, 
and  religiotts,  were  not  only  slaves  and  the  sons 
of  slaves,  but  had  forfeited  all  right  to  breathe 
ihe  free  air  of  heaven,  or  inherit  the  earth.  Now 
the  people  of  the  lovely  land  on  which  those  new 
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tetchen  of  happinesa  at  present  looked,  were  «i 
indolent  race,  who  loved  to  erush  the  ]ich>clii»« 
ters  of  the  grape,  lie  in  the  shade  of  their  mm 
%-treeSy  and  enjoy  the  melody  of  the  fareeses  aad 
the  music  of  the  birds.  Though  descended  from 
the  conquerors  of  the  earth,  a  few  centuries  of  quiet 
in  their  luxurious  climate  had  tamed  the  fierce 
spirit  for  which  the  world  once  had  not  room ;  nay, 
they  had  in  their  turn  yielded  to  a  people  whom 
they  stigmatized  as  barbarous ;  and  the  blue-eyed 
Germans  now  held  rule  over  the  inheritance 
of  the  Scipios  and  Cs^ars,  and  were  prepared 
to  dispute  the  advance  of  Napoleon  and  his 
fiery  republicans,  with  arms  to  whidi  they  were 
inured,  and  with  a  discipline  in  which  they  fully 
confided. 

With  the  sea  on  the  right,  and  the  Alps 
on  the  left — his  army  partly  extending  along  the 
narrow  plain,  and  occupying  the  ascent  of  the 
mountains — ^the  Child  of  Destiny  advanced.  He 
was  accompanied  by  many  of  his  old  companions  in 
arms,  some  of  whom  his  sagacity  had  picked,  out 
of  the  ranks,  whUe  others  had  before  distinguished 
themselves  in  the  firont  of  battle,  and  stood  second 
to  him  alone  in  the  estimation  of  their  country. 
The  sun  was  nigh*  setting,  when  reaching  the  ruins 
of  a  castle  which  occupied  a  rough  steep  hill  that 
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ptr^-  commanded  the  line  of  march,  Mori«on 
briidd,  for  the  first  time,  the  promised  land, 
wheife  the  sordid  soldier  hoped  for  gain,  the 
li%her  minded  for  glory,  while  not  a  few  regarded 
it  as  the  true  native  soil  of  a  republic,  since  that 
of  Rome  had  rooted  there  so  deeply. 

When  Morison  entered  the  ruin,  he  found 
Napoleon  surrounded  by  many  of  his  best  officers. 

I    

'<  Ha !  Roldan,"^  he  exclaimed,  '<  thou  art  as 
welcome  as  a  good  sword  is  to  a  practised  hand; 
There  Italy,  beauteous  Italy,  lies  like  a  virgin 
on  a  bed  of  lilies ;  the  boldest  wooer  is  surest  of 
success.  We  are  all  resolved  to  contend  for  her 
diarms  to-morrow.^' 

<*  She  is  unlike  other  beauties,'^  answered 
Moiison,  *'  if  she  is  averse  to  a  nocturnal  visit ; 
but  the  Austrian  is  nigh,  and  seems  unwilling 
that  others  should  approach  her  couch." 

*^  Is  he  so  gaUant/*"  said  Napoleon,  *^  as  that  ? 
But  Roldan,  my  friend,  you  have  been  in  soft 
society  dnce  I  saw  you — ^you  have  learned  the 
figurative  language  of  love,  and  speak  of  iron 
matters  as  maidens  do  of  laced  mantuas.*^ 

**He  won't  fight  the  worse  of  that,"  said 
Lannes;  ''we  tried  our  swords — ^not  on'the  air. 
General,  like  the  young  heroes  of  Ossian--and 
my  report  is,  that  better  never  bore  a  brand.'' 
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Ah !  if  he  fought  with  LanneB,  and  lives  tp 
tell  it,  he  is  sufficiently  brsTe  for  any  d6ed.4if 
dating — but  I  must  have  a  look  at  these  same 
Austrians.*^  So  saying.  Napoleon  ascended  tke 
shattered  staircase  of  the  castle,  and  seatiqg 
himself,  with  some  doaen  or  so  of  his  leaden* 
on  the  summit,  looked  seaward  and  landwaid — 
on  his  own  armed  battalions,  drawn  up  in  dose 
and  compact  order,  within  grasp  as  it  seemed  of 
hb  hand,  and  the  equally  compact  but  disunited 
masses  of  the  Austrians,  occupying  the  vale  which 
opened  wider  and  wider  before  him. 

The  evening  was  serene;  the  sun  had  with- 
drawn from  the  valley  land,  and  his  yellow  light 
dyed  the  tree  and  tower  tops,  and  descended 
hal^ay  down  the  mountains.  Cities,  with  spunes 
and  palaces  and  churches  of  polished  marble, 
appeared  in  the  distance;  magnificent  ruins, 
whose  floors  had  echoed  to  the  steps  of  the 
Csssars,  rose  amid  corn-fields.  To  him  who 
thought  but  of  the  ancient  of  days,  the  land 
supplied  ample  matter  for  reflection ;  while  for 
those  to  whom  the  present  was  every  thing,  and 
the  past  nothing,  there  was  enough  of  beauty 
to  excuse  even  rapture. 

As  Napoleon  gazed  earnestly  upon  the  scene, 
his  attention  was  called  to  a  power  which  hitherto 
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be  had  OYerlookedi  one  of  his  divifdons,  hasteniii^ 
to  take  up  its  ground^  approached  the  shore, 
.when  a  vessel,  which  till  now  had  lain  -like  a 
akeping  turtle  on  the  waters,  suddenly  hoisted 
British  colours,  and  at  the  same  moment  sent  a 
shower  of  iron  ashore  among  the  masses  :of 
infantry.  It  was  but  the  work  of  a  minute  &r 
the  general  of  the  division  to  withdraw  bis  men 
from  the  range  of  the  ship's  broadside,  and  at 
the  same  time  to  bring  up  a  dosen  pieces  of 
artillery,  which  returned  the  shower,  and  com- 
pelled the  ship  of  the  line,  for  such  it  was,  to 
move  further  into  the  ocean. 

^^  These  countrymen  of  thine,  Roldan,"  sud 
Napoleon,  with  a  smile,  ^^are  brave  feDows  on 
the  waters ;  when  we  have  settled  the  business  of 
the  earth,  we  shall  have  time  to  talk  to  them 
about  the  rights  of  man  on  the  waves. '^ 

*^ Settle  the  buoness  of  the  whole  earth!" 
cried  Murat ;  **  to  do  that  we  must  all  mount 
on  horseback,  and  fight  at  a  gallop.*" 

When  Murat  of  the  white  plume  said  this,  he 
took  off  his  helmet,  allowed  his  long  hair  to  fall 
over  his  shoulders,  and  drawing  himself  up  to  his 
whole  height,  seemed  to  challenge  admiration, 
for  he  was  not  unconscious  that  his  form  was 
degant,  his   horsemanship  surpassing,  and  his 
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with  the  eword  all  but  unequalled.    Beside- 
hfaa  stood  LanneB»  whom  those  of  a  dassic  turn 
called  the  Ajax,  and  those  of  a  romantic  onc^ 
the  Roland  of  the  camp.     He  was  tall  and  mv^ 
cular,  and  formed  for  feats  of  agility  and  strengtk : 
he  seemed  careless  about  the  niceties  of  drees; 
yet  he  was  neat,  and  it  was  evident  that  he  de* 
lighted  in  weapons  of  the  finest  quality  and  most 
exquisite  workmanship ;  for  he  carried  not  only 
a   blade  of  the  rarest  temper,  but  also  a  braoe 
of  pistols,  inlaid  by  the  hand  of  an  artist  ddU 
fill  in   matters  of  beauty.     Far  different  frooi 
these  republican  heroes  both  in  person  and  equip- 
ments, was  their  already  celebrated  leader :    his 
person  indeed  was  finely  shaped,  but  it  was  under 
the  middle  size ;  while  his  clothes  seemed  made 
at  a  venture,  and  appeared  rather  to  he  heaped 
upon  him,  than  to   dress  him.     He  carried  a 
sword  of  an  ordinary  fashion  at  his  side,  and 
in  the  bosom  of  his  coat  a  sheet  of  paper,  on 
which  were  delineated  the  features  of  the  coun- 
try now  held  by  the  French  and  Austrian  armies. 
Morison  looked  less  anxiously  on  the  enemies* 
masses,  than  he  looked  on  Napoleon  and  his 
comrades  in  arms ;  and  he  could  not  help  feeling 
that  it  was  a  daring  adventmre^  to  beard  disci^ 
plined  troops,  and  officers  gray  in  experience^ 
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wUh  eoldiers  raised  yesterday,  led  by  officeiB 
tribose  honoBrs  liad  been  all  won  in  a  oouide  of 
oaM|fBign8» 

Napoleon  appeared  to  read  bis  looks.  ^  Well« 
and  what  think  you  of  it,  citizen  Roldan  ?  Will 
exact,  but  nerveless  tactics  prevail  against  the 
fiery  ecstasy  of  such  charge  as  ours  ?  we  shall 
dissipate  them  like  a  cobweb.*^ 

^^  They  will  resist  us  the  less,^  replied  Mori-' 
son,  *^  that  they  are  dispersed  in  divers  masses ; 
we  may  sweep  away  one,  before  the  next  can 
cone  to  its  support" 

*^  Why  you  have  studied  war,  Roldan,^  said 
his  general ;  '^  I  must  keep  you  at  my  right 
hand  to-morrow,  were  it  but  to  see  Murat  of  the 
white  plume  diarging  with  all  his  chivalry,  and 
Lannes  rushing  like  one  of  your  own  impetuous 
stveamsjwith  nothing  on  earth  equal  to  the  strength 
of  staying  him.  They  would  have  been  blazoned  in 
eternal  glory,  had  they  lived  and  warred  in  the 
days  of  Homer  or  Ossian." 

^  Who  knows,"  said  Lannes,  ^^  but  having 
fought  under  the  eye  and  command  of  Napoleon, 
may  be  of  greater  blazon  ?  for  myself,  I  care  but 
to  conquer,  because  it  is  his  pleasure,  and  my 
highest  wish  is  to  die  in  the  achievement  of  some 
great  victory  where  he  is  the  leader.'' 
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Napoleon  was  touched  with  this ;  he  seised  th^ 
hand  of  Lannes,  and  said*  ^'  I  found  thee  a  dwarf, 
and  now  thou  art  almost  a  giant ;  bloody  will  be 
the  fidd,  when  thy  valour  &ils.  If  I  ouAve 
thee,  I  shall  have  such  blazonment  of  theer  *8 
inspired  song,  and  inspired  marble  can  make^ 
but  we  have  the  world  to  divide  first.**^ 

An  officer  who  had  hitherto  been  silent  smiled, 
as  he  said,  ^^  The  desire  of  my  brother  Lannes, 
is  not  in  the  strict  spirit  of  citiKenship ;  a  tme 
Frenchman  fights  but  to  defend  his  country,  or 
confer  his  birthright  on  others ;  he  has  no  per- 
sonal views.  I  love  my  general  much,  but  I  lore 
my  country  and  liberty  more.  Fie  on  thee, 
Lannes !  thou  art  sinning  the  sin  of  idolatry.*' 

^^  Ho,  ho  I  dticen  Bemadotte!^  exclaimed 
Muiat,  ^*  are  these  your  notions  still (^  anew  light 
is  awakening  upon  us,  ve  have  been  long  enough 
ruled  by  the  ink-horn  and  pen,  and  tied  up  in 
red  tape.  Gad  !  it  is  time  for  the  sword  to  rulen 
little.  Are  we  to  be  checked  in  our  march,  and  bid 
fitce  to  the  right  or  to  the.  left,  by  a  little  dub  of 
attorneys  ?  No,  no^  the  army  is  the  Convention, 
the  general  is  the  President,  and  the  rattle  of  the 
artillery,  and  the  rushing  of  the  cavalry,  not 
inaptly  represent  the  noisy  eloquence  which  used 
to  stun  me  when  I  listened  in  the  galleries/' 
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Righl,  Joadiiniy  right!"  exclaimed  Lanties, 
'^I  was  bom  in  a  bivouac,  amid  knapsacks  and 
8wordB-«-<iny  music  is  the  fife— my  kw  is  the 
awoid --my  general  is  the  deity  whom  I  worship, 
and  were  he  to  bid  me  charge  the  devil  on  his 
burning  throne,  I  should  even  venture  on  the 
brimstone.  I  have  heard  of  Conventions  and 
Councils  of  Five  Hundred :  but  here  we  have  a 
council  of  fifty  thousand.  What  rare  advice, 
general,  shall  we  give  poor  old  dotard  Italy,  to- 
morrrow!'' 

'*  My  children,"  said  Napoleon,  *<  ye  all  speak 
wellr  each  according  to  nature;  but  some  of 
you  have  spoken  rashly  of  the  powers  which 
preside  over  the  destinies  of  France.  Bemadotte, 
here,  is  a  dtixen  after  the  mould  and  sentiment 
of  Sparta;  Joachim,  there,  loves  to  wave  his 
white  plumes  in  the  van,  and  rush  on  the  ene^ 
mies  of  his  country,  without  being  at  all  querul- 
ous in  the  matter  of  quarrel ;  while  Lannes,  honest 
Lannes,  has  never  been  able  to  distinguish  be^ 
tween  an  aristocrat  and  a  republican ;  yet  he  is 
his  country's  gallant  soldier  for  all  that ;  and  I 
must  excuse  his  fireedom  of  speech,  since  I  know 
his  heart  is  steadfast  and  true." 

The  brow  of  Bertiadotte  became  clouded.  "  Ig- 
norance,'' said  he,   **  citizen  Lannes,  agrees  fll 
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with  freedom ;  it  is  the  business  of  each  citiseil 
to  Itnow  the  duty  which  he  owes  to  his  countiyy 
and  to  practise  it  strictly.  That  man  cannot 
truly  enjoy  the  glory  of  independence,  who  is 
unable  to  define  what  it  is»  Come  to  my  tent, 
and  I  shall  have  pleasure  in  instructii^  thee — 
thou  art  a  gallant  soldier." 

'^  Ay,  go/'  said  Napoleon  calmly,  ^^  Bema<- 
dotte  will  teach  you  all  the  varieties  of  Frendi 
liberty  and  equality;  you  will  learn  that  the 
citizens  of  ninety  thought  differently  firom  those  of 
eighty-nine;  that  those  of  ninety-one  changed 
their  creed  from  that  of  the  year  preceding ;  that 
honest  nine-two  called  ninety-one  a  knave ;  while 
ninety. three  reckoned  his  elder  brother  a  rogue; 
then  came  cut-throat  ninety-four,  followed  by 
his  son  ninety-five,  and  their  constitution  was 
planned  in  proscription,  and  consolidated  by  the 
guillotine.  Oh  !  he  will  read  you  such  a  lesson 
on  constitutions,  and  sing  you  the  long  song 
of  the  revolution  with  all  the  varieties.  No, 
Bemadotte — take  my  friend  Roldan  to  your  tent, 
and  illumine  his  ignorance  with  your  lights ;  but 
leave  me  my  Lannes—- 1  cannot  afford  to  lose 
him."  , 

With   the  morning  dawn  the  army   was  in 
motion :  it  was  the  aim  of  Napoleon  to  precipitate 
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Ms  masses  on  a  point  where  the  Austrian  amy 
was  weak,  and  crush  and  dissipate  them  in  de* 
UdL  To  accomplish  this,  great  activity  wais 
necessary.  *'  I  wish  to  spoil  your  shoes,  rather 
than  spill  your  blood,  my  lads,"  he  said  to  the 
grenadiers,  led  by  the  intrepid  Lannes,  as  they 
rushed,  rather  than  marched,  past  him.  ^*  Murat/' 
he  exclaimed,  **  I  have  another  white  plume  for 
you,  should  you  stain  that  one  with  smoke — sent 
fay  a  fair  hand  too.*^  T.ow  bowed  the  delighted 
soldier  to  the  mane  of  his  horse,  and  crimsoned 
to  the  eyes,  for  he  knew  that  Napoleon  alluded 
to  bis  sister  Elizabeth.  "  Bemadotte,  my  fiiend,'' 
he  said,  taking  the  hand  of  that  great  general, 
*^  we  shall  see  to-day  the  result  of  those  mathe- 
matical combinations  of  battle  which  we  have 
studied  together.  I  need  not  tell  you,  that  ex- 
pedition is  the  second  great  rule  in  our  new 
tactics^-we  should  pray  for  the  swiftness  of 
eagles."  The  division  quickened  its  pace.  ^*  It 
ia  not  necessary,''  said  Napoleon,  **  to  urge  the 
impetuous  Lannes ;  his  sword  is  ever  flaming 
in  his  hand,  and  his  soul  ever  burning  in  his 
body  for  action:  I  found  him  in  the  ranks, 
but  what  could  keep  down  such  a  spirit,  save  a 
monarchy  ?  I  have  seen  him  do  as  many  won- 
drous deeds  as  would  help  an  epic  to  enough 
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of  the  marvellous ;  I  have  no  other  fear  but  that 
in  some  bloody  and  doubtful  day — having  done 
more  than  man  can  do — he  will  attempt  the  im- 
possible, and  die.  Your  moment  of  action  is 
coming,  Roldan,  why  I  vow  you  are  as  impatient 
as  Murat  or  Lannes." 

The  looks  of  Morison  were  fixed  on  the 
motions  of  the  Austrian  army ;  they  were  moving 
in  three  masses ;  the  intervals  between  the  divi- 
sions were  large,  and  thougb  the  commanders 
were  manoeuvring  so  as  to  close  up  the  spaces 
and  unite  the  whole  into  one  body,  the  move- 
ments were  so  slow,  that  to  a  ready  and  quick 
adversary,  they  presented  several  vulnerable 
points,  of  which  no  advantage  was  yet  taken. 
Monson  opened  his  palm  and  then  closed  it,  and 
drawing  down  his  brows  till  his  large  bright  eyes, 
more  than  half  concealed,  glimmered  like  kind- 
ling fir68,  exclaimed  unconsciously — **  Time  was, 
time  is,  and  time  will  soon  be  no  more.*' 

^'Ha!'*  said  Napoleon,  ^<I  ask  but  a  mi- 
nute more — and  I  have  got  it,  by  heaven ! — 
Hark,  hark !  Is  that  thunder,  or  the  sound  of 
artillery?'' 

*'  Thimder,  I  think,^  replied  Morison. 

^*  Yes,  my  young  friend,  it  is  thunder-- but  it 
is  the  thunder  which  blood  follows.     See, 


LORD   ROtDAN.  71 

it  18  the  Child  of  victory  !  Gods  how  astonished 
the  Austrians  are  at  yon  unlooked-for  apparition; 
Massena,  from  thee  let  all  Frenchmen  come  and 
learn  the  art  of  executing  with  the  rapidity  of  a 
thunderbolt  our  new  combinations  of  war.*^  The 
march  of  Massena,  screened  for  a  league  by  woods 
and  knolls  and  ravines,  was  unperceived  by  the 
enemy  till  the  moment  they  sought  to  close  their 
columns,  and  then  he  rushed  upon  them  with 
horse  and  foot  through  the  smoke  and  hail  of  a 
hundred  pieces  of  artillery. 

Two  divisions  of  the  enemy  were  thus  held  at 
arm's  length,  till  the  third  was  assailed  and 
crushed;  Lannes  forced  his  way  through  the 
very  centre  of  their  position :  Murat  with  all 
his  cavalry  made  repeated  charges  on  their  flanks: 
Bemadotte  seized  eminence  after  eminence,  to 
which  the  reeling  enemy  looked  for  shelter;  and 
the  mighty  mass  forced  into  the  vale,  and  vexed 
by  sword,  by  bayonet,  and  by  shot,  weltered  this 
way  and  that,  like  a  whale  in  the  ocean,  into 
whose  exhausted  body  harpoon  after  harpoon  is 
thrust  and  thrown. 

In  the  midst  of  this  singular  strife,  the  half  of 
one  of  the  Austrian  divisions,  which  Massena 
sought  to  intercept,  forced  its  way   through   i^ 
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wood,  hitherto  deemed  impenetrable,  and  )Bdceb^ 
ing  out  of  the  ravine,  which  till  now  concealed 
them,  formed  on  the  open  and  level  ground,  and 
pouring  in  a  volley  upon  Murat  and  his  cavafay, 
levelled  their  bayonets  and  charged.     The  emi- 
nence— a  craggy  one — on  which  Napoleon  stood, 
lay  almost  in  the  line  of  their  fire«  and  the  baRs 
came  whistling  through  the  air  to  the  right  and  to 
the  left,  while  others  sank  into  the  sward  afanoat 
at  his  feet,  and  threw  the  earth  and  grass  about 
him.     The  French  for  a  few  minutes  were  on  tbis 
point,  sorely  pressed,  and  Murat,  whose  snowy 
plume  hovered  amid  the  dark  smoke  of  battle, 
like  a  white  dove  sailing  amid  the  eddying  reek 
of  a  burning  city,  poured  charge  after  cbaige 
without  effect. 

'•  But  where  now,  Roldan  ?"  exclaimed  Napo- 
leon, detaining  him  by  one  of  the  golden  cords 
of  his  general's  dress,  "  stay,  my  friend;  let 
Murat  extricate  himself  as  he  best  may." 

Morison  pointed  with  one  hand  to  the  French 
reserve,  and  with  the  other  to  the  Austrian 
division. 

"  And  where  will  my  army  be  in  an  hour,  if  I 
risk  my  reserve?  My  combinations  were  perfect, 
but  my  officers  lack  foresight;  stay,  my  friend/' 
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KoniKm  almott  struggled  to  go^  and  whik  Napo- 
;Iaim  detained  him  by  the  golden  cord,  a  musket- 
hall  fevered  it  in  two. 

**  6o»^  exchumed  the  general,  **  destiny  de» 
.cides  ftr  you!^  And  he  looked  at  the  tassd 
iffaich  was  left  in  his  grasp,  and  then  at  Morison, 
who  hastening  to  the  reserve,  led  them  to  die 
diaige;  the  woody  ravine  through  which  the 
Austdan  column  had  so  lately  marched,  received 
back  their  bleeding  and  diminished  ranks,  and 
the  victory  was  achieved. 

Thus  the  reluctant  gate  of  the  garden  of  Italy 
was  opened,  and  in  streamed  the  conquerors  to 
pluck  the  fruit  and  revel  among  the  flowers. 
The  followers  of  Napoleon  were  all  of  the  right 
martial  stamp :  France,  at  that  period,  obtained 
finr  her  battles  young  men  of  talent  and  charac- 
ter: she  did  not  recruit  among  the  jails,  nor  the 
houses  of  correction,  for  the  purpose  of  making 
heroes  out  of  the  unhanged  blackguards  of  her 
land.  Neither  did  she  seek  for  leaders  among 
the  rich  and  the  influential  alone:  the  brave  and 
the  sagacious  rose  from  the  ranks  into  com* 
mand^  and  most  of  her  great  leaders  were  of 
humble  birth.  The  first  burst  of  her  revolution 
brought  all  the  genius  of  the  land  into  action ; 
merit — ^merit  alone  was  regarded;   and  but  for 
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.tiMt»  Bemadotte .  would  h^ye  died  in  die  nuke  ; 
Mmit  would  have  contmu^d  a  pri^rate  tiboper  ; 
and  Napoleon  himself,  risen  no  higher -dian  a  em^ 
ittln  of  .eQgineera«    TI%&  mighty  tree  of  the  ariMo- 
cmoj  blighted  with  its  shade  all  that  grew  beneadi, 
but  when  it' was.  stricken,  down  and  conmuned 
with  fire,  the  sun  agaia  warmed,  the  earA  and 
nature  resumjed  her  free  fimctians. 
.  .'*  L.watch  my  men  in  quarters,  on  macrch,  and 
t  in  battle/'  said  Napoleon,  **:  and>  he  who  is  the 
best  and  bravest,  is  marked  out  for  prpmocioii-^ 
the  dull  and  the.  inapt,  are  not  (Stamped  for  ad* 
yancement." 

.  But  though  Napoleon  had  entered  the  gardea, 
li^was  not  allowed  to  pluck  the  froit  nor  eqoy 
the  flowers  without,  opposition..  The  AuBtriBBs 
were  stunned  nilher  than  vaaquisbed ;  new  troops, 
led  by  other  generab^  come  pouring  out  of 
j^ermany ;  but  the  Child  of  Destiny  triwnphad 
Q.ver  them  by  valour  as  well  as  by  science;  and 
in  two  or  three  decisive  battles,!  told  ^e  ivtarid 
that  Ae  new  republic  had  producedia  system  of 
martial  tactics,  and  a  soldier,  befine  whom  ib» 
ioicient  monarchies  of  the  world  would  be  oom- 
manded  to  bow.  The  thrones  of  Italy  trembled; 
nor  was  the  spiritual  Prince  of  St.  Peter'^s  without 
fais  fears ; — ^he  thov^ht  of  the  sack  of  Rome  by 


ibe  protestatit  foUowen  of  th»v  catholic  BtrariMMi, 
•ad  shudder^  amid  hia  in&UHnlitjr,  lest  hia 
templea  sliould  be  proftoed,  and  his  treasaqr 
xanBacked,  by  men  who  doubted  every  thing  aad 
believed  aothLoi;.  Nor  must  we  conceal,  thatiie 
heard  too  with  alarm,  thai  the  Frendi  leader  had 
a  taste  for  rare  manuflcripts  and  pictures  and 
statues,  and  had  already  in  the  spirit  of  eqiud 
division,  dispatched  paintings  as  well  as  prisoners 
— statues  as  wefi  as  flags,  to  France.  How>  to 
stay  t|iis  armed  torrent  His  Holiness  was  unable  to 
divine :  the  saints  had  been  so  often  appealed.to 
without  profit,  that  he  put  no  trust  ior  their  onedi' 
alien;  and  he  bethought  him  of  appeasing  this  new 
Alaric  through  the  medium  of  gold.  He  was 
however  too  wily  to  move  in  the*  matter  him- 
tdif :  he  heard  with  joy  of  the  arrival  of  a 
British  nobleman  of  the  ancient  faith,  and  to  him 
he  confided  some  of  his  fears,  and  the  whole  of 
hia  offers.  The  island  envoy  was  too  proud  or 
4oo  pious  to  accept  the  gold  of  the  church  fii^r 
his  mediation,  but  he  obtained  an  ample  remission 
finr  sins  past,  of  which  he  gave  in  a  large  list,  and 
indulgence  for  the  future,  and  then  took  his  leave 
for  the  purpose  of  seeking  an  interview  with  the 
French  leader. 
.  The  bridge  of  Lodi  had  been  passed,  Mid 
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Napoleon  was  about  to  advance,  when  he  waa 
infbnned  that  a  confidential  fiiend  of  His  HoUnflstf 
desixed  an  interview  with  him  in  a  neighbouring 
pakce. 

*'  Ha  I  ^  exclaimed  he ;  **  but  destiny  will  not 
allow ;  the  Austrian  menaces  me,  yonder  fly  his 
eagles :  I  am  on  the  edge  of  battle;  moreover  I 
am  infected  with  the  philosophical  hacesy,  and 
may  not  be  amenable  to  the  admonitions  of 
mother  church.  Go  thou,  my  firiend  Roldan; 
thy  heresy  wears  the  venerable  aspect  of  two 
centuries,  and  this  holy  man  may  be  less  severe 
with  thee  than  with  a  new  schismatic  What  is 
the  costume  of  the  negotiator?— wears  he  die 
cardinal's  cap  ?  ^' 

Napoleon  uttered  all  this  carelessly,  and  while 
he  was  busied  examining  a  map  of  the  country 
with  a  pair  of  compasses — Murat  whispered  a 
word  in  his  ear. 

^<  Ah !  then*  Roldan  is  the  fit  person ;  tlie 
idea  came  by  inspiration.  But  hold ! — ^here  you- 
engineer,  what  is  your  name  ?  Is  this  a  lake  or  a 
valley  ? — you  should  draw  more  clearly." 

*'  Neither ;"  briefly  answered  the  draughtsman ; 
<<  it  is  a  bit  of  marshy  ground — passable  for  foot 
-^difficult  for  horse."" 

<^  So,  so,,  that's  good;  you  are  an  observant 
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oAoer;  I  shall  know  your  &ce  again  when  the 
Jioiir  of  promotion  comes — ^that  is,  if  the  ground 
answers  to  the  description.  WeQ,  Roldan,  and 
what  says  the  ambassador  ?  " 
.  **  You  have  not  given  me  my  instructions  yet, 
general ;  give  them,  and  I  shall  be  expeditious ; 
-for  the  hour  of  batde  approaches." 

Napoleon  apidied  again  his  compasses  to  the 
map  and  scale ;  his  looks  cleared  up  as  he  mused ; 
he  looked  with  a  smile — ^an  omen  of  victory — 
pround  him,  and,  seeing  Morison,  said,  ''  Hear 
all — promise  nothing:  if  we  are  threatened, 
threaten  again  :  away  with  thee,  Roldan.  Nay, 
stop,  it  is  but  iair  to  tell  thee  that  this  suppliant 
on  behalf  of  His  Holiness  is  one  of  your  own 
island  noblea;  you  will  find  him  cold  and  taU  as 
#  rock  of  ice,  as  Ossian  expresses  it ;  go  to  him. 
But  stay— you  must  not  approach  him  as  you 
are,  lest  he  should  say  his  countr]rmen  are  not 
honoured.  Take  your  general's  truncheon — let 
two  eagles  be  borne  before  you;  Junot,  you 
can  write  in  a  volcano,  note  down  the  proposals ; 
9nd  Roldan,  let  fiery  expedition  be  your  guide — 
we  are  on  the  edge  of  battle,  and  want  you." 

The  way  to  the  palace  lay  through  a  grove 
of  statues;  there  the  austere  composure  and 
poetic  loftiness  of  Grecian  sculpture,  mingled 
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with •  the  moie  Utend'tnaseripts  from  liftlij*di# 
Romans,  whUe  figures  and  groups  of  the  Infer 
Italian  sdioolwliicb  sought  to  unite  the  qualitieB 
of  several  styles,  and  rose  at  least  to  thepiiy 
tiHresque,.  .abounded.  With  these  were  mixed 
figfttefis  so  old-looking  and  to  large  that  their 
boughs  may  have  sheltered  the  austere  dames  of 
th^  Oaesan*  0r  afforded  shade  to  the  w9d  warrion 
of  Almc ;  here  and  there  4oo,  a  broken  columii 
or  a  defaced  capital  gave  intknation  that  luxury 
wiks  no  new  thing  to  lliis  domain,  while  fountons 
inwMe  amongst  the  woods*  threw  up  Aeir 
streams  -d  water  into  the  sunny  air,  and  difiused 
freshness  over  lawn  and  garden  and  grove. 

<^  A.  fine  place/'  said  Junot,  ''for  a  battle; 
these  staAues  and  ixees  to  potect  the  fladk; 
th«t  old  it^mple  in  Ae  wood  frr  eur  left  to  rest 
on ;  and 'this  mansion — ^palace,  what  dl*ye  caD  it? 
-T.fo  form  the  key  to  our  position.  I  wonder 
that  N^K)leon*  who  is  &nd  of  sixih  assodatiens 
overlospked  a  station  so  dasskal.'' 

Morison  smiled  as  be  answered,  **  Would  yoo 
bait  a  bn}!  in  a  bed  of  lilies?  Is  Uieie  ael 
enough  of  waste  land  in  Italy  to  frtten  with  blood, 
that  you  should  desire  to.  make  this  lovdy  ^t 
into  a  slaughter-house?  Why  some  of  Aese  8t»- 
tues  have  die  stamp  of  an  immortal  sentiment  upon 
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tbem,  and  he  who  would  wantonly  define  them; 
miiBt  have  a  body  out  of  which  the  spirit  of 
Grod  has  walked : — ^but  heiQe  weaie  on  the  thxeah* 
oU,  and  the  doom  of  the  audienoe*room  stand 
openr— let  ua  ^ter:". 

The  hall  into  which  Mbriaon  and  Junot  were 
uaUered  was  a  magnificent  one.  Ardiitectim 
bad  called  on  her  c<»B]Ainions,  sculpture  and 
painting,  to  aid  in  its  splendour,  and  so  beauti* 
fidly  had  each  striven  f6r  the  mastery,  that  it 
w^  impossible  to  decide  which  had  triumphed. 
The  columns  lind  architraves — nay  the  walls, 
were  of  rich  and  variegated  mtoble,  ^Ihrought 
with  geometric  accuracy  and  polished  like  mir- 
rors: thestatu^of  the  elder  diiefs  of  Italy  stood, 
each  serenely  in  his  place,  nOr  did  the  picture^ 
amid  all  the  vividness  of  their  expressioUi  disturb 
the  tranquil  d^ance  bitendM  by  the  master- 
mind which  platined  it.  AH-  ardiind  too»  stooA 
cabinets  of  rare  books  and  rirer  manuscripts ; 
and,  as  if  the  fragrance  of  the  terraced  garden; 
do^m  tb6  slopes  of  which  the  open  windows 
looked,  had  Hot  been  8i;fficieilt,aceiits  of  the  most 
d^cate  kinds  had  been  showered  about  till  the 
whde  smdt  like  the  morning  air  pafifsing  oveir  a 
bed  of  flowers;  but  of  which  the  sun  is  drinking 
the.  dew.    In  the  centre  bf  tins  dattUmg  haU 


80  LORD  SOLDAK* 

ataod  Priuoe  Parmicno,  shiniiig  in  velvet  ttid 
gold,  and  fiinning  the  carpet  with  his  pkmied 
hat;  other  Italian  dignitaries  stood  nigh»  whflr 
the  centre  was  oocnpied  by  a  tall,  pale,  handsome 
man,  richly  but  plainly  dressed.  Morison  bowed; 
the  other  bowed,  and  bowed  too  to  Jnnot,  wbo 
advancing  at  the  same  time,  stood  beside  Morison 
and  seemed  wiUing  at  least  to  share,  if  not  usurp 
his  mission. 

A  deep  flush  passed  over  the  youthful  and 
handsome  features  of  Morison,  as  he  looked  <m 
his  father,  for  it  was  Lord  Roldan  who  stood 
before  him — ^while  his  lordship,  looking  at  Junot, 
said,  <*  I  am  commanded  by  the  holy  head  of  die 
church — in  whose  hands  are  the  keys  of  heU  and 
heaven — at  whose  breath  kings  reign  or  cease  to 
reign— 

'*  Ho,  ho !''  exdaimed  Junot,  dashing  to  the 
floor  a  large  china  vase,  which,  full  of  ambrosial 
essences,  scented  the  place.  **  Go  tell  the 
hoary  impostor,  who  holds  in  imagination  the 
keys  of  apartments  above  and  bdow,  that  we  are 
on  our  march  to  Rome,  and  .will  scatter  has 
kingdom  into  as  many  fragments  as  diere  are 
chips  of  diat  gilded  potsherd  on  this  palace^ 
floor.  I  marvel.  General  Rokbun,  that  you 
could  submit  to  such  a  description  of  a  mere 
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.mortal!^  When  Junot  had  done  this,  he  Mt 
down  abruptly  in  a  state  chair  in  which  the 
princes  of  the  land  were  anointed,  making  his 
aword  rattle  against  the  inlaid  cabinets,  and 
pulling  out  a  piece  of  cartridge-paper»  sullied 
with  gunpowder,  and  mending  a  pencil,  ex- 
dairoed,  '^  To  business.  General  Roldan !  to 
business !  Napoleon  waits,  and  a  battle  abides 
us!" 

This  rude  episode  was  not  unwelcome  to 
Moiison:  he  was  for  a  moment  oppressed  by 
feelings  which  he  could  not  master ;  be  regained, 
after  a  brief  struggle,  his  accustomed  composure, 
and  turning  to  Lord  Roldan,  said  in  a  calm 
voice,  **  Address  yourself  to  me — J  am  Greneral 
Roldan." 

Lord  Roldan  bent  on  Morison  a  look  ahnost 
amounting  to  fierceness,  and  turning    to    the 
prince,  said,  "  Are  the  destinies  of  Italy,  and  the 
interests  of  nations,  confided  to  this  person  ?  " 
I  am   a  man,   my  lord,"   said   Morison ; 

if  you  are  more,  say  it,  that  I  may  make  obei- 
sance— I  respect  the  gods — 

'*  Good,  good !"  muttered  Junot,  **  Gad,  Nap 
willsmile  at  this — ^there  it  is,  written  down.**^ 

**  I  am  of  ancient  blood  and  of  unspotted  birth, 
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«id  60  far   «n  I  superior  to  the  person  wli* 
stands  before  me/' 

**  My  lord,"  answered  Morison   *'  make  the 
■tost  of  your  advantages ;  their  lease  is  nigfa  nm^ 
the  time  is  at  hand,  when  sense,  and  worth,  and 
genius  will  resume  their  sway,  and  hereditaij 
rank,  whether  of  prince  or  of  peer,  will  be  iihxowa 
aside  as  a  piece  of  rent  aj^areL     You  seem  sur- 
prised that  the  destinies   of  nations  should  be 
confided  to  one  so  humble;  what  is  it  but  the 
natural,  the  inborn  right  of  man  asserting  mental 
superiority.     I  am — thanks  to  the  crimes  of  rattk 
— now  of  a  nation,  which  casting  down  all  dia* 
tinctions  which  firaud  or  foUy  raised,  places  Ha 
children,  real  or  adopted,  on  a  feotmg  of  equalilgr, 
and  bids  them   run   the  race  of  fiuue  &irlj. 
Had  your  lordsiup  been  one  of  the  runuacs,  I 
say  not  that  you  would  have  been  surpassed^ 
but  you  would  at  least  have  won  your  honouvs 
yourself,  instead  of  receiving  them  from  yonr 
ancestors." 

**  Good  again,^'  muttered  Junot,  who  thought 
on  his  own  rise  at  the  sieg^  of  Toulon.  ^'  Why 
Roldan  speaks  like  one  inspired — but  this  fine 
madame  Equahty,  whom  he  worships  has  her 
fiivourites,  and  that  he'^ll  find — have  I  written 
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that  down  ?-^let  it  stand  for  the  sake  of  its  tnitU. 
I  marvel  what  this  will  all  end  in?" 

<*And  are  these  your  risionB  ? "  eiCdaimed 
Lord  RoUan.  <'  Why  did  the  Spiritual  Prmce 
,af  the  Edrth  send*  me  to  pH^ley  irith  a  natioii 
ef  madmen,  who  cannot  perceive  that  Grod,  in 
his  wiaddm  or  in  his  wrath,-  has  made  men 
une^al  in  strength  and  stature,  mental  nid 
bodily.  Liberty !  why  should  such  a  passiodate 
abd  ening  creature  as  man  have  a  boon  whidi 
he  has  not  the  soul  to  enjoy  P  Equality !  why 
should  men  shed  seas  of  blood  to  establish,  what 
4amnot  exist  ?  The  very  violence  by  whi^h'  they 
•edc  it  is  an  assurance  that  it  cannot  be';  they 
jbA.  for  it  in  anna,  yet  cannot  observe,  that  in  their 
obedience  to  discipline  and  leaders,  they  ai^ 
wofshipping  the  very  idol  which  they  desiife  to 
pidl  down." ' 

**  Grood !  *'  said  Junot :  ^*  some  now  wteld  cal 
that  soj^istiy;  but  it  must  be  owned  that  ai 
army  under  strict  command  prcisentd  but  a  poor 
i^age  of  liberty.  It's  fine  talking  of  equality 
with  a  staff-officer ;  I  have  put  that'  down'  toor, 
it  will  amuse  the  little  oorpoiti.'^  -         ^ 

^  I  come  not  h^re,  my  lord,"  said  Morison^-^'  tm 
discuss  whether  the  one  half  of  mankind  should 
have  saddles  on  their  backs  and  bridles  iB>  flieir 
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IjgBy  that  the  other  half  who  are  booted  and 
ipuned  maj  ride  them;  but  I  come  to  lie« 
what  His  Holiness  has  to  say : — be  brief." 

'<  When  I  undertook  the  office  of  mediator,"* 
replied  Lord  Roldan,  haughtily,  <<  I  imagined 
that  I  should  have  an  interview  with  men  of 
birth  and  breeding,  with  whom  I  could  convefae 
without  feeling  degraded  ;-^but,  lo!  one  of  the 
delegates  of  this  great  republic,  one  and  indivi- 
sible, is  a  vulgar  trooper,  raised  from  the  ranki 
for  a  fit  of  random  courage — the  cheapest  of  att 
commodities;  and  the  other — " 

*'  The  other,  my  lord,^  replied  Morison,  *'  is 
one  who  never  knew  a  father — was  abandoned  to 
a  cold  and  unfeeling  world — was  thrust  out  of  a 
land  where  he  all  but  begged  his  bread,  that  he 
might  die  unknown  in  obscurity;   and  is  now 
in  high  command  and  unbounded  trust,    and 
hopes  that  the  day  is  not  distant  when  he  shall 
help  to  make  the  men  of  his  own,  his  native  isle 
as  free  as  the  wind  of  their  own  mountains ;  and 
teach  the  proud  aristocracy  to  value  humble 
worth."    He  pulled  his  sword  half  out  of  his 
sheath  as  he  said  this,  and  thrust  it  back  with  a 
dang  which  made  all  present  start,  save  the  stem 
messenger  of  His  Holiness. 

Lord  Roldan  turned  to  the  prince,  and 
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• 

-'*  The  deijl  was  (he  first  detnocmt,  and  all  diat 
man  got  by  it  was  the  loss  of  paradise :  it  was  a 
light  which  led  to  hell,  and  not  to  heaven.  So 
these,  and  such  as  these,  are  the  men,  who  with 
the  sword  in  their  hands,  and  with  benevolence 
on  their  lips,  go  forth  to  the  nations,  calling  out 
with  every  blow,  *  Liberty  and  Equality !  ^  Vain, 
vulgar  desperadoes !  do  they  hope  to  extinguish  a 
light  which  heaven  kindled  a  thousand  years  ago? 
Adieu,  Messieurs  Republicans,  I  break  off  our 
parlqr.^ 

'<  Farewell  !^  said  Morison ;  <<  but  as  we  are 
about  to  advance,  and  we  move  as  though  we 
were  winged,  this  passport  will  protect  you  and 
yours  from  all  interruption." 

Lord  Roldan  folded  his  arms,  bowed  a  refosal, 
and  retired.  Morison  and  Junot  hastened  after 
Napoleon,  whom  they  found  on  the  advance 
against  the  grand  army  of  Austria,  now  concen- 
trating its  columns  to  give  or  receive  the  attack. 

'^Ha,  Roldan  !  you  are  welcome  back  I '^  said 
Napoleon,  ^*  here  I  place  you  at  my  bridle  rein — 
you  are  always  cool,  and  your  courage  is  equal 
to  your  judgment ;  you  may  be  needed  in  one  of 
those  closing  attacks,  with  which  I  wind  up  my 
battles.    Come  Junot,  read  your  notes  to  me — 
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what  said  the  ambassador,  and  what  was   the 
answer  of  General  Roldan  ?'* 

Jimot  read  his  notes,  omitting  nothing ;  Na- 
poleon hiughed — bit  his  Up,  or  looked  stem. 

'<  Well,  this  island  lord  of  thine  is  a  bold  maao?, 
I  must  needs  say;  he  cannot  be  one  of  your 
chiefs  created  for  his  wealth — ^fbr  a  succesirfiid 
speculation  in  the  fonds — or  because  he  holds 
shares  in  a  fruitful  canal — or  from  being  a  partner 
in  that  splendid  bubble,  called  the  bank.  No, 
no,  this  lord  has  some  soul  in  him.  Who  is  he. 
General  Roldan?" 

^'  He  is  my  father,  sir,"  answered  the  otfi^ 
composedly. 

**  Your  father  !  Light  of  heaven !  of  what  n€ 
you  proud  islanders  composed  ?  And  he  refined 
to  acknowledge  his  son — and  such  a  son  !  I  shall 
never  I  fear  be  able  to  work  that  strange 
people  into  my  scheme  of  a  general  repuUie. 
Here,  Junot,  hurry  after  Lord  Roldan;  say. 
Napoleon,  the  leader  of  the  French,  sends  him 
this  ring  from  love  of  his  son,  aiid  out  of  resftect 
to  his  own  dauntlesstiess."  Junot  bowed,  and 
departed  on  the  spur. 


CHAPTER  IV. 

'I'was  in  a  {^ve  of  spreading  pines  he  strayed. 
The  winds  wiihin  the  quivering  branches  plajed. 
And  dtDcing  trees  a  nummfiik  muBio  m«d«« 

Dryden. 

With  the  wlnrlwind  on  which  Niqwleon  rode, 
when  he  swept  army  after  army  of  the  Austrians 
from  Italy,  our  narrative  has  little  to  do ;  every 
battle  confirmed  that  great  leader's  confidence  in 
the  infallibihty  of  his  mathematical  system  of 
tactics,  and  called  forth  the  high  qualities  of  the 
subordinate  chieft.     Morison  became  one  of  his 

distinguished  leaders — ^he  was  equally  cool  and 
intrepid — his  presence  of  mind  niever  forsoolc 
him,  and  though  he  had  headed  some  desperate 
attacks,  and  fought  in  the  very  tempest  of 
battle,  he  escaped  unharmed;  his  men  loved 
him  not  more  fer  his  skill  and  courage,  than 
for  his  determined  republican  principles,  and 
the  gaiety  of  his  nature. 
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In  esteWighmg  himself  thus  favounAlj, 
must  not  conceal  that  he  was  aided  largely  by 
no  less  a  peisonage  than  honest  Davie  GeUock, 
who  had,  by  some  sort  of  natural  fieemasooiy^ 
rendered  himself  acceptable  to  all,  from  the  chief 
who  commanded  to  the  humblest  that  obeyed. 
Since  his  lepulse  by  the  hdress  of  Howeboddotn, 
he  had  given  all  his  matrimonial  notions  to  Ae 
wind;  he  fought,  and  talked,  and  sang  ttid 
danced,  like  one  possesst  with  the  spirit  of  three 
Frenchmen;  he  was  skilful  in  mimicry,  too« 
and  having  a  natural  talent  for  caricature,  exhi- 
bited such  specimens  of  his  skill,  as  made  him 
the  life  of  every  bivouac ;  for  it  is  a  truth,  thait 
the  humble  love  to  ridicule  the  high. 

It  happened  on  the  advance  of  Napoleon  into 
the  papal  territories,  that  the  division  commanded 
by  Morison  led  the  van,  and  halted  for  the  n^ht, 
in  a  wood  within  a  day*s  march  of  Loretto.  The 
army  had  executed  this  movement  with  un- 
looked-for rapidity:  the  light  troops  extended 
along  the  whole  line  of  forest,  which  separated 
the  barren  firom  the  cultivated  parts  of  the 
district,  and  occupied  the  road,  which  sweeping 
through  the  woodland  connected  Loretto  with 
Invola,  where  the  soldiers  of  the  Holy  See  bad 
just  suffered  a  sharp  defeat.    No  sooner  weve  the 
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tvDopi  placed  in  biYouac,  than  the  moon  cama 
fiwth  clear  and  bright,  accompanied  by  many 
Stan;  some  of  the  soldiers  pleased  tfaemselvea 
with  padng  up  and  down  with  folded  arms^ 
^scouning  on  the  deeds  they  had  done,  and 
die  adventures  which  they  hoped  yet  to  acliieye ; 
others  threw  themselves  heavily  down,  and  sunk 
into  the  slumber  which  fiitigue  easily  finds ;  while 
the  greater  portion  prepared  their  supper,  tar^ 
Uahed  their  arms,  or  consumed  the  fore-part  of 
die  night,  in  conversing  about  their  enemies, 
and  their  own  leaders. 

That  the  French  were  so  fiur  in  advance, 
seemed  to  be  unknown  to  the  inhabitants,  for 
the  viUage  maidens  sung  loudly  as  they  drove 
dieir  cows  homeward,  while  the  vine^dressers 
eclioed  them  back ;  and  mirth  abounded  in  the 
land. 

Morison  had  established  his  tent  under  the 
portico  of  an  old  temple;  fruit-trees  grew  in 
wild  disorder  around,  while  the  vine  threw  its 
tendrils  and  hung  its  clusters  over  the  highest 
columns,  and  formed  those  fine  combinations 
which  landscape  painters  love  to  dis|^y  in  their 
compositions.  He  folded  his  arms  over  his 
bosom,  and  with  his  sword  by  his  side,  and  a 
brace  of  pistols  in  his  belt,  paced  to  and  fto, 
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rerolving  in  his  mind  the  viciBsitades  of  his  past 
life,  and  wondering  what  was  for  him  in  the 
fiHiire.  His  thoughts  iwuideted  to  his  native 
glen^and  to  his  mother's  bosom;  nor  did  tbey 
exclude  the  Lady  Rose,  whom  he  in  fincy 
seated  on  the  battlements  of  Boldan  tower, 
joying  the  fragrance  of  the  evening,  and  Ibe 
splendfMir  of  the  moon  on  hill  and  sea.  He  was 
not  widioitt  suspicions  that  he  had  done  nnwiaefy 
in  scorning  the  advances,  nay  offers,  which  Donl 
Roldan  had  made  to  his  mother;  and  he  was  the 
more  inclined  to  do  this  ficom  a  feeling  which 
b^gan  to  grow  within  him,  that  under  the  pre- 
tence of  freedom,  some  of  the  Frendi  rulers  and 
leaders  were  aiming  at  absolute  power,  and  were 
likely  to  achieve  it.  The  burning  seal  of  the 
soldiery  {or  Liberty  and  Equality,  had^  he  ob» 
served,  begun  to  cool ;  the  establishment  of  nei^ 
republics  was  indeed  talked  of^  and  the  fraternal 
embrace,  and  the  ttee  of  Liberty^  and  the  cap  to 
match,  were  common  figures  of  speech;  but 
acts — ^acts  were,  what  he  reasoned  upon,  and 
many  of  these  he  was  unable  to  reconcile  widi 
true  republican  principles. 

In  his  reverie  Morison  strajred  into  Uie  wood, 
and  approAched^so  close  to  one  of  the  bivouacs^ 
that  he  could  overhear  Idl  that  the  soldiers  said. 
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Their  talk  was  about  the  matters  of  the  campaign, 
nor  did  they  seem  to  care  who  heard  them,  for. 
they  spoke  loud  and  bold.  <<  You  talk  like  a 
shaven  monk,**  said  the  first  soldier ;  <^  a  shaven 
monk,  who  worships  beads,  and  crosses,  and 
pastoral  crooks.  The  philosophic  mind  disr^ards 
all  that  tmmpery ;  these  are  the  stock  in  trade 
by  which  cunning  men  have  contrived  to  cheat 
and  bamboozle  the  world :  when  we  reach  Loretto^ 
we  shall  clean  out  the  whole  kit,  as  sure  as  my. 
name  is  Spontoun/' 

"  By  Jove  !'^  exclaimed  a  second  soldier,  <<wbal 
strange  plunder  we  shall  have.  One  will  burden 
himself  with  a  whole  holy  manger — the  greater 
ass  he.  Another  will  fill  his  knapsack  with  die 
holy  Infant's  pap-spoons ;  a  great  baby,  unless-, 
they  are  of  gold;  while  little  Macmantra  here^— 
long-tailed  Manus,  as  we  call  him,  will  seise  the 
holy  saucepan  that  boiled  the  first  potato,  and 
run  away,  the  thief  of  the  world,  with  a  silver 
mother  of  Jesus." 

**  You  are  all  fiH>Isand  bom  idiots ! "  exclaimed 
a  third.  <<  Enow  ye  not  that  there  are  cups  of 
gold  set  round  with  diamonds,  for  our  Ladye  to 
drink  out  of;  bracelets  of  the  like  metal  for  her 
ladyship  to  wear;  ay,  and  slippers  which  #iU 
show  you  how  to  pids  your  steps  in  the  darkest 
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nigfat,  from  the  dkmonds  in  which  they  are  set : 
some  of  these  shall  find  their  way  mto  little 
Mardn  of  Tours's  knapsack,  or  I  am  no  true 
soldier." 

^^  But  I  hear,  lads,*^  said  a  fourth  of  those  free 
companions,  "  that  it  will  be  no  go  after  all :  the 
holy  people  of  Loretto  have  an  image  of  the 
Virgin}  which  sighs  and  sheds  tears  for  the  sins 
of  the  people ;  and  it  is  said,  she  will  smite  us 
as  the  angel  did  the  soldiers  of  the  king  of  the 
Assyrians,  and  when  we  wake  in  the  morning  we 
shall  be  all  dead  corses.^ 

There  was  a  slight  pause,  a  filling  of  cups  and 
glasses  took  place;  some  of  them  were  drained, 
and  the  conversation  was  renewed.  *'  I  confess." 
said  one  who  had  not  hitherto  spoken,  *'  that  I 
like  not  the  errand  on  which  we  are  bound ;  the 
sword  is  a  sharp  reformer,  and  he  that  is  con- 
vinced through  fear  is  a  suspicious  convert.  Had 
we  continued  to  dethrone  kings  and  erect  repub- 
lics, all  would  have  been  well ;  but  I  have  not 
shaken  off  respect  so  fully  for  holy  mother  church, 
as  to  like  this  inroad  upon  her.  Bourbon,  you 
know,  was  killed  in  the  sack  of  Rome." 

<<  Ay,  and  so  might  the  little  corporal  too, 
lads,''  said  a  second  sharp-shooter,  '^  were  he  to 
run  madly  into  the  line  of  shot,  as  Bourbon  did ; 
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gad !  he  is  more  scientific  than  that;  I  have  seeil 
hioii  with  a  pair  of  compasses  and  a  pencil,  lay 
down  a  plan,  by  which  a  strong  place  was  taken 
without  spilling  a  drop  of  blood ;  he  excels  all 
leaders,  ancient  and  modem ;  he's  the  man  for 
my  money,  and  should  he  set  up  for  himself, 
here's  a  rifle :  I  say  no  more/' 

'^  You  talk  of  his  compasses  and  his  pencil !" 
exclaimed  a  third  of  the  same  band,  **  see  here, 
took  at  that,  'tis  Napoleon'^s  invention;  with 
that  I  heard  him  say,  he  should  be  able  to  con^ 
quer  the  world' — cause  why  ? — ^in  that  httle  cake, 
the  essence — ^the  strength  of  a  stone  of  beef  is 
compressed ;  an  ounpe  weight  will  make  six 
gallons  of  soup,  and  with  soup  we  can  face  the 
devil." 

"  Conquer  the  world !"  said  a  fourth,  '*  I  think 
we  have  conquered  enough ;  we  have  done 
more  in  one  campaign,  than  any  army  of 
modem  times,  and  I  wish  to  return  to  my  cot-- 
tage  and  garden  in  Champagne;  I  was  plucked 
out  of  my  little  paradise  by  that  cursed  con- 
scription/' 

To  the  no  small  astonishment  of  Monson, 
the  voice  of  Davie  Gtellock  rose  from  the  midst 
of  the  group,  not  in  a  low  tone,  soliciting  notice, 
but  commanding  attention.    **  We  are  nae  better 
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than  a  wheen  bom-fools  I"  exclaimed  that  wor- 
thy^  **  we  put  the  tricolour  in  our  caps,  take  m 
Bword  in  our  hands^  and  peril  our  best  blood — 
and    what    for? — I  nek  the    questioD,    what 

for?"— 

'<  What  for,  Monsieur  Gellock/'  said  a 
soldier  of  Picardy .  "  Why,  for  dame  Freedom, 
to  be  sure:  Divel!  do  you  think  we  don't  know 
what  we  are  about  ?" 

**  Ye  imagine  ye  ken  what  ye  are  driving  at,** 
answered  Bavie,  '^  but  deil  gae  down  my  crapin, 
cloven  foot  an'  a',  if  it's  the  intention  of  oar 
leaders  to  let  us  build  up  a  repubUcan  boa- 
rack  among  the  saunts  and  sinners   o'  Itafy, 
as  we  jaloused :  na,  na.     Will  ye  tell  me  now, 
what  makes  our  little  corporal  collect  a'  the 
bonnie  Madonnas  and  saunts,  and  Christs  that 
are  limned  on.  canvass,  cast  in  silver,  or  cut  in 
•tane,  and  send  them  aff  to  France  ?-— I  ask  ye 
the  plain  question>*-now,  deil  a  ane  o'  ye  can 
telL     Why  then,  its  just  for  the  purpose  of 
setting  up  a  Pope  of  Rome  in  Paris,  wi*  a'  his 
images  about  him,  and  compelling  us  to  fait 
down  and  worship — and  what's  w«ur,  pay  for 
absolution  for  sins,  whilk  others  compelled  vb 
to   commit.      I    wad  therefore   council  ye  to 
Tuake  hay  while  the  aun  shines :  to  think  that  a 
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ganging  foot  should  ay.  be  gatfaeringy  and  no 
be  carried  into  the  clouds  wi'  grand  philosophic 
notions  anent  liberty  and  equality ;  but  remem- 
ber that  we  have  backs  to  be  clothed  and  bellies 
to  be  filled,  and  that  as  naebody  has  been  fed 
by  ravens  since  the  time  of  Elijah;  we  have 
mair  need  to  trust  to  oursel'.  Let  us,  therefore, 
with  ready  hands  and  unscrupulous  consciences, 
yisit  this  little  Sanctum  of  Lorretto,  the  images 
there,  I  am  tauld,  are  just  loaded  wi'  diamonds, 
like  ane  of  thae  trees  wi'  figs;  and  shoi4d 
ony  ane  o*  ye  hae  conscientious  gripings,  being 
OathoHcs,  even  turn  owre  the  silver  or  the 
gowden  commodity  to  me,  I  am  a  Presbyterian 
and  not.  scrupulous."  The  auditory  burst  into 
loud  laughter  at  Davie's  speech. 

**  He's  a  droll  dog !  but  we  never  know  whe« 
ther  he  is  merry  or  serious." 
'  Morison  smiled,  and  passed  onward  .to  where 
he  heaid  the  soldiers  of  other  bivouacs  in-* 
dvlging  themselves.  The  trees  were  lofty ;  the 
Bwaixl  was  soft  and  velvety ;  be  now  and  th^n 
paused,  and  looked  at  the  stars  glimmering 
through  the  canopy  of  boughs  overhead,  or 
glanced  at  the  flower  out  of  which  his  foot 
crushed  a  fragrance,  new  as  well  as  grateful^  to 
bint;  and  not  unftequently  he  contemplated 
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the  wild  birds  of  the  air  that  sat  side  by  idde  oa 
the  sheltered  branches,  and  looked  down  dib- 
tarbed  at  the  sight  of  an  intruder  on  their  scdi- 
tnde.  All  at  once,  the  sound  of  horses  urged 
to  the  gallop,  came  on  his  ear:  dien  tliere 
was  a  halt;  voices  in  fierce  altercation  weve 
heard ;  pistol-shots  fired ;  and  finally,  the 
scream  of  a  lady  in  distress  and  terror,  maide 
the  wood  re-echo.     Morison  hurried  forward, 

9 

and  bursting  fiercely  through  the  tangling  yiiies 
upon  a  bend  of  the  road,  the  cause  of  ail 
the  outcry  became  visible.  A  party  of  riflenste 
and  cuirassiers  had  established  their  bivouac 
right  in  the  centre  of  the  public  way,  mid  Were 
rifling  travellers  whom  ill-fcntune  and  ignorance 
of  the  military  occupation  of  the  country  had 
thrown  into  their  hands.  One  of  the  serraiite 
who  had  resisted,  was  killed ;  a  cuirassier  lay 
dying  beside  him;  some  dozen  or  so  weie 
rifling  the  lu^age,  while  three  others  were 
contending  for  a  lady,  who,  with  her  haff 
streaming  over  her  shoulders,  her  eyes  dihttad 
and  gleaming  with  indignation  and  terror,  and  a 
pistol  in  her  hand,  stood  against  a  tree,  uitoing 
shriek  upon  shriek. 

As  a  sharpshooter  put  forth  his  hand  to  mmm 
her,  a  cuirassier  struck  hi^  arm  down  eoBelaivoDgf 
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^^She  18  min^f  by  all  the  saints  of  Itafy  and 
France  to  boot !— didn't  I  pull .  her  fit>Q^  tier 
hpree?'' 

.  **  You  be  flogged !"  exclaimed  tbe  other,  seiz- 
ing the  cuirassier  by  the  belts,  *'  I'll  shake  ye 
out  of  your  boots  in  a  moment,  by  all  the  gods 
ancient  and  modem! — the  girl's  mine,  I  cut 
down  the  fellow  who  defended  her." 

/'She  shall  belong  to  neither/'  said  the 
third,  **  you  have  wives  in  France  and  I  am 
sin^e ;  besides,  you  are  illiterate  asses  and  won't 
understand  her  tongue— don't  you  hear  that  her 
v§ry  shriek  has  a  foreign  sound  ?" 

**  Then  I  swear  she  shall  belong  to  us  all/! 
exclaimed  the  cuirassier.  This  seemed  to  satisfy 
the  other  two,  and  they  were  about  to  seize  her, 
when  Morison  burst  upon  them,  saying  sternly, 
''Back,  villains !"  throwing  the  foremost  off  with 
•nch  force  that  he  reeled  three  paces  and  fell  ^itb 
a  violence  that  made  rising  painful.  The  second 
bowed  and  disappeared  ;  but  the  third,  in  the 
passion  of  the  moment,  not  recognising  his 
chief,  plucked  a  pistol  from  his  belt;  it  was 
struck  down  and  the  sword  at  his  throat,  when 
the  af&ighted  lady  sprung  into  her  deliverer's 
arras,  and  murmuring,  '' Morison,  Morison!" 
fiintfid  in  bis  bosom. 

▼OL.  III.  F 
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The  ycice  made  his  heart  thrill :  he  gazed  in 
her  face>  now  as  pale  as  deathi  and  sayiDg, 
*'  Rose !  Lady  Rose !"  staggered  to  the  bank,  and 
placing  her  among  the  flowers  undid  her  head 
gear,  exciaimtng>  **  O  for  a  drop  of  water  !**  Wa- 
ter was  in  a  moment  brought — in  the  helo^t  too 
of  the  cuirassier  lately  so  fierce  and  rude ;  the 
rough  soldier,  kneeling  on  one  knee  as  he  pre* 
sented  it,  held  down  his  head' and  said,  ^'  Ah !  I 
beg  your  pardon,  Lady,  tod  yours  too.  General 
Roldan/'  The  soldiers  quitted  their  plunder 
to  gase  on  a  scene  of  a  softer  kmd,  and,  as  life 
and  consciousness  returned,  such  a  flush  of 
loveliness  came  with  them  as  moved  the  hardest. 

''She  is  English,  I  swear,"  ciied  one  of  the 
euirassiers, ''  the  Island  skins  are-  as  white  a& 
lilies  washed  in  dew/' 

''Whether  white  or  brown,''  said  a  second, 
she  has  handsome  Kmbs  any  way :  and  see  how 
long  and  round  her  neck  is !  Our  general's 
i*n  luck  to-night  when  such  a .  dove  has  flown 
into  his  bosom  f" 

Rose  gazed  on  Morison,  next  on  the  armed 
men  around  him,  and  then  on  her  servants,  one 
of  whom  lay  dead  and  the  other  stood  sorely 
wotmded.  She  started  up^-spoke  to  them — 
named  them — ^laid  her  hands  on  them— and 
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looking  on  her  fingers  reddened  with  their  blood 
said,  ''This  is  the  reward  of  faithfulness.  Oh 
MorisoDy  are  these  fierce  soldiers  thine  V 

Other  witnesses  were  nigh :  the  bivouac, 
which  was  enlivened  by  Davie*s  eloquence,  heard 
the  report  of  fire-arms  and  the  noise  of  strife,  and 
hastened  to  the  spot ;  the  foremost  was  the  re» 
doubted  Davie.  His  eyes  opened,  as  he  after- 
wards declared,  as  wide  as  saucers,  and  his 
mouth  gaped  like  a  mill-door,  when  he  beheld 
the  Lady  Rose  in  the  arms  of  Morison,  and  dead 
men  lying  around.  '*Wha  o'  ye  now,"  ex- 
claimed Davie,  looking  fiercely  on  rifleman  and 
cuirassier,  ''has  had  the  audacity  to  meddle  with 
tiiislamb?" 

"  I  did  it,"  said  a  isharpshooter,  "  and  what 
have  you  to  say  to  it  ?  I  yielded  to  the  genera], 
l)ut — "  and  he  stept  towards  Davie  with  a 
menacing  look. 

"The  devil  ye  did !"  said  Davie,  and  spring- 
ing upon  the  soldier  locked  his  arms  round  him, 
and,  heaving  him  off  the  ground,  bestowed  a 
squeeze  upon  him  such  as  a  bear  bestows  on 
those  who  bereave  her  of  her  whelps,  and  then 
flinging  him  violently  down,  bade  him  gather 
kimself  up  at  bis  leisure.     He  lay  without  mo* 

lion  while  Davie  triumphantly  exclumed^  "  We 
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are  forbici  to  use  lead  or  steel  in  oar  quarrelf , 

sae  there's  nae  martial  law  iDfringed,  but  au  I 

had  used  baith  he  could  nae  hae  had  the  starch 

ta^en  better  out  of  him/' 
The  clatter  of  the  hoofs  of  hurrying  horse 

was  heard>  and  in  a  moment  Napoleon,  witli 

Murat  and   Lannes,  appeared   on    the   scene. 

'^  Ha>   Roldan !    what    is  this  ?    Ah,  a  lady  ! 

I    understand  —  and   a  fair  one — an    Islander 

too?'' 

Rose  stept  forward,  and  looking  compdsedly 

at  Napoleon,  said, ''Yes,  I  am  an  Islander:  a 
traveller  too,  and  of  a  sex  with  whom  the  brave 
wage  no  war :  but  these  men  attacked  me  on 
this  spot,  slew  one  of  my  servants,  and  woiild 
have  been  rude  to  myself  but  for  the  coming  of 
General  Roldan.*** 

'  Napoleon  looked  on  the  lady  and  on  Mori- 
son,  then  turning  to  Murat  said,  '^  Joachim,  they 
are  as  like  each  other  as  twin  stars.** 

"  I  never  beheld  a  face,  save  one,  so  beautiful," 
replied  Murat ;  ''how  Lannes  gazes  oh  her !  had 
he  been  one  of  the  spoilei's  Roldan,  would  have 
had  a  task  equal  to  storming  -a  town  to  have 
regained  her.** 

Morison  meanwhile  had  been  forming  bw 
own  resolution.   "Here,  Davie,"  he  said,  "and 
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thou  toO)  my  finend,"^  laying  his  hand  on  the 
shoulder  of  the  cuirassier,  from  whose  hehnet  the 
water  still  4ropped9  **  take  each  of  you  six  men 
in  whom  you  can  trust ;  follow  me  to  my  tent, 
and  there  form  a  guard  for  this  lady's  protection, 
and  answer  with  your  hearts*  blood  for  her  safety. 
-i-General,  when  that  is  done,  I  attend  on  you«^ 

Napoleon  bowed  to  Morison,  and  lower,  to 
Lady  Rose,  as  they  walked  towards  the  tent.  '*  X 
tike  thifs/-  said  the  chief;  '^  my  friend  Roldan's 
quite  a  hero— a  hero  for  the  muse  of  Ossian.  These 
tender  incidents  soften  the  iron  aspect  of  war ; 
they  impart,  too,  a  chivalrous  during  to  a  man;  of 
an  imaginative  temperament;  I  shall  bid  Roldan 
feh\inder  in  the  van,  or  rush  on  with  the  reserve, 
ki  the  very  next  battle.  But  Lannes,'  my  friend  ! 
you  heed  me  not  V* 

"  Why,  I  am  thinking/'  said  Lannes,  f'  what 
a  lucky  fellow  Roldan  is ;  he  began  in  romance, 
and  something  romantic  stiU  follows  him  ;  a  sot- 
ceress  in  Hispaniola  told  him  he  would  become 
great,  and  great  he  becomes  accordingly.  I  wish 
some  one  would  consult  the  stars  for  me,  and 
show  me  a  career  as  bright." 

*'  I  have  done  it,"  said  Napoleon,  his  brow 
darkening  slightly  as  he  spoke. 
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^^Y^Genenl?^^  exclaimed  die  oAer— <^ea]i 
jou  fead  the  planets  P 

**  I  can  guess,''  answered  Napoleon ;  ^'  I  bs^e  a 
star-— all  men  of  mark  have  stavs — ^and  you, 
Lannes,  have  one — I  see  it  now — ^jonder  it  ia 
beside  my  own !  how  Inrightly  they  blase  and  move 
brilliantly  together  through  the  sky.  Btit  what 
do  I  behold !  one  is  suddenly  extinguished,  -wbOe 
the  other  continues  its  course  undimmed.^ 

•*  Well,  be  it  so/'  exclaimed  Lannes :  '^  let  my 
course,  like  yon  shooting  star,  be  bright  to  the 
last ;  but/' — and  he  looked  round  ere  he  said,  in 
a  low  earnest  voice— *^  you  will  be  lord  of  Eu- 
rope first." 

Napoleon  seized  him  by  the  ear,  gave  it  a 
gentle  pinch,  and  answered,  ^*  What  words  are 
these  ?  citizen  Lannes — you  know  not  the  harm 
they  might  do  you." 

•  *^  The  day  is  gone  for  that,"  replied  the  other 
cheerfully ;  ^'  it  is  not  likely  that  one  of  Napo- 
leon's followers  will  allow  dame  Guillotine  to  take 
her  wiU  of  his  neck ;  her  grips  are  not  so  pleasant 
as  were  the  grips  of  yon  island  girl  round  the  neck 
of  Roldan — I  never  saw  him  look  confused  be^ 
fore." 

And  likely  may  never  see  him  so  again,*"  said 
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Napdeoo ;  *'  I  love  R^ldan — hk  cwrige  13 
great,  his  presence  of  mind  equal  to  my  own,  and 
the  .quidsnesa  of  his  conceptions  is  surpassed 
by  the  rapidity  of  his  execution — yet,  he  is  a 
riddle ;  ihere  is  something  mystical  and.  undefined 
about  him ;  he  already  begins  to  look  coldly  on 
9ur  career ;  his  head  is  fiUed  with  the  chimeias 
of  liberty  a^d  equality*  and  he  expects  to  see 
thrones  pulled  down,  and  republics  reared,  aft^ 
every  victory.  And  yet  mark  the  inconajst^cy 
of  the  man ;  I  but  hinted  to  him  the  other  day  of 
the  probability  of  an  army  being  despatched  into 
his  own  little  isle  of  pedlers :  he  coloured  up ;  a 
light  came  into  his  eye,  such  as  I  have  witnessed 
when  he  was  doing  some  desperate  deed;  he 
looked  on  me  and  said, 

'  O  never  but  by  BriUsh  bands 
Shall  Britieh  wroogs  be  rigbted.' 

A  noble  sentiment,  yet  a  strange  one  for  him  to 
utter,  who  is  the  child  and  the  champion  of  uni« 
versal  liberty  and  equality/' 

^'  Does  your  Maj  -^  I  beg  your  pardon,^  ex- 
claimed Murat,  ^^  talking  of  thrones  has  confused 
my  brain— do  you  march  on  Loretto  and  Rome 
to-morrow.  General?" 

"  Yes,  Prince  Murat,"  replied  Napoleon, laugh* 
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Big.  <«  Do  jrou  desite  to  be  created  a  Cardinal? 
I  fihall  have  Bomethiilg  in  my  power,  and  will'  wiU 
lingly  oblige  thee,  Joachim,  for  who  can  toirge€ 
thy  impetuous  valour — thy  whirlwind  cfaai^ges  ?" 

"  My  taste  does  not  lean  churchwaidy'*^  said 
the  other  laughing;  ^^I  am  hapjAer  in  the 
vortex  of  battle,  when  sword  strikes  fire  on  sword, 
and  plume  nods  madly  on  plume>  than  on  the 
marble  floor  of  a  palace,  or  on  the  bloomy  mead 
when  maidens  are  merry,  and  music  of  birds,  and 
instruments  fills  all  the  air/' 

Meanwhile  Morison,  aiding  with  his  hand  the 
hesitating  steps  of  Lady  Rose,  conducted  her  to 
his  tent,  and  seated  her  amid  an  wrmful  of  flowers^ 
which  his  followers  had  gathered  to  peiAime 
the  place.  Davie  brought  in  the  travelling 
gear — he  stood  first  on  the  right  foot,  then  on  the 
left — fidgetted,  rubbed  his  flinty  palms  till  they 
almost  produced  fire,  and  at  last  burst  into  a 
loud  chuckling  laugh.  *^  What  ails  iye,  David  ?  " 
inquired  Morison ;  <'  there^s  something  wpoag 
when  ye  laugh." 

"  Wrang !  "  ezdaimed  his  follower,  "  there's 
nought  wrang;  all  is  right;  but  this  is  the 
queerest  of  all  cdd«come»shortlies.  Catch  ahinie, 
and  make  her  a  handmaid;  that  cowes  a'! — *' 
David^s   exclamations    were  interrupted    by    a 
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cuiraksier  and  a  rifleman  entering  the  tent, 
holding  between  them  a  handsome  girl;  some 
aixteen  years  old  or  so.  Her  large  black  eyes  were 
wet  with  tearsy  her  hair  disheveled,  her  dress^ 
simple  as  it  was,  disordered,  and  she  gased  as 
though  she  dreaded  that  in  every  one  she  beheld 
an  executioner. 

The  two  soldiers  looked  to  one  another*^ 
glanced  at  Lady  Rose  and  Morison,  and  each 
seemed  desirous  of  saying  something.  ''  Ambrose, 
art  thou  struck  dumb,  man  ? "  said  the  rifle- 
man; '*  where  is  the  speech  you  promised  to 
make  to  the  lady  ?  there  she  sits,  like  a  white 
dove  whose  plumage  some  raven  has  ruffled: 
speak,  man,  or  shut  your  mouth  for  ever."  . 

'^  Lady,*'  said  the  cuirassier,  thus  admonished, 
'^  all  my  fine  words  flew  away  when  I  came  to 
the  tent-door.  My  comrade  and  I  felt  so  heartily 
ashamed  for  our  rudeness,  that  we  resolved  to 
atone  for  it  somehow :  so  thinking  that  damsels 
such  as  your  loveliness  would  like  don't  abound 
in  the  camp,  we  e'en  set  out  on  a  forage,  and 
had  the  luck  to  catch  this  little  black-eyed  cot- 
tager ;  she  was  singing  like  any  nightingale,  but 
her  song  sank  into  a  scream  when  we  went  right 
bolt  on  her,  and  carried  her  off.  Here  she  is, 
lady,  and  should  she  not  suit,  we'll  e*en  catch 
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another  handmaiden  for  you.  O,  that  we  sImmU 
ever  have  presumed  to  touch  the  lady  ^om 
our  general  loves/'  So  saymg,  they  thntst 
the  maiden  forward.  She  was  not  at  all  unwOling 
to  escape  from  such  handling,  but  smiled  as  she 
went  up  to  the  seat  of  I^ady  Rose,  feldhig  her 
hands  over  her  bosom,  and  bowing  her  head,  as  if 
approving  of  the  strange  transfer  which  had 
been  made. 

No  sooner  were  the  two  soldiers  gone,  than 
Rose  assured  the  young  Italian  that  no  vnrong 
should  be  done  to  her,  and  that  General  Roldan 
would  see  that  she  was  placed  safe  again  under 
the  roof  of  her  friends.  This  composed  her  at 
once ;  she  trimmed  her  ruffled  dress,  set  her 
loosened  ringlets  in  order,  and  after  two  or  three 
turns  about  the  tent,  began  to  let  her  tongue 
slip  into  one  of  her  country's  delightful  melodies, 
though  a  sob  or  two  saddened  the  sound. 
'*  Weel,  thae  French  are  queer  creatures,"  said 
Davie,  as  he  went  out,  and  returned  again  to  the 
tent ;  "  there^s  courtesy  in  cutting  o*  throats  as 
weel  as  in  kissing ;  they  hae  a^  sic  a  turn  for  the 
polite,  and  how  gleg  as  they  are  at  it  too !  they'll 
do't  in  half  the  time  an  EngHshiKian's  thinlcing 
on't.  Wha  wad  hae  thought  of  gripping  a  servant- 
quean  out  o'  compliment  to  ane  their  genei*al 
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fikes  ?  Here^B  mair  o'  the  mn«  acort  o'  eourfteoy,!' 
As  he  muttered  thi8>  he  pUced  a  basket  fiiU  of 
fruit  at  the  feet  of  the  young  lady,  with  wine,  and 
«U  such  delicacies  as  the  Umd  affoided,  and  then 
said,  "  Hard  blows  were  given  and  received  in 
the  market  where  these  grapes  were  found; 
pistol»9hots  and  sword-dash  were  rife  when  that 
wine  was  got  from  the  cellar.  Ye  would  think 
the  spirit  of  love  had  seized  on  our  whole  division ; 
for  away  they  flew  east  and  west  to  collect  delica- 
cies for  your  supper.  Od !  Lady  Rose,  if  you 
.asked  for  ane  o'  yon  crimsoii-lined  clouds  for  a 
couch,  and  twa  o'  yon  brilliant  stars  for  candles, 
they  wad  try  and  get  them  for  ye.*^ 

Davie  stood  sentinel  at  the  tent-door;  the  sol- 
diers had  retired  to  their  different  watches,  and 
no  one  was  present  save  the  Italian  girl,  when 
Morison  and  Rose  ate  fruit,  tasted  wine^  and 
.entered  into  conversation. 

*'  This,  Lady  Rose,  is  but  a  rude  way  of  show- 
ing respect,''  said  Morison ;  ^'  but  we  are  on  our 
.march  from  one  battle-field  to  another,  and  sim- 
plicity is,  with  us,  the  most  attainable  of  all  the 
graces." 

She  looked  on  Morison,  and  answered :  ^'  This 
rude  respect  shows  the  regard  the  soldiers  have 
for  their  general ;  their  compliments  are  poetic, 
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and,  as  they  come  from  the  heart,  they  aie  wet- 
come.  I  was  prepared  for  this,  from  bH  I  have 
seen,  and  all  I  have  heard/^ 

''  But  by  what  accident,  lAdy,  did  you  traT^ 
on  a  road,  rendered  dangerous  by  the  occupation 
of  a  conquering  army  ;  and — but  I  should  have 
asked  that  first,  how  could  you  think  of  coming 
into  Italy  in  times  so  changeftd  and  perilous  as 
these  ?^ 

**  I  accompanied  Lord  Roldan  to  Rome,  where 
he  had  business  of  a  private  nature  to  transact 
with  his  Holiness ;  and  then  I  came  with  Um, 
when  he  bore  a  message  to  your  haughty  com- 
mander, which  was  frustrated  by  the  pride  and 
obstinacy  of  one  whom  they  call  Napoleon's  right 
hand." 

'^No,  lady,"  replied  Morison,  '<  the  pride  was  not 
on  my  part ;  but  had  our  guardian  angels  inter^ 
course  with  man  depended  on  it,  I  had  not  acted 
otherwise.*^  He  folded  his  arms  as  he  said  this, 
-and  looked  the  sentiment  he  uttered. 

"Morison,"  said  Rose,  «I  shall  not  thank 
you  for  having  saved  me  from  dishonour,  be- 
cause I  know  you  would  have  wrought  the  same 
deliverance  for  any  other.  But,  O  !  if  you  would 
render  that  deliverance  more  pleasing,  relax  I 
pray  you  somewhat  of  that  stem  creed,  of  which 
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the  sentiment  just  uttered  is  a  dark  one.  Your 
blood  seems  of  fire ;  your  wrongs  have  added  a 
delirium  to  your  thoughts ;  Lord  Roldanr  is  not 
wilder  and  madder  in  his  notions  of  blood;  and 
Uneage,  than  you  are  in  your  scorn  of  all  that 
the  world  has,  till  within  this  week  I  may 
say,  reverenced." 

'« I  know  it,*'  answered  he,  ^^  I  acknowledge  it; 
it  is  my  pride ;  it  is  what  I  live  for ;  it  is  what  I 
may  die  for:  but  I  shall  seek  it  unto  death.  It 
was  wrongs— wrongs,  lady,  done  to  her  whom  I 
all  but  idolize ;  wrongs  too,  offered  to  myself-^ 
repeatedly  oSsred — ^which  stung  my  heart,  and 
opened  my  eyes,  and  caused  me  to  see  that  the 
evil  spirit  of  hereditary  rank  was  the  idol  to 
whom  mother  and  son  were  sacrificed.  That  idol 
shall  be  cast  down,  as  sure  as  yon  moon  belongs 
to  heaven— *as  sure  as  that  wine  was  expressed 
from  the  grape,  and  as  sure  as  my  r^ht  foot 
touches  the  earth !"  he  stamped  as  he  said 
this-r'^  or  Morison  Roldan  shall  perish  in  the 
attempt. 

*'  Morison,^  said  Rose,  laying  her  hand  on  his, 
'^make  no  rash  vows — swear  not  I  entreat  you  in 
this  mistempered  mood ;  the  world  is  in  a  change- 
ful temper— *your  new  republic  may  be  cast  down 
by  the  very  hands  which  reared  it.     You  are 
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moTUig  in  the  mickt  of  anned  men,  and  hear  bat 
their  war-cries,  and  are  not  aware  that  tiie 
chief  who  leads  you  is  employing  the  spirit 
the  swords  of  the  republicans  to  achieTe  an 
pire  for  himseK*' 

Morison  paced  up  and  down  his  tent,  his  looks 
were  troubled,  and  something  seemed  to  press  ob 
his  mind.  ^<  I  have  dreaded  this/'  he  sud  u> 
himself;  '*'a  change  has  indeed  come  over  the 
spirit  of  this  conquering  army;  the  soldiecs 
attach  themselves  to  individual  commanders ;  it 
is  now  no  longer,  *  Live  the  Republic  !^  but, 
*  Live  Napoleon  !'  Nay,  in  their  very  songs,  the 
soldiers  talk  of  pulling  the  Attomies  out  by  the 
neck,  and  placing  their  leader,  the  Child  of 
Destiny,  as  he  calls  himself,  in  their  stead.  AH 
the  generals  save  Bemadotte  hold  the  same  Ian- 
guage — the  republic  depends  on  the  breath  of 
the  army  of  Italy,  and  on  the  stamp  of  the  boot- 
heel  of  Napoleon." 

Rose  saw  what  was  passing  in  his  mind : 
^^  I  was  one  of  those,"  she  said,  ^^  who  rejoiced 
when  you  were  torn  by  force  from  your  countiy, 
because  I  had  such  an  opinion  of  your  mind 
and  spirit,  that  I  believed  great  good  would 
come  out  of  what  you  deemed  insufferable  evil — 
nay,  look  not  so  suspiciously  on  me ;  your  life  was 
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cared  for,  and  men  were  with  you,  whew  the  cal- 
lous ruffian,  employed  to  kidnap  you,  would  hare 
contended  with  in  vain.  But,  alas!  all  was 
finistrated  by  the  dread  doings  which  took  place 
in  Hispaniola;  you  were  thrown  into  the  vor- 
tex of  a  revolution,  which  has  swallowed  up 
the  worth  and  the  virtue  of  France ;  the  tide  is 
now  flowing  eaat^west^  north,  and  south,  like  a  lava 
inundation,  to  burn  up  other  countries.  That 
you  use  your  power  worthily,  I  am  prepared  to 
hear ;  but.  is  it  meet,  and  is  it  not  tyrannous  to 
force  other  nations,  at  the  edge  of  the  sword,  to 
adopt  maxims,  the  worth  of  which  remains  to  be 
proven,  and  constitutions  which,  even  in  France, 
change  like  the  fiishion  of  men'^s  clothes  ? 

Morison  smiled  at  her  energy,  and  answered, 
'*  I  had  no  choice,  I  was  flung  into  this  raging 
ocean  of  change,  and  had  to  swim  if  I  desired  to 
live.  Behold  me  a  leader ;  had  I  remained  in 
my  own  land,  what  would  the  bastard  boy  have 
been  ?  the  lobster-coated  lackey  to  some  upstart 
peer,  or  a  barefooted  watcher  of  sheep  on  the 
hOls,  with  a  peeled  stick  and  a  plaid.  No,  no, 
lady,  the  good,  notwithstanding  the  evil,  has  been 
great,  which  the  revolution  has  wrought ;  it  has 
taught  kings,  that  thrones  are  not  safe  which  are 
not  supported  by  the  people ;  it  has  told  a  hundred 
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ndliions  of  men,  by  how  few  they  hive  al- 
lowed themselves  to  be  enslayed;  and  it  baa 
pxoved^  that  when  princes  become  enemies,  and 
nobles  leave  the  land,  enough  of  worthy  and 
courage,  and  genius  can  be  found  in  shieling 
and  cottage,  to  save  an  empire  and  increase  its 
glory." 

**  All  this  I  may  alFow  to  be  true,"  answerod 
Rose;  ^^but  Morison,  as  we  sailed  thither,  we 
heard  of  rumours  of  camps  established,  and  navies 
equipping  for  the  invasion  of  England.  Are  we 
to  be  honoured  with  the  Jacobinic  embrace  in 
the  vale  of  Glengamock,  and  have  Dominie  Mil* 
ligan^s  school  kept  by  honest  Ambrose,  who  has 
invented  a  new  way  to  find  handmaids  T^ 

**  I  am  gbd  to  see  that  the  rude  intemiption 
experienced  in  your  journey  has  not  deprived 
you  of  your  inclination  for  raillery.  Now  lady,  I 
bestow  this  tent  on  you  and  your  little  hand- 
maid ;  you  will  find  couches  on  which  repose  is 
sometimes  found — my  duty  calls  me  elsewhere^ 
yet  the  tent  will  have  its  watchers— Good  night, 
and  may  your  slumbers  be  sweet  ^ 

It  was  now  nigh  midnight,  all  was  still  around, 
and  save  the  snort  of  a  bridled  steed,  or  the 
greeting  of  the  sentinels,  nought  indicated  that 
breathing  thing  was  there,  much  less  that  ten 
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thousand  armed  men  lay  ready  at  a  signal  to  start* 
into  energy  and  action.  As  Morison  paced  to 
and  fro  before  and  sometimes  behind  his  tent, 
musing  on  her  whom  the  tent  contained,  and  on 
bis  own  singular  destiny,  a  low  dull  creeping 
sound  came  at  times  from  a  distance  to  bb  ear ; 
it  was  not  the  wind  among  remote  trees;  neither 
was  it  the  rushing  of  waters ;  but  it  seemed  the 
hum  of  a  multitude  of  marching  men.  **  D'ye 
bear  that  ?"  said  Davie,  in  a  scarce  audible  voice, 
td  Morison.— It  8  the  sough  of  men  and  horse : 
and  it  comes  out  o'  the  airt,  wherein  no  half  an 
hour  since  three  lights,  one  white,  one  blue,  and 
one  red,  were  thrown  up  halfway  to  heaven,  and 
these  were  followed  by  twenty  pale  ones— ^there^s 
some  devilry  in  the  wind,  FU  warrant." 

**  Ay,"  said  Morison,  **  it  is  the  enemy — the 
three  lights  indicate  the  French  colours,  and 
the  twenty,  the  thousands  which  they  imagine 
compose  our  advance — they  think  to  surprise  us 
— they  will  find  us  prepared." 

As  he  said  this,  he  ascended,  or  rather 
climbed  to  the  top  of  the  ancient  temple  where 
his  tent  wa^  pitched,  and  standing  on  the 
summit,  gazed  wistfully  over  the  line  of  forest 
and  the  distant  valley.  The  air  was  calm  and 
dear;   nought  was  to  be  seen;   but  on  leaping 
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ftom  one  i>f '  the  broken  eolumn9  to  the  groofi^^ 
he  said,  *^  David,  they  are  "Vslose  upon  ub  ;  tbo 
mist  of  the  Valley  and  the  akicts  of  the  fofest 
cover,  as  with  a  mantle,  th^ir  line  of  marck — 
there  are   many  horse,  and  I  heard    Ae  tibnf 
grinding  of  the  ardilery  wheek^^hey  come,  ooiu 
fiding  in   their  numbers,  into  the  very  Imp  of 
our    position;     we    will    welcome    them    with 
fire  and  steel."     He  whispered  a  few  words  to 
his  follower,  who  nodded  intelligence^  and  dia^ 
appearing   among   the   trees  aroused  hia  men* 
There  was   saddling  and   mounting  in  haate ; 
there  were  advandngs  into  line,  while  the  artil- 
lery already  in  position,  concealed  by  the  growing 
wood,  and  by  fences  of  cut  boughs,  lay  ready  to 
pour  forth  a  tempest  of  iron.     M orison  seemed 
to  be  every  where  present.     <'  Stand  fast,    my 
lads,"  he  said,   as  he  passed  along  the  firont, 
which  lay  like  a  crescent  with  its  horns  towards 
the  enemy :    *^  stand  fast  and  they  are  all  ours." 

His  men  answered  with  smiles,  and  with  a 
slight  flourish  of  sword  and  musket,  and  one  of 
the  veterans  said,  '^My  comrades  and  I  have 
«  request  to  make  of  General  Roldan : — keep  out 
of  the  line  of  shot — you  have  told  us  what  to  do, 
and  the  lads  of  Lodi  wiU  do  it."" 

Nor  was  Davie   idle;   he  aroused   hia  com- 
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panions ;  a  circle  of  sand-bags  and  sacks  of  com 
were  heaped  head-high  aiound  the  tent  where 
Rose  lay,  in  undisturbed  slumber :  **  This  will 
keep  her  from  the  accident  of  a  stray  ball,'^  mut- 
tered Davie,  ^'  and  we  are  strong  enough  to  beat 
off  a  hasty  attack." 

Something  of  i^proaching  danger  seems  to 
have  been  presented  to  her  in  a  dream :  for  she 
moved — started  half  from  her  couch,  and  then 
murmuring  ^'  Morison/'  sunk  again  in  slumber. 


CHAPTER  V. 

Go  fetch  to  me  a  pint  of  wine, 

And  fill  it  in  a  Bilker  lassie ; 
That  I  may  drink,  before  I  gang, 

A  senrice  to  my  bonnie  lassie. 

BURXS. 

The  slumber  in  which  we  left  the  Lady  Rose 
was  of  short  duration,  though  all  the  sounds  and 
smells  around  her  wooed  to  repose.  The  stepa 
of  the  soldiers  on  the  forest  sward  were  scarce 
audible ;  the  murmur  of  the  breeze  among  the 
boughs,  laden  with  fragrance  and  with  fruit,  was 
lulling  and  grateful :  the  small  grasshopper-like 
chirrup  of  the  field-mouse,  as  it  nibbled  the 
new  fallen  fruit,  was  pleasant  to  an  ear  fiisti- 
dious  in  sounds  ;  and  all  nature  seemed  anxious 
to  indulge  beauty  with  the  repose  she  so  mnch 
required. 

The  sudden  burst  of  fifty  jpieces  of  artillery ; 
the  dang  of  many  trumpets ;  the  warning  sum- 
mons of  innumerable  drums,  and  that  thrilling 
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cry,  which  two  armies  set  up  when  they  make  the 
onset,  awoke  her  at  once^  and  awoke  her  too  in 
terror,  which  she  sought  in  vain  to  conceals 
**  Where  am  I  ?"  she  cried,  •*  and  where's  Mof 
rison  ?" 

"  'Deed  my  lady,"  said  the  comforter  Davie, 
'^ye  are  just  as  safe  as  if  ye  were  in  Roldan 
tower;  deil  a  ball  was  ever  cast,  can  come 
through  these  ramparts ;  and  where  is  Morison, 
SAid  ye  ?  just  where  I  should  like  to  be ;  looking 
down  the  leviathan  thrapple  o'  that  great  beast, 
war;  and  ruling  ten  thousand  men,  who  will 
move  as  he  moves,  and  do  as  he  does/' 

Rose  hastily  adjusted  her  dress,  and  with  her 
little  handmaiden,  whom  the  rough  hand  of  war 
had  lately  bestowed  on  her,  stood  ready  to  move 
should  it  be  necessary. 

^[  She's  a  glorious  creature  !"  said  one  of  the 
riflemen,  looking  at  her  over  the  rude  rampart 
which  fenced  her  in/'  and  while  there*8  a  ball  in 
my  piece,  and  blood  in  my  veins,  she  shall  be 
safe." 

Danger  for  the  present  appeared  to  be  distant; 
Morison  had  received  the  first  rush  of  the  enemy 
with  equal  resolution  and  bravery,  and  lapping 
their  flanks  with  fire,  and  charging  their  firont 
with  foot  and  horsci  repulsed  them  with  great 


118  LORD   ROLDAN'. 

loss,  and  maintained  his  poaitiony  which 
strong  and  seemed  so :  for  the  forest  prevented 
the  assailants  from  perceivmg  ^ther  the  exact 
posture,  or  number  of  their  enemies. 

*<  We  are  quit  of  them  for  this  time.  Red- 
dan,"  said  Murat,  as  they  returned  to  tbeir 
position,  restoring  their  bloody  swoids  to  tbrir 
sheaths. 

'*They  will  return  presently,"  refdied  die 
other ;  **  they  see  we  refiain  firom  pursuing  theoa 
and  will  calculate  we  are  weak ; — and  here  they 
come  !*"  His  eyes  as  he  spoke  sparkled  with  that 
intense  light,  which  the  lion^s  eye  emits  aa  he 
leaps  on  the  hunters. 

The  leaders  of  the  enemy  concluded  that  at 
most  two  divisions  of  the  French  impeded  their 
way,  and  bringing  forward  more  horse,  with  dl 
their  cannon,  and  throwing  out  clouds  of  skir- 
mishers on  front  and  flank,  advanced  once  more 
to  the  combat. 

^^What  makes  you  hesitate?"  exclaimed  a 
priest,  ^<  your  feet  are  on  your  native  soil ;  the 
bones  of  your  fathers  lie  around  you ;  your  wives, 
your  mistresses,  yoiur  mothers,  and  your  children, 
are  praying  for  your  success,  and  will  ye  dare  in 
such  a  cause  to  dread  the  aspect  of  death  ?  For- 
ward!" and  die  intrepid  monk  ran  barefooted 
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before  them,  aod  crucifix  in  hand^  died  in  the  act 
of  breaking  through  the  French  line. 

"  Why  halt  my  people  ?^  exclaimed  a  second 
monk,  bearing  a  banner  in  his  hand.  *^  Do  yon 
doubt  the  aid  of  the  saints  ?  have  ye  not  fiiith  in 
the  miraculous  image  of  our  I^adye  ?  I  tell  ye 
lead  shall  fly  harmless  over  you,  and  steel  shaD 
smite  you  in  vain  ;  for  your  cause  is  that  of  the 
churdi,  and  ye  war  with  that  philosophic  heresy, 
which  is  the  second  bom  of  Satan,  as  sin  was  the 
iiTst"  Thus  urged,  the  squadrons  advanced  to 
the  charge,  and  a  fierce  contest  ensued^  in  which 
all  the  skill  and  presence  of  mind  which  marked 
the  commander,  were  required  to  make  good  the 
French  position. 

Meanwhile  some  of  those  who  would  rather 
conquer  by  stratagem  than  seek  success  where 
the  peril  of  blood  is  great,  penetrated  along  the 
French  flanks,  and  endeavoured  to  gain  the  Tear 
of  their  position.  Two  hundred  mr  so  of  those 
cautious  warriors  came  towards  die  tent  where 
Rose  sat,  and  though  several  of  them  fell  in  the 
advance,  the  remainder  reached  the  rampart 
which  endosed  her,  and  conjecturing  that  it  con- 
taxned  the  military  chest,  summoned  more  of 
their  comrades,  and  attacked  the  guard,  who 
amounted  to  about  fifty  men«     The  assaiianta 
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were  encouraged  in  this  by  the  sound  of  batdc, 
which    drew    nearer    and    nearer:    balls   came 
crashing  through  the  forest,  strewing  the  grouad 
.ivith  leaTes  and  boughs ;  -  it  seemed   that  the 
French  were  retreating,  and  that  the  old  temple 
and  tent  would  likely  become  the  scene  of  the 
last  struggle.     Some  such  thought  crossed  the 
mind  of  Davie;    he  threw  down  part  of  the 
rampart,    and   said    '*  Lady — Lady   Rose,    we 
maun  retire:    Morison  wants  us.     Besides,  I 
dread  that  thae  papist  deevils  will  get  the  better 
o^  us  if  we  bide  ony  longer.'^ 
.    As  he  spoke,  the  attack  which  Davie  dreaded 
commenced.    Now  the  Lady  Rose  had  all  the 
courage  which  belonged  to  her  name ; — ^m  this 
moment  of  danger  she  neither  wrung  her  hands, 
tore  her  hair,  beat  her  bosom,  nor  yelled  dolor- 
ously: she  snatched  up  Morison's  pistols,  and 
bursting  from  assailants,  joined  the  guard,  and 
call^  on  them  to  stand.   Her  youth,  her  beauty, 
the  melody  of  her  voice,  and  the   brightness 
of  her    eyes,    which    seemed    to    emit    liquid 
fire,  struck    some  of   the  foremost   with   awe; 
nor  were  they  willing  to  level  their  rifles  at 
her,  lest  they  should  offend  a  saint — ^for  of  this 
wdrld  they  scarcely  deemed  her.     ^*  Stuff,  non- 
sense, gammon,^V  cried  one  into  whose  ear  his 
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tonortde  whispered  his  fears. .  '*  Our  Ladye  fior- 
gfive  you !  d*ye  thmk  Saint  Beatrice  would  forget 
heiBdf,  and  take  part  with  the  heretics?  This 
will  ^how  you  what  stuff  she  is  made  of;''  but  as 
he  levelled  his  rifle,  a  ball  struck  him  on  the 
forehead,  and  stretched  him  lifeless.  **  I  was 
right/'  muttered  his  comrade,  and  b^an  to  retire, 
exclaimittg  **  We  are  waning  against  heaven,  my 
countrymen ! '" 

But,  notwithstanding  the  flight  of  the  super* 
stttious,  and  the  bravery  of  the  guard  of  the  young 
lady,  she  was  in  peril,  when  the  rush  of  horses' 
fcet  were  heard,  boughs  crashed,  a  stem  voice  cried 
'<  Advance !  *^  and  Napoleon  himself,  at  the  head  of 
1iis  guards,  appeared  upon  the  scene.  He  leaped 
from  his  horse,  took  Brose  by  the  hand,  and  said, 
'^Thou  island  heroine,  thou  art  iBt  to  be  empress 
of  the  earth — fit  to  be  companion  to  my  Josephine, 
who  has  a  soul  lofty  and  great  as  thine  own.*^ 
AU  the  courage  which  danger  had  called  up, 
vanidted  now,  and  the  woman  with  her  feelings 
returned ;  she  dropt  her  pistols— both  had  been, 
and  not  idly,  discharged ;  she  passed  her  hand 
over  iier  disordered  tresses,  and  stood — and 
scarcely  stood,  so  much  was  she  opprest  by  the 
presence  of   that   dread  chief  whom   she  had 

VOL.  in.  o 
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already  leaniied  to  call  The  ClySd  iof  OeBtiny* 
*'  Lady,"  he  saidy  with  a  Yoice.  ^e  mmicy-fukd 
one  of  those  irreBistible.  snules  which  fovSd  win 
the  way  to  the  roughest  heitrt — ^^  Lady;  y&at 
introductioii  to  Napoleon  has  been  wh^l»  deie^ 
mony  could  not  be  oonsidered ;,  but  you  are  safe  ; 
nay»  you  owe  it  to  yourself-  Aoldaii  ia  tictor; 
and  here  he  comes  to  say  so/^    . 

The  tide  of  war,  after  a  fierce  overflow,  had 
been  rolled  back ;  and  JMloyison,  his.  f«oe  djred 
with  gojopowder^  and  his  dress  soiled  with  th« 
contest — for  he  had  been  where  strife  was  hot-^ 
came  on  his  reeking  horse,,  and  leapiogJat  once  to 
the  ground,  removed  his  helmet,  and  bowidg*  to 
Rose,  said,  '^  Thank  Heaven,  lady,  you  9X^  safe  i  '* 
She  looked  wistfully  on  him:  Napoleon  whiifpered 
in  her  ear,  ^*  He  i^  as  beautiful  ^  ^  you&ful 
Mars :  I  shall  have  a  statue  of  him  thore  as  he 
stands,  from  the  chisd  of  my  friend  C.anova«  And 
of  thee  too,  lady ;  thou  art  a  scarcely  more  beau- 
(ifril  Roldan."  Rose  blushed  at  the  greatness  of 
these  eompUments,  and  seemed  anxious,  to  retire, 

**  Alas !  "  said  M orison,  who  inteipteted  her 
looks,  ''  what  would  I  give,  dearait  Rose,  to  see 
thee  where  no  harm  could  reach.  Napoleon, 
you  can  help  me ;  the  road  is  open  to  Rome,  and 
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who  would  dare  to  disobey  an  order  fiom  your 
right  hand  V 

"  Why  few,  I  believe,  in  Italy,"  answered  the 
chief.  <<  But  stay;  day  is. already  brighteniDg; 
nay,  the  edge  of  the  sun  is  above  the  oceaa-^ 
the  birds  too  are  abroad  in  the  air,  as  well  as 
the  bees,  and  we  shall  have  sunshine  to  show  us 
where  our  enemies  lie,  and  light  us  in  our 
deliberations."  These  words  were  not  well  ut- 
tered when  the  whole  air  rung  with  cheers  and 
shouts,  and  stiU  the  acclamations  increased.  *'  See 
what  all  this  is  about,  Murat,"  said  Napoleon. 
''  Has  the  Directory  recalled  us  ?  ^'  he  continued 
with  a  sneer.  ^'  They  have  been  less  forward 
with  their  6rders,  since  we  refused  to  divide  the. 
army  with .  KeUerman.  Ha !  are  the  days  of 
knight-errantry  returned.  Here  are  gentle  war- 
riors. I  should  know  that  form !  ^  It  was  a 
vision  which  called  forth  these  latter  words — ^a 
vision  of  beauty.  Two  young  and  handsome 
maidens  came  jewelled  from  the  bosom  to  the 
knee ;  th^ir  locks  beautifully  braided  into  small 
lines  ^d  wound  gracefully  about  the  head.  The 
lady  who  succeeded  these,  accompanied  by  a 
score  of  handsome  youths  completely  armed,  was 
of  a  riper  and  more  dignified  beauty<  Ndther  had 
she  called  in  the  aid  of  jewels  to  adorn  her,  but 
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trusting  to  the  elegance  of  her  form,  to  tbe  sweet 
yet  commanding  dignity  of  her  Juno-like  looks, 
rode  on  in  conscious  superiority  towards  the  yoiu^ 
chief  of  the  French  army,  the  Child  of  Desdny 
himself. 

Burnished  helmet  and  plumed  hat  left  thdr 
wearer's  heads  as  she  advanced.  Napoleon  co- 
loured like  a  bridegroom  on  his  way  to  the  altar ; 
and  stepping  forward,  exclaimed/^  Welcome  my 
Josephine  !  this  is  a  fit  place  to  receive  you — ^it  is 
the  field  of  victory." 

<^  On  what  other  field  could  you  have  received 
me,  my  lord  ?^  said  the  future  empress,  **  On  every 
hill,  in  every  vale,  and  on  the  banks  of  every 
stream  where  Josephine  has  passed  since  she 
entered  Italy,  she  traced  the  victorious  footsteps 
of  her  Napoleon.  Ha  !  General  Roldan — my 
young,  my  fervent  friend — I  am  glad  to  see  you 
at  my  hero''s  right  hand,  and  sharing  with  him  the 
glory  of  victory." 

'^  If  I  had  not  heard  of  Roldan*s  courage 
and  genius  through  my  Josephine,*'  said  Napo- 
leon, bowing  to  both,  ''  I  should  have  had  the 
merit  of  remarking  them  myself;  for,  since  we 
gained  Monte-Notte,  not  a  day  has  passed 
that  he  has  not  displayed  the  readiness  of  his 
invention  and  the  energy  of  his  mind.     But  I 
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have  a  duty  to  do :  I  wish  T  were  poet  enough  to 
do  it  gracefully.*^ 

As  Napoleon  said  this  he  took  the  Lady  Rose 
by  the  hand,  and  leading  her  forward,  said*  ^^  My 
Josephine  discovered  a  hero :  I  have  discovered 
a  heroine.  I  present  her  to  you.  We  sometimes 
see  shapes  in  smoke  and  faces  in  clouds,  do 
you  see  no  one's  soul  looking  through  these 
eyes  ?  " 

Josephine  took  Rose  in  her  arms,  saluted  her, 
and  said,  *^  Yes,  I  see  a  more  gentle,  a  more 
angelic  Roldan." 

**  Gentle !  ^  exclaimed  Napoleon,  "  I  wish 
you  had  but  seen  her  an  hour  ago.  A  squadron 
of  the  enemy  came  rather  close;  her  guard 
outnumbered,  began  to  retreat :  not  so  my  he- 
roine :  with  a  pistol  in  her  hand,  these  dove's 
eyes  emitting  lightning,  and  stamping  like  Mars 
himself,  she  cried  *  Come  on  !'  I  heard  her — I  saw 
her.  Ah  !  were  it  not  that  Roldan  and  Lannes 
wotdd  do  nothing  but  gaze  on  you  in  battle,  and 
forget  that  they  are  heroes,  I  would  bestow  a 
division  on  you  Lady  Rose.^ 

^*  What,  and  art  thou  a  Rose  too,  as  well  as 
Josephine !  But  thou  art  a  British  rose,  fair  as  a 
lily,  and  she  is  a  darker  flower,  and  shows  on  her 
cheek  the  salute  of  the  sun  of  her  own  glowing 
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dime.    Thou  art  my  sister.     I  mirk  thee  ibr  mj 


own." 


Morison  advanced.  "  Lady,^  he  said  to  Jo* 
sephine,  *'  you  have  eased  my  heart — ^and  I 
should  have  said  so  sooner  but  these  battle  adven* 
tures  of  ours  unfit  us  to  appear  in  sudi  a  pre- 
senoe.  Welcome  to  Italy.  Ah  !  oftentimes  hare 
I  seen  our  great  chief  look  back  to  sunny  France 
and  sigh — he  will  look  forward  now. 

At  ithis  moment,  the  intrepid  Lannes,  who 
canned  away  by  hb  impetuous  valour,  had  urged 
the  pursuit  of  the  enemy,  came  ^*  stewed  in  haate" 
— his  horse  in  a  foam,  and  himself  wearing  from 
hdmet  to  spur,  the  tokens  of  a  heady  strife. 
^'  I  bear  in  my  left  hand  peace,*'  he  said  to  Na- 
poleon, <*  and  I  bear  in  my  right  hand  war ; 
should  you  choose  the  former,  the  Church  will 
take  you  to  her  ample  bosom,  forgive  you  all  your 
errors,  call  a  saint  by  your  name,  and  grant  abso* 
lution  to  your  followers.  Should  you  choose  war, 
she  bids  me  say,  that  she  will  use  her  spiritual 
artillery » as  well  as  the  carnal  sword,  and  bolt  and 
bar  the  gates  of  heaven  against  you,  and  deliver 
you  and  your  army — ^horse  and  foot— over  to 
Satan.  I  think  these  were  all  the  wotds;  die 
Emperor  and  the  Pope  have  sent  commissioners 
to  know  your  pleasure.      The  eagle  Napoleon 
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ritfl  with  the  dove  Italy  in  his  claw,  and  the 
raven  knd  the  crow  cotnd  to  croak  him  out  of  his 
meal." 

<^  Bravo !  Lannes,  you  grow  poetical/'  said 
Napoleon. 

**  You  will  find  my  words  true,  notwithstand- 
ing,^ said  the  rough  soldier ;  <<but  if  you  follow 
my  counsd-^have  I  liberty  to  give  it?'' 

*^  Out  with  it)  man,^  answered  Napoleon,  ^*  out 
tfiih  it,  were  it  but  to  help  us  to  a  laugh/' 

^' Why  then  it  is  this:  defy  the  Emperor, 
laugh  at  the  Pope,  aQow  us  to  crown  you  and 
Josephine  king  and  queen  of  Italy,  and  depend 
on  the  army  for  keeping  your  throne  against  the 
world." 

^*  You  are  fkceCious  to-day,  Lannes,"  said 
Napoleon,  with  something  between  a  rebuke  and 
a  smile  on  his  countenance ;  *^  go  look  to  your 
division — ^you  have  acquirecl  a  right  to  a  step  in 
eommaid  by  your  bravery.  I  almost  wish  I 
were  a  ptin^e,  that  I  might  bestow  half  my  king* 
doBi  on  my  gallant  feUowers." 

the  annistiee  thus  oddly  intimated  was  pro- 
claimed at  mid-day ;  the  army  fell  back,  conducted 
by  Murat  and  Lannes,  accompanied  by  Jo- 
sephine and  her  ladies ;  Napoleon  himself,  with 
Morison  aaUMaBsena;  men  whose  heads  were 


138  LOBO   BOLOAW* 

required  in  political  arrangements,  lingered  b^* 
hind,  and  followed  with  the  rear  division.  Inpur* 
suing  their  way^through  one  of  the  many  groves  of 
that  fine  land,  two  of  Josephine's  pages  came,  md 
in  the  name  of  their  mistress,  invited  the  chief 
and  his  comrades  to  an  entertainment — a  table 
in  the  wilderness. 

^^  What  can  this  be?'*  said  Napoleon  to  Moii- 
son  :  "some  poetic  repast  I  suppose — some 
elegant  whim  of  my  Josephine.  I  hope  our  fair 
islander  will  aid  in  rendering  it  agreeable."  They 
entered  a  lof^  avenue  of  trees,  which  conducted 
them  to  one  of  those  majestic  temples  reared  by 
the  Romans,  whose  dreams  in  all  thin^  were  of 
eternity.  Time,  superstition,  and  barbarians  rude 
and  civilized  had  warred  upon  its  solid  mas<Hiry 
in  vain ;  the  sublime  portico,  towered  above  all 
the  surrounding  forest,  while  a  statue,  austere, 
majestic,  and  colossal  s  wearing  ah  immortal  sen* 
timent  amidst  niin,  still  occupied  its  pedestal  in 
the  centre.  All  this,  was  at  the  moment  we  speak 
of,  concealed ;  but  as  Napoleon  approached,  a 
veil  which  screened  it,  as  a  mist  hides  the  raoun-< 
tain  side,  was  withdrawn,  and  displayed  a  si^ht 
which  took  him  by  surprise. 

The  steps  up  to  the  temple  were  strewn  with 
flowers ;   garlands  of  roses  hung  hal^ay  to  the 
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ground  from  the  shattered  pediment,  while  the 
columns  were  wreathed  with  laurel  from  capital 
to  base.  On  the  summit  waved  flags  taken  from 
the  Austrians  and  Sardinians ;  and  within  the 
portico  were  placed  two  splendid  seats^  with  the 
eagle  standards  on  each  side,  and  that  no  one 
might  mistake  the  meaning,  on  one  was  written 
Napoleon,  on  the  other  Josephine.  Tables 
covered  with  fruits,  and  fragrant  with  wine  ex- 
tended from  these  places  of  honour,  with  seats  for 
some  of  the  chiefs  of  the  army,  with  the  addition 
of  two  veterans,  marked  out  for  promotion ;  one 
of  whom  had  saved  the  life  of  Napoleon,  and  the 
other  had  planned  the  storming  of  a  difficult 
redoubt,  and  executed  it  with  a  bravery,  which 
called  forth  the  applause  of  friend  and  foe.  The 
Lady  Rose  sat  at  the  knee  (jf  Josephine,  and 
Morison,  Lannes,  Murat,  and  Massena,  were 
nigh  Napoleon.  Multitudes  of  common  soldiers, 
gathered  rouud,  and  with  arms  in  their  hands 

m 

applauded  the  scene,  shouting  the  names  of 
their  favourite  leaders,  among  whom  that  of 
Roldan  was  remembered. 

While  all  was  joy  and  gaiety,  a  soldier  from 
the  top  of  the  temple,  unseen  himself,  lowered 
down  a  chaplet  of  laurel  by  an  invisible  thread, 
and  so   well  was  it  managed,  that  it   touched 

g3 


130  LORD   ROLDAN. 

die  head  of  Napoleon  before  he  peroeired 
it.  This  was  received  with  loud  shouts;  but 
when  an  imperial  crown  of  laurel  was  lowered  by 
ihe  same  hand^  many  stem  voices  were  heard  in 
disapprobation,  and  the  chief  with  a  smile  placed 
it  on  one  of  the  eagles. 

^*  Liberty  and  Equality  !^  shouted  a  hundred 
voices,  *'  Vive  la  Republique  !" 

"Ay,  ay,"  said  Napoleon,  "these  are  fine 
words*  and — once  carried  a  meaning.'" 

<<  SOence  !'*  exclaimed  I^annes,  with  a  voice 
which  mi^t  have  been  heard  amid  the  dis- 
charge of  a  hundred  pieces  of  artillery.  "  Silence 
soldiers !  you  cry  Liberty  and  Equality  !  but  I 
cry  a  hot  war  and  rapid  promotion.  You  shout, 
long  live  the  Republic !  I  shout,  perish  all  who 
hinder  the  swotd  from  holding  rule  in  the  earth — 
live  the  army  of  Italy !"  lie  would  have  said 
more,  but  was  interrupted  by  shouts,  accompanied 
by  the  waving  of  pennons,  swords,  and  plumes ; 
and  also  by  the  coming  of  two  ambassadors  one 
from  the  Emperor,  and  the  other  from  die  Pope, 
whose  private  orders  were  to  obtain  peace  at  any 
sacrifice. 

Napoleon  smiled  as  they  approached,  and  said  to 
Massena, ''  I  was  lately  told  by  an  Austrian  officer 
— <me  of  the  minute-step  school — that  I  gained  my 
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batiks  contrary  to  all  rules.  I  shall  recdve  ttese 
men  in  the  sjArit  in  which  I  fight^et  them  ad- 
vance.    Now,  sirs,  what  gay  you ;  explain  your 

enancL" 

The  Austrian  looked  at  the  strange  scene  be- 
fore him,  then  fiking  his  eyes  on  Napoleon,  said, 
^^  The  Emperor  honours  you*  as  a  great  soldier ; 
he  would  gladly  be  at  peace  with  France,  and — " 
lie  continued  in  a  low  voice,  *^  as  republics  are  no- 
toriously unkind  to  those  who  merit  most,  he 
bids  me  say  that  the  rank  of  Prince  of  the  Em- 
pire is  too  law  for  your  merit,  but  he  has  nothing 
higher  to  offer." 

.  '^*  Sk  Austrian,"  said  Napoleon  sterbly,  <<  my 
reply  is,  that  I  would  rather  be  the  humblest 
citizen  of  a  (tee  republic,  than  the  head  of  a 
despotic  empire;  you  are  answered.  Now,  sir 
Priest^  what  may  your  mission  be?^ 

<<  If  I  spoke  for  myself,^^  said  the  monk,  ^^  I 
riiould  say,  the  earth  is  ihe  Lord's  and  the 
fulness  thereof;  that  we  are  his  servants,  and 
thou  and  thy  m^  oxur  vassals,  and  that  thy  foul 
goddess  of  liberty  should  be  worshipped  in  St. 
Peter's  instead  of  the  Lord  of  Hosts,  before  that 
I  became  a  suppliant  to  such  a  man  as  Nap<deon 
Bonaparte  and  his  libertine  army.'' 

''  Ha  f    sir  Monk,"  said  Lannes,    '*  another 
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word  and  thou'  art  in  purgatory.  Dost  think 
that  these  columns  are  cloisters  and  the  conquer- 
ing Napoleon  a  country  wench  come  to  oonfisee 
her  folly?" 

^^  Peace,  Lannes,^  said  Napoleon,  ^*  peace  ! 
But  what  have  you  to  say-  for  him  of  Rome — 
the  Prince  and  Priest  ?  ** 

*'  From  my  Prince  and  Priest,  as  thou  art 
pleased  to  call  His  Holiness,  the  infallible  head  of 
God*s  Tisible  church,  I  have  milder  words ;  for  I 
serve  a  meek  old  man,  who  loves  devotion,  and 
shudders  at  strife,  and  would  rather  surrender 
some  of  the  patrimony  of  the  church,  and  some 
of  its  wealth,  than  bring  sorrow  upon  his  people, 
or  cause  the  effusion  of  blood/' 

It  seemed  fated  that  Josephine  should  have 
other  guests  than  those  she  had  invited. 
Trumpets  sounded  at  a  distance :  the  soldiers  ran 
on  all  sides  to  see  who  the  new  comers  might  be; 
and  Bemadotte  and  Murat,  at  a  signal  from 
their  chief,  advanced  at  the  head  of  a  band  of 
chosen  soldiers  to  welcome,  to  watch,  or  to  seise 
the  intruders.  It  was  two  deputies  commissioned 
by  the  Directory  to  bear  its  commands  to  the 
Citizen  General  and  his  followers,  and  as  they 
were  not  fully  acquainted  with  the  ascendancy 
which  the  genius  of  Napoleon  had  acquired  over 
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dte  army,  they  comported  themselves  with  a 
haughtiness  which  they  wished  to  be  fclt.; 
''  Spirit  of  Equality  !  what  do  I  see  ?"  said  the 
first  deputy.  I  approach  not  a  simple  leader  of 
the  citizens  of  the  august  Republic,  but  a  king 
throned  among  his  vassals.'^ 

'*  Say  on,^  said  Napoleon,  ^^  and  spare  not.'^ 
'^  And  what  do  I  see,"  said  the  second  deputy, 
'^  but  a  crown  prepared  for  the  head  of  the  Ci- 
tizen General.  Brother  let  us  do  our  duty.  I 
grieve  for  this  valiant  soldier.  How  sad  will  the 
dames  of  Paris  be  when  he  bares  his  neck  to  the 
gruillotine  !^ 

The  impetuous  Lannes  burst  out :  **  Half  the 
shoulders  in  France  shall  want  heads,  and  the 
women  of  Paris  wade  ankle  deep  in  the  blood  of 
men  before  Napoleon'^s  neck  be  bared  for  the 
guillotine  !  IN  or  do  they  deserve  to  wear  theirs 
for  a  moment  who  talk  of  such  things.  Ay,  frown 
Napoleon,  and  frown,  too,  deputies  of  the  Di* 
rectory,  but  I  know  the  feelings  of  the  army. 
By  the  sim  of  heaven !  were  I  to  report  your 
words  to  these  seventy  thousand  men,  they  would 
feed  the  ravens  with  you  first — then  march  for 
Paris — and — "  Morison  gave  the  vehement 
soldier  a  violent  pinch  which  caused  him  to 
turn  roughly  about. 
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Napoleon,  in  a  voice  like  music,  soft,  gentle, 
and  pleasing,  thus  addressed  and  smoothed  down 
the  deputies : 

*'  Cidzens,  you  win  l^  public  ear  uid  gra- 
tify the  nation  by  your  sense  and  your  elo- 
quence ;  by  your  winning  manner  and  yoiff  cour- 
tesy; we  win  the  public  favour  by  the  rapidity 
of  our  marches  and  the  sharpness  of  our  blows ; 
we  must  make  allowance  for  one  another;  a 
soldier,  who,  like  the  valiant  Lannes  there,  has 
made  his  name  the  terror  of  Italy ;  whose  sword 
hung  like  a  burning  comet  over  their  camps 
and  cities,  portending  destrucdon;  he  has  ne- 
glected to  file  his  tongue  and  to  pick  his  words : 
you  will  have  the  goodhess,  thei^fore,  to  excuse 
his  hasty  elpressions.  As  for  the  seats  which 
Josephine  and  her  husband  now  occupy,  they 
come  6om  the  love  of  our  soldiers  to  one  who 
has  never  led  diem  but  to  victory : « nodiing  was 
meant  injurious  to  the  majesty  of  the  people. "^ 
The  deputies  were  soothed  and  satisfied* 

While  this  was  passing,  Josephine  whimpered 
the  Lady  Rose,  ^*  How  noble  Rdldan  looks !  you 
must  be  proud  of  your  friend ;  he  is  in  the  way 
to  fame  and  glory  .^' 

^^ Friend!*^  said  Rose,  ^^alas!  he  refuses  to 
be  the  fiiend  of  my  house ;  he  wishes  to  stand 
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alone;  and  scorning  the  alliance  of  a  noble 
name,  desires  to  be  known  only  as  his  own 
maker." 

**'  Ah  Rose,  my  love,  cannot  two  bright  eyes 
—^cannot  a  sweet  tongue — cannot  good  sense  and 
great  loveliness,  persuade  your  cousin  to  relax  in 
his  rigid  notions  ?^^ 

^*  Cousin,  lady  !^'  answerefl  Rose,  colouring.— 
*^  A  mystery,  which  nought  I  fear  can  now  ex* 
plain,  hangs  over  my  birth :  if  I  am  aUowed  to 
call  myself  his  sister,  it  is  honour  enough  for  me 
— aye,  or  for  any  one.'* 

**  Ah,  I  see — I  understand/'  said  Josephine ; 
^'  but  sut«ly  it  was  not  revealed  to  me  in  a  dream 
that  you  are  the  6hild  of  the  younger,  and  not 
of  thC' elder  brother^'* 

.  Twilight  came,  and  Morison,  stunned  with  the 
rumours  and  with  the  conferences  of  the  day, 
walked  out  of  the  camp,  and  entered  a  small  and 
very  beaudfiil  valley,  to  muse  on  his  situation, 
and  retire  into  his  own  thoughts.  It  was  a  place 
famed  in  modem  as  well  as  in  ancient  story  ; — 
statues  of  gods,  and  fauns,  and  satyrs,  and 
nymphs,  had  given  place  to  cypresses,  cells  for 
anchorets,  and  figures  of  men  whipped  and  tor- 
mented by  fiends,  male*  and  female.  Morison  felt 
an  awe  steal  over  him ;  he  thought  of  the  haunted 
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glens  of  his  native  Scotland ;  of  the  finma  witli 
which  fear  peopled  them,  and  was  looking  suspi* 
ciously  into  a  darksome  nook,  and  shaping  tlie 
sounds  which  he  heard  into  words,  and  the  sha- 
dows into  figures,  when  a  hand  was  laid  on  his 
arm — he  started  and  made  a  motion  towards  his 
sword. 

'<  It  is  your  General/'  said  Napoleon.  Mo* 
rison  looked  on  him — in  his  face  melancholy 
and  sternness  were  mingled.  ^'Continue  your 
walk  Roldan,"  he  said,  taking  his  arm — ^Hhis  is 
enchanted  ground; — nay,  smile  not ;  superstitious 
belief  is  common  to  all  nations,  nor  have  the 
classic  regions  of  Italy  escaped  from  it  more  than 
the  wild  rough  glens  of  Caledonia.'^ 

They  walked  a  few  paces,  till  they  reached  a 
a  broken  column : — ^^  Here,''"  continued  Napoleon, 
^'  the  Temple  of  the  Sibyls  stood ;  and  over  this 
vale  were  scattered  the  leaves  of  the  book  of  Fate. 
But  a  God-Child  was  born,  and  fate  spoke  no 
more  in  verse ;  the  tdhgue  which  it  used — but 
Roldan,  you  mark  me  not. — *' 

•*  I  do,  I  do,"  said  Morison,  eagerly,  **  your 
legend  would  create  a  sense  of  hearing  in  a 
stone." 

^*  Well,  the  fame  which  belonged  to  this  place  of 
old  has  not  forsaken  it :  when  I  quitted  the  camp. 
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and  walked  into  this  vale  alone,  I  could  see  ill 
the  looks  of  my  soldiers  that  they  credit  the 
general  rumour,  how  I  take  my  orders  for  battle 
from  a  supernatural  source.  Have  you  not 
heard  of  Ortbon,  the  brown  spirit,  who  visits  my 
couch  at  night,  visible  to  myself  alone,  and  points 
with  his  long  lean  fingers  the  way  to  success  and 
victory  ?" 

'^  I  have  heard  of  the  fiction/'  answered 
Morison ;  ^^  some  of  the  soldiers  believe  it.'* 

**Ha!  then  in  this  spiritual  counsellor  thou 
hast  thyself  no  trust  ?  Are  there  no  such  goblins 
in  Scottish  belief?  " 

**  They  were  believed  in  once,  but  knowledge 
has  withdrawn  the  veil  with  which  ignorance  ren- 
dered ordinary  things  dark  and  terrible.  Surely 
the  wise,  the  philosophic  Napoleon,  cannot  believe 
that  he  has  intercourse  with  a  goblin  !  ". 

Napoleon  paused  in  his  walk,  and  grasping 
Morison  by  the  arm,  said,  '^Tell  Murat  and 
Lannes,  ay,  or  Jimot,  that  you  reckon  the 
fiimiliar  spirit  which  visits  Napoleon  a  dream,  and 
be  challenged  for  your  pains.  But  since  you 
believe  not  in 

'  Airj  ihapes  which  syllable  men's  names/ 

what  say  est  thou  to  the  language  of  the  heavens  f 
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Dost  thou  observe  yon^r  star  ?*  See  how  lavage 
ai^  round,  and  liiniinous  it  is !  it  is  alone  and 
seems  to  set  the  mountain  summit  on  fire :  it  is 
the  Niapdleon-Star.'' 

^^  You  mean,*^  said  Morisoti,  **  that  men  eaB  it 
after  ydu:  not  tha^it  has  made  its  appearance 
because  of  your  birth,  to  indicate  your  feiw 
tunes/' 

**  I  see/'  said  Napoleon,  ^Hhat  thou  art  an 
unbeliever  in  all  things.  Roldan,  fisten  to  tne. 
In  the  hour  in  which  I  was  bom,  eren  while  my 
mother  lay  in  the  birth-time  patig^,  yonder  bright 
star  rose  for  the  first  time  in  the  west,  and  with 
its  radiance  lightened  and  alarmed  the  whole  ide. 
Even  before  I  gave  indications  of >>the  spirit 
which  is  in  me,  the  old  peo[de  of  Corsica  "pohited 
it  out  to  me,  and  said  t  *  Behold  thy  star,*  Napo- 
leon, it  is  laden  with  glory/  When  Ibrtune  is 
propitious,  Its  light  is  ahnost  inMiffeffable,  but  when 
I  am  in  sickness  or  in  peril,  it- grows  wan/*  Dost 
thou  not  remember  when  crosring  at  midnight, 
the  foaming  TagGamento,  the  waters  mastered 
me,  and  but  for  thee  I  had  been  lost;  I  saw  my 
star — ^how  pale  and  how  waning  it  looked^^ 

Morison  could  not  for  his  soul  forbear  smiling. 
Napoleon,  who  perhaps  did  not  look  for  any  ex- 
pression of  his  faith  in  the  goblin  counsellor. 
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seaned  to  have  expected  ftiU  credence  for  bis 
atmr,  and  was  offended  at  the  imbelieying  look, 
with  which  it  was  receiyed. 

^<  Ha !  my  friend/'  he  exclaimedy  ^^  beware 
how  you  scorn  spiritual  intelligences ;  why  now, 
I  cotdd  prove  to  you  the  existence  of  my  demon 
counsellor  at  once ; — shall  I  ?  dare  you  desire 
such  revelation  ?^' 

**  Proof  is  exactly  what  is  desirable,*'  replied 
Morison,  ^'  and  belief  cannot  live  in  my  bosom 
without  It."" 

<<  WeU  then,  Roldan,  the  first  tells  me  that 
the  Lady  Rose  is  your  cousin,  not  your  sister,  as 
many  say  and  some  believe — that  you  are  in  love 
widiout  knowing  it,  and  that  her  words  and  looks 
are  rendering  you  cold  and  lukewarm  in  the  great 
cause  of  Liberty  and  Equality." 

^*  So  much  for  the  demon,^^  answered  Morison, 
with  a  momentary  flush  of  face,  ^'  of  what  com- 
plexion is  the  intelligence  of  your  star.  Oh, 
Napoleon  !  well  did  the  poet  etclaim, 

'  Wbst  no  intpoftor  genint  is ! '  " 

'*  Why  then  my  star,"  said  Napoleon,  **in  the 
midst  of  its  brilliant  course^  last  night,  assumed 
the  aspect  of  a  comet;  shot  out  a  train  of  fire 
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which  lightened  towards  Egypt  and  the  fikr 
portending  peace  to  Italy,  and  war  to  the  famd 
which  its  aspect  menaced." 

**  May  I  answer  like  a  man,^  inquired  Mori- 
aon,^  or  do  you  desire  me  to  worship  your  gob- 
lin, pay  court  to  your  star,  and  interpret  all  ar- 
carding  to  your  own  wish  ?^ 

*^  As  you  please,  General  Roldan,"  said  die 
other,  somewhat  sharply. 

"I  wish,^  said  Morison,  ''that  your  demon 
were  an  admissible  witness  in  a  case  of  myste- 
rious paternity  ;  should  the  Lady  Rose  resist  my 
plea  of  relationship,  where  shall  I  find  the  spiri- 
tual counsellor  of  Napoleon  to  cite  him  on  my 
behalf?  But  your  demon  says  I  am  becoming  cold 
in  the  cause  of  Liberty  and  Equality  ;  now  my 
answer  is,  Liberty  and  Equality  are  but  mere 
soimds  with  Napoleon  himself :  he  who  has  dreams 
of  dictatorships  and  of  kingly  crowns  will  not  be 
molested  with  visions  of  Liberty  and  Equality. 
Is  not  my  surmise  as  accurate  as  that  of  your 
goblin?" 

Napoleon  pinched  Morison's  ear,  and  said, 
"  Go  to — go  to — Roldan,  you  are  quick-sighted, 
as  well  as  quick-witted  ;  we  are  friends  in  spite  of 
the  conjectures  of  man  or  fiend." 

As  he  said  this,  Napoleon  took  a  stride  or  two. 
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muttered  some  inaudible  words^  and  then  said, 
•*  Well,  but  the  star — now  for  the  star.*" 

'^  O !  the  star  appeared  for  all  who  were  bom 
on  the  same  night  that  Napoleon  was  bom.  Per- 
haps some  dreaming  poet  of  that  hour  sets  down 
the  star  to  the  account  of  his  verse;  perhaps 
some  miserable  fisherman,  on  whose  birth-hour  the 
star  vouchsafed  to  twinkle,  blesses  it  as  his  own 
light  while  he  hauls  in  his.  net  with  an  additional 
fish  in  its  meshes.  No,  no — ^yonder  star  is  per- 
haps a  new  world  more  magnificent  than  our  own 
from  which  God  has  withdrawn  the  veil  of  five 
thousand  years.  For  what  it  foretold  last  night 
of  peace  in  Italy  and  war  for  Egypt,  I  could 
speak  more  accurately,  had  I  read  the  despatches 
which  the  Child  of  Destiny  has  received,  not  from 
the  moon,  but  from  the  Directory — not  from 
the  comet,  but  from  Camot." 

"Bah!  bah!''  said  Napoleon;  "you  will 
have  faith  in  my  star  some  day  ;  it  will  kindle  on 
my  way  east,  west,  north,  and  south ;  on  the 
spicy  mountains  of  Asia,  the  hot  sands  of  Egypt, 
the  snowy  uplands  of  Russia,  and  the  green  vales 
of  Britain.*' 

"Never!**  Morison  quickly  replied;  "never 
on  the  latter ;  the  sea  will  float  with  dead  bodies, 
and  every  step  you  take  will  be  on  a  slain  man, 
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before  French  is  taught  m  GUngow,  and  you 
throned  at  Dun-Edin ! " 

*'  We  must  do  what  our  destiny  directs,'*^ 
answered  Napoleon ;  **  and  so  good  night." 

On  hifl  way  to  the  camp,  Morison  found  the 
Lady  Hose  and  her  Italian  attendant^  walking 
amid  a  bed  of  flowers,  which,  untouched  by  tbe 
soldiers  in  forming  their  bivouac  because  <^  their 
fragrance  and  beauty,. had  caught  her  eye:  she 
held  one  or  two  of  them  in  her  hand,  when 
Morison  said,  ^''Lady,  our  fortunes,  and  our  births 
are  difierent,  yet  what  means  fate  in  bringing. us 
so  strangely  together  ?  Nay,  look  not  down,  tam 
not  away,  nor  think  me  cold  or  estranged;  I 
dared  not  trust  myself  much  in  your  presence : 
I  am  disowned — disinherited.     I  — '^ 

^^  Morison,"  said  the  Lady  Rose  calmly,  **  ate 
we  not  brother  and  sister  in  misfortune  ?  a  doud 
hangs  over  your  birth,  a  mystery  hapogs  over 
mine.  The  world  has  called  us  brother  and 
sister :  what  can  tie  hearts  closer — what  ties  can 
be  dearer  I  ^ 

*^  I  dare  not  accept  the  reUtionship  thus  ge- 
nerously conferred  on  me,*"  said  Morison ;  ^'  you 
are  of  high  descent — I  am  a  creature  of  yesterday ; 
a  chance  seed  dropt  by  the  wind ;  who  shall  say 
from  what  airt  it  came  P    I  have  much  to  do. 
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Rose,  before  the  world  will  admit  me  to  the  place 
to  which  you  have  advanced  me." 

She  smiled  as  she  replied,  **  Nay,  dwell  not 
so  much  on  the  cloud  which  hangs  over  you,  lest 
men  say,  you  are  afraid  lest  your  noble  blood 
should  lessen  your  personal  merit/' 

^'  I  did  not  exjpect  such  graciousness,^^  said 
Morison,  much  moved. 

**  Nay,'*  answered  Rose, "  I  have  selfish  views 
in  it ;  but  let  me  whisper  what  I  have  to  say,  for 
stones  in  our. glens  have  ears,  and  so  have  the 
trees  of  Ilaly.  I  foresee  in  the  career  of  thb 
Child  of  Destiny  ci  yours — a  military  tyranny-r- 
a.dictator — an  emperor :  this  expedition  to.  Egypt 
wfll  veil 'his,  views  in  Europe  for  a  time;  but 
when  he-returns,  nay»  perchance  sooner,  I^forison 
Boldan,  my  brother,  will  have  seen  that  the 
Uberty  he  has  been  worshipping  14  a  di^mcmt  apd 
equality  a  dream.  And  then  he.  will  think  of  his 
sister  Rose. — "  Tears  dropt  from  her  eyelids  as 
she  uttered  this  and  hurried  away,  refusing  to 
listen  to  his  answer,  for  she  saw  his  soul  was  in 
his  eyes,  and  his  heart  on  his  lips. 


CHAPTER  VI. 


From  yonder  pyramids*  twenty  centariM,  behold  your  ticii 

Napoliow. 


The  same  sun  which  shone  so  brightly  on  die 
departing  saib  of  the  French  expedition  to  Egypt, 
as  to  be  numbered  among  Napoleon *s  suns,  shone 
also  on  the  bay  and  braes  of  Glengamock ;  but 
the  light  lay  quiet  on  the  unruffled  waters, 
and  on  the  eternal  hills,  and  no  one  imagined 
that  it  shone  for  any  higher  purpose  than  to 
warm  the  air,  and  call  forth  the  herbs  and  flowers. 
The  shepherd,  with  his  ewes  and  lambs  and  dogs, 
lay  enjoying  the  warmth ;  the  vessels  lay  motion- 
less on  the  water ;  the  sea-mews  sat  as  moveless 
on  the  wave  as  they  did  on  the  rocks ;  nay,  so 
much  did  this  silence  impress  itself  on  the  mind, 
that  a  district  rh3rmer  averred  in  verse,  that  the 
song  of  the  lark  had  more  of  heaven  in  it,  and 
the  voice  of  the  streams  less  of  earth  than  tunud. 
This,  however,  has  been  considered  a  toudi  of 
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nationality:  the  sun  was  not  to  be  allowed  to 
shine  exclusively  for  Napoleon,  and  a  supple- 
mental ray  or  two  was  claimed  for  old  Scotland 
and  perhaps,  with  equal  justice. 

How  this  stillness  happened  in  a  land  of  clouds 
and  streams  and  echoing  hills,  learned  men  may 
explain  ;  one  tongue  in  the  district,  and  that  by 
no  means  a  musical  one,  was  at  least  unstilled ; 
it  belonged  to  our  old  clamorous  acquaintance, 
Nickie  Neevison.  She  squalled  like  a  sea-mew 
along  the  shore :  she  croaked  like  a  hoodie-erow 
on  the  hills ;  her  tongue  jingled  as  loud  as  the 
fire-beU  in  the  street  of  the  village^  nor  could  she 
confine  her  din  to  those  places,  but  made  her 
way  to  the  Elfin-glen,  lifting  her  voice  louder  at 
every  step.  Whenever  she  approached  a  house, 
or  observed  any  one  coming,  she  shouted  out, 
"  Terrible  news ! — terrible  news !  He's  away  to 
the  land  of  Egypt — ^he*s  off  to  the  house  of  bond- 
age. O  waurthan  a*!  waur  than  a'! — his  refusing 
to  be  laird  of  Howeboddom — to  be  Lord  of  Rol- 
dan  was  nought  to  this.  O  had  he  come  hame 
but  and  drained  Locher;  or  set  up  a  steam* 
engine,  or  planned  a  railroad  to  the  moon — but 
the  land  of  Egypt! — God  have  a  care  of  us! 
How  will  he  wade  the  Red  sea,  and  walk  through 
the  Wilderness  ?*' 

VOL.   III.  H 
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These  mysterious  words  called  forth  the  miUer. 
of  GleDgamock — ^he  added  his  exclamatioBs  to 
those  of  Nickie,  "  The  hind  of  Egypt — ^^xrid. 
be't !  horrid  be't !  —the  house  of  bondage]  pro- 
digious, woman :  but  this  is  horrid !",  He  turned 
the  water  off  his  mill-wheel,  and  walked  onward 
with  Nickie. 

Out  came  Dominie  Milligan  from  his  school — 
his  exclamations  were  equaUy  loud  wd  more 
learned.  '*  Oh,  wonderftil  are  thy  ways !  won- 
derful are  thy  ways !  Morison  will  i^ow  ^ear  up 
the  scripture  to  the  confuuon  of  all  dpul^rs ;. 
he  will  go  to  the  grave  of  Pharaoh- Necho.  lie 
will  see  the  serpent  of  Aaron,  called  by  the 
poet,  the  serpent  of  old  Nile;  he  will  leam  tid- 
ings of  the  plague  of  flies — peradventure  of  that 
of  lice." 

^^  Filthy  bodie  r  muttered  Nickie. 

'^He  will  also  measure  the  Red  sea,  taste 
manna,  eat  lentils,  catch  locusts,  and  see  if  the 
waters  of  Marah  be  like  the  wells  of  Mof&t." 
The  Dominie  joined  the  other  two,  and  marched 
for  the  glen. 

Hugh  Heddles,  Esquire,  of  the  firm  of  Hed- 
dles,  Treddles,  Waip,  Waft,  and  Company,  heard 
these  exclamations  amid  the  din  of  his  machinery : 
out  he  came ;  was  told  the  wondrous  tale,  and 
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said  calmly,  **  It  is  not  at  all  vondroua ;  what 
ia  Biuling  in  a  weQ  found  ship  to  the  harbour  of 
Alexandria,  compared  to  the  marvel  of  having 
gathered  the  disobedient  waters  of  this  idle  stream 
into  one  current  and  poured  them  upon  the  com- 
plicated machinery  of  the  establishment  of  H  ed- 
dies, Treddles,  Warp,  Waft,  and  C'ompany,  by 
which  this  whole  country  is  to  be  exalted  and 
enriched  ?  We  must  write  to  Morison,  though, 
and  get  him  to  send  hom6  a  specimen  of  the 
cotton  cloth  in  which  the  seven  queens  of  Pharaoh- 
Necho  are  embalmed.  I'm  told  it  is  an  oriental 
twUl."  So  saying,  he  returned  to  his  mills. 
'  Nanse  Halberson  was  that  morning  on  her  way 
with  Jeanie  Rabson,  to  hear  the  tidings  of  M^ 
fison  which  the  night  before  had  reached  the 
Elfin-glen  ;--^at  the  meeting  of  the  roads  they 
found  Nickie,  the  miller,  and  the  Dominie. 
*'0  Naase,  woman.*'*  exclaimed  Nickie,  '* grand 
news,  brave  news  for  you,  Mori8on*Boffto  Kgypt, 
and  he'll  bring  ye  hame  ane  of  >  the  rods  of  the 
magicians  to  work  your  cantraips  wi'— -it  will  beat 
hemlock  hollow." 

^' And  O  Jeanie  Rabson,^'  said  the  Dominie, 
**'  ought  we  not  to  rejoice  that  sae  devout  a  lad 
and  sae  gospel-learned,  is  gane  to  that  ancient 
country ;  the  cradle  of  the^  scripture  ?*    O  what 
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grand  exposidons  I  will  now  be  able  to  give  on 
the  cloud  of  darkness  by  day  and  the  pillar  of 
fire  by  night,  and  on  the  temptation  of  Joseph, 
and  on  Pharaoh'^s  lean  kye.  O  Jeanie,  the  kye  of 
btarkstarvity  of  whilk  ye  said  ye  could  count  ilka 
rib,  were  Martinmas  marts  compared  to  th^ii. 

''  Fool  bodie  r  said  Nickie,  **  that's  no  the 
weird  and  the  mister  of  the  matter.    Wfaa  shall 
break  the   sad  tidings  to  Mary  Moiison  ?  wha 
shall  tell  her  that  her  ae  bairn — ^her  only  jo  and 
deary»  is  awa  to  the  land  of  the  plague  and  the 
pestilence  ?     Wha  shall  tell  her  but  me,  and  O, 
I*lldo*tcannily.  Mary,I'll say, dinnabe alarmed; 
for  though  the  sea  is  rough  and  deep,  and  the 
sand  of  Egypt  like  melted  lead,  and  the  wind 
comes  with  neither  rain  nor  dew  on  its  wings,  but 
beariug  blight  and  famine ;  and  though  the  swoids 
of  the  enemy  are  sharp  and  their  shot  poisoned,  and 
there's  nae  food  but  paddockstools,  and  nae  diink 
but  camel  water,  yet,  Mary,  the  Lord  is  strong, 
and  can  work  miracles  as  weel  now  as  of  old,  and 
though  Morison  is  in  kittle  company,  ye  canna 
tell  where  a  blister  may  light.     There  now  !  I 
think  I  can  manage  the  matter  discreetly."    And 
Nickie  looked  right  and  left  for  approbation. 

**  Prodigious,   woman  I     But   that    wad     be 
horrid  !'*  excliumed  the  miller. 
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*'  Thou  art  one  of  Job^s  comforters/'  muttered 
the  Dominie. 

"  Ye  may  save  your  tender  heart  aU  this 
anidety /*  said  Jeanie  Babson,  ^*  for  Mary  Morison 
knew  the  whole  yestreen."" 

'^  She  maun  hae  hired  an  aerial  post-mistress 
then,"  said  Nickie  Neevison,  **  for  I  am  sure  the 
tidings  came  na  by  land.  But  1*11  e'en  awa  up  to 
the  castle,  and  learn  if  they  hae  had  speerings  of 
our  bonnie  Lady  Rose  and  Lord  Roldan." 

^  You  are  forestalled  there  too/'  said  Nanse. 
^*  Where  should  our  bonnie  Lady  Rose  and  Lord 
Roldan  be  but  in  their  ain  castle.  See  ye  not  yon 
barge  anchored  in  the  bay  ;  and  see  ye  not  the 
banner  of  the  house  of  Roldan  flying  on  the 
Eagle  tower  ?  " 

**  Nickie  Neevison's  deaf — Nickie  Neevison's 
bl&id  V  exclaimed  Nickie,  humbled  to  the  earth  on 
finding  that  her  intelligence  was  cold ;  so  away  she 
went  in  another  direction  to  spread  the  news  that 
Lord  Roldan  and  the  Lady  Rose  had  come  home 
in  a  ship  made  by  the  witchcraft  of  Nanse,  and  that 
the  same  power  that  accomplished  this  would  nae 
doubt,  she  said,  waft  Morison  away  and  bring  him 
safely  hame — **  for  the  deil's  aye  gude  to  his  ain."" 

While  these  rumours  were  floating  about  the 
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bilk  and  dales  of  Glengamocky  tbe  flotilk  irldcb 
bore  our  hero  and  his  fortunes  was  wafted  by 
faYOUiable  winds  towards  tbe  land  of  Egypt. 
Napoleon,  Murat,  Lames,  Desaix,  Moriaon, 
and  two  or  three  learned  men,  whose  object  was 
to  explore  the  antiquities  of  the  land,  were  all 
in  one  vessel.  They  sat  on  deck  looking  on 
isles  tod  -shores  memorable  in  daasic  story.  A 
veil  of  mist,  which  concealed  die  ide  of  Candifty 
was  lifted  up  for  a  moment,  vnd  the  *^  Land  of 
Jupiter — tbe  land  of  Jupiter !"  was  the  ezdama* 
tion  of  all  who  were  learned  enough  to  know  that 
the  Thunderer  was  nursed  among  die  rocks  of 
that  Air-fiimed  isle. 

^^Now,"^  said  Lannes  to  Napoleon,  '^wkere 
lies  this  land  of  Egypt  which  we  have  all  heard  so 
mudb  of^  where  we  are  to  have  towns  and  estates  ? 
I  suppose  it  is  some  EI  Dorado  or  other,  like  that 
which  we  read  of  in  the  only  book  I  ever  read — 
Candidk" 

^^  O,^  said  Napoleon,  with  a  smile,  looking  first 
at  the  sea  and  then  at  a  map  spread  before  him, 
*^  Roldan  will  infonn  you — the  land  of  Egypt 
was  the  first  land  he  ever  read  about.^ 

<«  Egypt,"  said  Morison,  *^  is  the  mother  of 
all  nations." 
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''  The  motlier  of  all  nations/'  said  Lannes  ; 
*^  that's  number  one." 

'^  From  ber  all  learning  and  art  bave  come." 

"  That's  two.*" 

**  In  her  the  chosen  people  of  God  resided  as 
•laYes/* 

'« That's  three,  friend  Roldan." 

*^  But  God  wrought  thdr  deliverance ;  he  sent 
ten  plagues  upon  the  liind'/' 

^<  Nufnber  fbur.     Thi6  Sootchman  excels." 

**  Namelyi  (!he  plague  of  darknessy  the  plague 
of  Idcusti^/  the  plagu6  of  flies,  ihe  murrain  eif 
beasts,  the  j^lague  of  hail,  the  plague  of  frogs,  the 
plague  of  boils,  and  the  death  of  the  first-bom.'" 

^^  Four  and  eight  make  twelve,^  said  Lannes. 
«  Go  on." 

^*  Besides  these  came  the  pUigue  of  lice." 

*^  I  beii^ve  in  that,"  said  the  other,  <*  some 
of  our  own  r^iMents  are  populous." 

<<  And  the  plague  of  blood  " 

''  I  have  faith  in  that  also ;  we  must  let  blood 
for  it-^a  common  cure." 

•^'  The  heart  of  Pharaoh,"  continued  Morison^ 
«'  was  ha)dbkied  ;  but  the  Lord  commanded  his 
people  to  depart,  and  he  sent  a  pillaif  of  darkness 
to  guide  thtem  by  day.  and  a  pillar  of  fire  to 
leAd  them  by  night ;  and  he  dried  up  the  Red 
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4ea,  Mid  they  passed  to  the  Land  of  Promise  dry 
shod." 

<^  The  devil's  dosen  in  all !"  exclaimed  Lannes, 
^^  Well,  I  swear  I  never  heard  so  many  improlHi^ 
ble  fictions  related  in  a  breath  before.  By 
heaven,  Roldan !  you  fight  no  better  than  you 
fib/' 

At  this  moment  Napoleon  grasped  the  arm  of 
Morison,  and  with  much  emotion,  whispered^ 
'^  Can  it  be  true,  what  mariners  say,  that  speotre 
ships  traverse  the  ocean,  and  with  their  skeleton 
crews  and  sails^  through  which  the  sun  and  stars 
twinkle,  intimate  disasters  and  death?  Twice 
have  the  skirts  of  the  mist  been  Kfted  up^ 
and  twice  have  I  seen  a  dim  half*defined  ship 
move  past.     What  can  it  denote  V 

'^  It  denotes,^  said  Morison,  for  the  breese 
wafted  aside  the  mist  for  a  moment,  **  it  denotes 
that  one  more  terrible  than  a  spectre  is  at  hand ; 
yonder  sails  Nelson,  the  Napoleon  of  the  waves; 
if  he  see  us  there  is  no  escape.'^ 

**  Nelson  !  "^  said  Napoleon,  <^  he  is  indeed  no 
spectre ;  but  it  is  not  his  fortune  to  meet  the 
Child  of  Destiny.  No  Roldan  I  my  star  misleads 
him.  I  care  not  fortune  what  you  refuse,  if  you 
allow  me  but  to  land  my  heroes  on  the  shores 
where  Alexander  and  Caesar  trod;    that  done. 
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and  the  aspect  of  the  world  is  changed.  Sit 
down,  Roldan,  and  let  us  talk  over  this  matter — 
our  brother  soldiers  are  fine  fellows  fi)r  the 
fighting«day,  but  they  can  render  reasons  only 
for  hurrying  a  march,  or  storming  a  position  ; 
besides  I  must  not  gratify  my  savans  with  any 
more  of  Lannes*s  comments  upon  scripture." 

Napoleon  resumed  the  discourse.  ''We  land 
in  Egypt — we  fight  a  battle  and  conquer  it — 
I  leave  men  to  civilize  it,  and  establish  manufiu!- 
tories  and  commerce,  and  pass  into  Syria.  I  fight 
a  battle,  and  gain  a  victory  under  the  walls  of  Je- 
rusalem. Constantinople  is  planet-struck  at  my 
approach — the  armies  of  the  Sultan  tremble  and 
disperse  at  the  coming  of.  The  God  of  Fire !  as 
they  will  call  mc  in  their  oriental  style ;  I  employ 
my  skill  and  render  it  impregnable — ^a  second 
Gibraltar." 

^'  Render  what  impregnable  ?"  inquired  Mori- 
son,  *<  you  march  too  rapidly  for  me ;  you  cannot 
mean  Constantinople  P*^ 

**  And  pray  what  other  place  should  I  mean  ?" 
said  Napoleon  sharply. 

*^  WeU,  you  mean  Constantinople  then,^  an- 
swered Morison  ;  <'  but  pray  how  do  you  recon- 
eile  all  this  with  your  notions  of  Liberty  and 

H  3 
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Eqtiali^  ?  granting  .no  liberty  to  any  one  bof 
to  oundtres ;  and  what  reasons  will  you  render 
to  the  wodd,  for  attacking  a  nation  with  whom 
we  are  M  peace>  and  who  have  manifi»ted  no  iII-> 
will  to  ns  ?" 

**-  There  spoke  the  islander,  who  has  king}  losda, 
and  oomnons  to  consult,  before  he  dares  un- 
kennel a  fox  Why  man,  the  goddess  of  liberty, 
whom  we  sorye,  has  declared  war  agnnst  dea^ 
potism  over  all  the  earth,  and  dioaen  me  ftar  ber 
general,  and  pray  who  will  hare  the  imperti- 
nence to  ask  the  reasons  fiir  a  leader^s  conduct, 
who  has  fifty  thousand  men  at  Us  back?  Ah, 
Roldan !" 

^*  But  what  will  history  say  of  Napoleon  Y^ 
^^  And  what  cares  Napoleon  for  the  irony  or 
the  sarcasm  of  historiana'  pens ;  besides  I  ahiA 
bribe  the  best  of  them  with  pensions*  and  more«- 
oirer  write  my  own  history.  I  have  learned 
description  from  Osman — ^rdigion  ficom  Gibbon 
— and  I  have  only  to  add  knowledge,  and  lucid 
deameas  of  style,  and  the  thing  b  done.  I  diall 
treat  Europe  like  an  old  courtesan,  who  mu^ 
obey  the  strongest" 

The  sea-breeie,  and  the  motion  of  the  sI^m, 
made  many  of  the  most  talkative  silent ;  Lannes 
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and  Murat  alone  maintained  their  gaiety ;  the 
fbrmer  observed  widi  an  oath,  that  when  he  was 
not  fighting,  he  loved  to  be  talking* 

*^  And  as  for  myself/'  said  Mnrat,  *^  I  talk 
aend  fight  at  once,  as  thus : — the  enemy  *8  horse  are 
drawn  np,  I  spur  to  the  charge ;  how  the  devil 
dape  yoii,  sir  !  I  say  to  the  leader,  as  my  sword 
descends  on  his  helmet^how  the  devil  dare  you, 
sir,  cross  swords  with  Joachim  Murat  {—I 
break-  through  them --a  fierce  fiend  of  a  fighting 
fellow,  with  shoulders  like  Hercules,  singles  me 
out,  and  thinks  he  has  me ;  instead  of  a  blow  I 
give  him  a  thrust,  saying  as  he  l^ves  his  saddle, 
now  honoured  is  your  carcass,  in  being  dissected 
by  the  handsome  swordsman  !*' 

'*•  That  will  do,  Joachim,'^  said  Lannes,  "y6u 
speak  to  the  letter ;  now  I  clench  my  teeth  and 
spare  not  of  blows,  but  as  fior  a  word,  none  do  I 
utter." 

Loud  laughed  Desaix  and  observed,  '*  We  are 
all  oddities ;  for  my  part,I  despise  the  luxury  of  soft 
couches  ffidd  rich  Uving,  all  that  I  desire  is  glory 
to  my  country.  This  hard  deck  is  to  me  cygnet 
down  ;  this  coarse  biscuit  is  eqvM  to  the  manna 
which  fed  the  Israelites,  and  a  cup  of  cold  water 
I  prefer  to  wine,  whi^h  peifiimes  the  air  ais  you 
drink  it.    We  shall  find  all  my  luxuries  in  perr 


156  UmV  BOLDAK. 

fection  in  the  land  whither  we  are  going."  As  he 
aaid  thi8>  he  smiled  sarcasdcally  on  his  ccmiiadea, 
both  of  whom  loved  splendid  attire,  and  s  well- 
furnished  table. 

Laimes  approached   Napoleon  and  Moiiaoo. 
**  There   site   Roldan,  as    composed  as    if  be 
were  in  his  mother^s  bosom,  while  the  Child  of 
Destiny  seems  as  weak  as  a  boy  of  three  years 
old ;  Murat  with  his  plumes  reels  as  if  he  had 
drunk  a  dozen  of  Burgundy,  and  Desaix  lies  quiet 
and  pretends  to  be  a  philosopher ; — ^in  short  we 
are  all  as  pale  as  Ossian's  ghosts,   of  whom  our 
general  there   loves    to  talk.    But  that    saucy 
islander  skims  along  Neptune^s  green  domain  as 
bedlamite  bards  say,  with  the  alacrity  of  a  sea- 
mew,  and  has  a  bright  eye,  and  a  ruddy  cheek. 
I  envy  him  by  all  the  leeks  of  Egypt !  an  oath 
which  I  borrowed  from  one  of  these— what  call 
you  them  ? — savans." 

*^  Lannes,  my  friend,"  said  Morison,  «*  I  am 
as  you  say  an  islander;  I  am  more,  I  was 
all  but  bom  in  the  sea,  for  every  wave  which 
tumbled  on  the  shore,  shook  my  mother^s  sheal- 
iDg — I  was  rocked  in  a  stormy  cradle — ^the  waves 
are  therefore  pleasant  to  my  sight.^^ 

**  Hold  there,"  said  Lannes,  "  you  speak  af 
your  native  cottage.    Gad  I  I  dreamed  that  you 


LORD   ROLBAN.  157 

were  born  in  a  castle  trith  seven  towers  at  least. 
Had  I  known  that^  I  should  have  put  in  a  bolder 
love-jdea)  for  yon  pretty  island  cousin  of  thine.  I 
maynH  just  know  so  much  of  the  ten  plagues 
of  Egypt  as  you  call  them^  as  you  do — Desaix 
there,  damn  him,  has  almost  choked  himself, 
with  laughing  at  my  scriptural  expositions ;  yet 
if  daring  deeds  can  win  4ove,  and  they  have 
generally  done  so,  I  should  like  to  see  who  would 
go  before  Lannes." 

*'  I  have  not  stood  in  the  way  of  your  love  any 
more  than  of  your  learning.  General  Lannes,^ 
replied  Morison,  <*  but  the  name  of  Rose  Roldan 
must  not  be  bandied  about  like  that  of  the  god- 
dew  of  Liberty;  her  mind  is  more  akin  to  a 
Napoleon,  than  to  a  Lannes  ;  and  for  birth,  her 

line  reaches  back,  without  a  blemish,  to  the 
Norman  Conquest." 

*^  The  bastard  Norman  conquered  England,^ 
answered  Murat  with  a  sneer.  Know  you  of  any 
ill^timate  Briton,  General  Roldan,  who  hopes 
to  found  an  empire  ?*' 

*^I  am  one,  Joachim  Murat,"  said  Morison 
composedly,  ^^  but  my  dreams  are  of  republics, 
not  of  empires ;  were  we  on  a  spot  steadier  for 
your  feet  than  this  deck,  I  should  demand  an 
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esplanation  of  these  wordfl;   you  will  find  my 
courage  is  not  so  questionable  as  my  birth." 

^*  Silence  both  !"  exclaimed  Napoleon,  stamping 
till  die  deck  shook ;  **  there  is  the  firm^and  yoa 
ask  fer,  but  behold  it  is  waving  with  turbans,  and 
gleaming  with  steel,  and  we  must  conquer  before 
we  find  a  place  to  quarrel  upon."  As  he  said 
this,  the  breeze  slowly  vafted  back  the  mist,  and 
the  land  of  Egypt  had  the  veil  of  a  thousand 
years  withdrawn  firom  it :  there  tolled  the  sevens 
headed  Nile,  and  there  in  the  distance  rose  the 
majestic  pyramids,  while  crowding  down  to  the 
shore  came  the  Mameluke  chivalry ;  not  in  rank 
succeeding  rank,  like  the  disciplined  cavalry  of 
Europe,  but  in  threes  and  fours;  their  light 
loose  dresses  fluttering  with  the  rapidity  of  their 
motions,  the  crescent  glittering  in  their  bright 
turbans,  and  the  sun  shining  on  their  bur- 
nished sword-blades  and  steel-mounted  pistols. 
They  stood,  to  the  amount  of  five  thousand, 
gazing  upon  the  descent  of  the  Child  of  Destiny ; 
and  the  moment  they  saw  the  infantry  land  and 
draw  up  in  column,  the  artillery  come  ashore, 
and  each  trooper  spur  his  horse  through  the  surge 
to  the  dry  land,  the  whole  covered  by  the  maritime 
artillery  of  the  fleet,  and  moved  at  the  wave  of 
one  man's  hand,  than  they  laid  their  bridles  on 
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diA  hones'  necks,  and  with  menseing  gestures 
retteatedinto  the  interioT. 

The  Froich,  with  Napoleon  at  their  head^ 
advancing  aloi^  the  banks  of  the  Nile,  faune 
within  sight  of  the  pynunids,  which,  rising  out  of 
an  ocean  of  sand,  seemed  to  pierce  the  douds. 
The  imaginations  of  the  men  had  been  so  excited 
with  descriptions  derived  from  antiquity  of  this 
ABrican  paradise,  that  when  they  beheld  the 
boundless  ruins,  the  shoreless  sesi  of  hot  sand 
which  the  breese  wafted  into  their  faces,  and  felt 
the  force  of  the  burning  sun,  whose  beams  no 
foliage  hindered  from  foiling  on  the  weary  soldier, 
they  burst  out  into  fierce  murmurs.  '*  Is  that  the 
mansion,^  said  one  of  the  leaders,  pointing  to  a 
mausoleum,  *^  which  I  was  promised  in  this 
foyoured  land?^ 

'<  And  is  this  breeie,  filled  with  burniiqf  sand, 
the  wind  whicb  I  was  told  came  redolent  of 
fifUnkincense  and  honey»  and  fed  us  without 
cookery  ?  "  exclaimed  a  subaltern* 

'' And  behohl ! ''  burst  out  a  weary:  private, 
casting  himself  down  indignantly  on  the  glowing 
sand*  ^^  behold  I  take  possession  of  the  ground 
which  the  dtisen  general  granted  to  every  private 
soldier." 

Even  Murat  and  Lannes,  incommoded  by  the 
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burning  heat,  and  their  impetuous  courage  ttdted 
by  their  toilfiome  march^  murmured  not  law  bat 
loudly,  and  even  tore  the  national  cockades  fron 
theif  hat8,  trampled  them  in  the  sand,  and 
exclaimed,  '^The  Directory  baa  transported  ua 
hitherto  die, and  not  to  conquer;  is  this  the  land 
of  com  and  wine  and  oil,  which  they  promised  us  T' 

'*  Silence  your  seditious  ravings,"  said  Napo* 
leon,  "  yonder  is  a  harvest  worthy  of  the  reaper.'* 

Murat  and  Lannes  looked — at  first  they  though* 
snow  had  fallen  on  the  ground,  from  the  wilder* 
ness  of  turbans  which  occupied  all  the  space  be* 
tween  the  Pyramids  and  the  Nile.  It  was  the 
Mameluke  chivalry,  who  concentratmg  thdr 
forces,  had  intrenched  themselves  in  the  way  to 
Upper  Egypt,  covering  the  foot  with  their 
magnificent  body  of  horse,  amounting  to  fiill 
fiye-and-twenty  thousand  men.  These  African 
cavaliers  confident  in  their  horsemanship  and  un- 
rivalled skill  with  the  scimitar,  cried  vehemently 
to  be  led  to  the  charge ;  but  Murad  who  com- 
manded them,  restrained  their  impetuosity  though 
he  gazed  with  some  contempt  on  the  small  dose 
columns  of  his  enemies,  who  advanced  as  if  moved 
by  mechanism,  rather  than  impelled  by  heroic 
spirit  to  the  attack  of  his  position.  In  a  moment 
a    hiindred    pieces    of  artillary   poured    their 


IiORD  ROLDAK.  161 

ttreams  of  iron  on  the  Moslem  columns,  and 
ihe  foot  advancing  fired  with  rapidity  and  pre- 
ciflion— all  that  resisted  died — all  that  fled  to  the 
left  perished  in  the  Nile.  **  Now,^  cried  Murad, 
*'  charge,  my  Mamelukes — ^we  shall  cut  them  iq> 
like  gourds  !"  The  dust  rose  like  a  whirlwind :  the 
earth  seemed  to  thunder^  spumed  by  innumerable 
hooft:  the  astonished  columns  of  the  French 
gaaed  on  the  rushing  avalanche  and  levelling  their 
muskets  as  one  man,  fired  volley  upon  volley,  and 
then  prepared  to  expand  into  line,  and  charge* 
It  was  a  needless  demonstration :  ten  thousand 
horses  running  riderless  showed  how  vain  the 
burning  valour  of  theii^  riders  had  been :  the 
rapid  plunging  of  the  discomfited  into  the  Nile 
told  the  dread  refuge  which  despair  had  for  them: 
a  thousand  veterans  sat  at  gaze,  refusing  to  fly, 
and  were  shot  down  as  birds  are  from  the  perch; 
while  Murad,  collecting  the  relics  of  his  dauntless 
chivalry,  galloped  firom  the  disastrous  field  to- 
ward the  Desert,  exdaiming,  ^*  Napoleon  is  the 
Godof  fire  !" 

<<  The  flight  of  the  Mamelukes  was  the  signal 
for  the  Murat  of  France  to  pursue  the  Murad 
of  Egypt.  That  impatient  leader  stood  with  Ms 
hand  on  the  mane  and  his  foot  in  the  stirrup, 
murmuring  at  the  glory  which  Lannes  and  Mo- 
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ritoiiy  and  Desaix,  were  obtainiiig.  *^  They  will 
leave  me  nothing  to  do,  by  heaven  f"  cried  he, 
when  th6  Moslem  army  sank  like  snow  in  tbe 
rain,  beneath  their  terrible  fi)re.  The  moment  he 
saw  Murad  withdraw  from  the  bloo(fy  press,  he 
sprang  into  the  saddle --his  trumpets  sounded — 
and  away  he  went  like  the  wind,  his  white  plume 
dancing,  and  his  sword  glimmering,  ind  callii^ 
out,  ^*  Frenchmen,  follow  Le  bean-Sabreur  V* 

^^  There  he  goes !"  exclaimed  Napoleon,  "the 
eagle  of  France  after  the  vulture  of  Egypt ;  if 
he  escape  the  pursuit  of  Murat,  he  may  hope  to 
escape  from  the  angel  of  death.^ 

Napoleon,  as  he  said  this,  stood  on  that  mystic 
Sphinx,  which  for  four  thousand  years  has  been  a 
ifddle  too  hard  for  the  wit  of  the  world  to  solve, 
and  looked  long  and  anxiously  after  die  cavalry,  hia 
face  daricening  as  he  gazed.  He  descended  hastily, 
and  laying  his  hand  on  that  of  Morison,  led  Um 
aside :  "  I  know,**^  he  said,  '^  the  quality  of  your 
soul,  and  that  it  will  give  you  pleasure  to  do  a 
deed  of  nobleness.  Take  that  body  of  cavalry, 
follow  on  Ae  steps  of  Murat — ^you  will  come  up 
with  him,  and  find  that  he  needs  your  aid  much. 
Fly,  Roldan !  spare  not  the  spur  now,  nor  the 
sted  hereafter." 

Morison  bowed,  and  in  a  minute  was  mounted 
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and  gone.  For  the  first  tbiee  miles  the  wsy  lay 
along  a  hard  sand,  with  here  and  Aere  a  green 
herb  nibbled  close  to  the  root  by  the  eager  teeth 
of  the  wild  ass  and  the  camel :  for  three  miles 
more  his  route  lay  through  a  wilderness  of  obe- 
lidu,  and  porticoes;  with  figures  cut  out  of  por- 
phyry as  black  as  the  wing  of  the  raven,  that 
seemed  the  sole  inhabitant  of  the  desolate  city ; 
for  three  miles  more  he  skirted  the  Nile,  and 
there  began  to  observe  tokens  of  strife.  At  t 
bend  of  the  stream  the  Mamelukes  had  halted  to 
give  their  horses  a  drink ;  a  dosen  or  so  lay  shot 
down^  or  sabred  on  the  spot ;  but  more  than  an 
equal  number  of  Frenchmen  lay  dead  beside 
them. 

**  We  shall  be  in  action  soon,  my  lads,^  said 
Morison,  **  now  mind  my  words.  It  is  only  by 
discipline  that  we  excel  these  wild  people.  Keep 
your  ranks — ^allow  no  one  to  single  any  of  you 
out — but  charge  in  a  line,  for  in  single  combat 
they  surpass  us,  as  much  as  we  exceed  them  ih 
discipline/' 

They  had  not  ridden  another  mile,  when  they 
heard  the  cry  and  clang  of  mortal  strife,  the  dis- 
chaige  of  pistols  and  the  dash  of  swords,  mingled 
with  that  indescribably  mournful  sound  which  is 
borne  on  the  wind  horn  a  field  of  battle. 
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On  pasBUdg  one  of  those  hills  on  which  the 
ancients  wrote  their  actions  in  a  language  too 
profound  for  modem  learning  to  exphiin,  he  ibun4 
the  two  Murats  engaged  in  fierce  and  douhtfU 
strife.  The  numbers  were  nearly  equal,  but  the 
cavaliers  of  the  Egyptian  Murad  were  chosen 
men,  and,  moreover,  managed  their  horses  with 
greater  ease,  and  their  swords  with  greater  skill, 
than  the  soldiers  of  the  Murat  of  France.  The 
latter  giving  way  to  his  impetuous  valour,  and 
confiding  in  his  strength  and  dexterity,  rushed 
upon  the  former  at  once,  and  approached  nig^ 
enough  to  exchange  several  blows  with  the  equally 
vigorous,  skilful,  and  more  wily  barbariaa. 
Murad  and  his  cavaliers,  at  a  signal,  separated 
and  fled  :  then  halted  at  once :  turned  on  thor 
pursuers,  and  succeeded  in  cutting  many  down 
before  they  were  able  to  unite  and  resist  in  bodiee. 
This  stratagem  had  been  repeated  more  than 
once.  Murat  was  sorely  pressed  and  in  great, 
danger  of  losing  both  his  troops  and  his  life. 
Morison  came  up  at  the  gallop,  and  halting  hia 
men,  poured  in  volley  after  volley  of  carabines ; 
and  then,  leaving  a  hundred  steady  men  to  main- 
tain the  fire  wherever  they  saw  the  enemy  Uiickeat, 
spurred  to  the  charge.  Murad  and  his  men 
withdrew  at  once  from  the  combat,  and  such  was 
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their  wild  discipliney  and  such  the  excel- 
let^ce  of  their  horses,  that  they  united  again 
at  a  mile  distant;  nor  did  the  noble  animals 
which  they  rode  seem  to  have  suffered  either 
from  the  rapidity  of  their  flight  or  the  repeated 
charges  they  had  made  or  sustained  in  the  strife. 
Moriflon^s  blood  was  up ;  he  had  been  hotly 
engaged  with  a  body  of  the  enemy  who,  differing 
in  dress  from  their  Mameluke  companions,  and 
obeying  only  a  leader  of  their  own,  resisted  with 
determined  obstinacy,  and  now,  in  their  retreat, 
struck  inland,  instead  of  retiring  with  Murad 
along  the  banks  of  the  Nile.  He  pursued  them 
hotly.  When  they  observed  this  they  separated ; 
the  pursuers  did  the  same;  add  Morison,  as  he 
emerged  from  a  wilderness  of  ol)elisks  and  co- 
lumns, found  that  the  leader  of  these  Moslems  or 
Arabs  was  alone  before  him.  This  chief  had  neither 
saddle  nor  stirrup,  nor  whip  nor  spur ;  but  the 
animal  which  he  rode  seemed  a  portion  of  the 
man  ;  a  word  made  it  move  to  the  right  or  to 
the  lefl,  rush  onward  like  the  wind,  or  wheel 
round  and  charge  on  the  pursuer.  He  was  retreat- 
ing on  the  desert ;  yet  not  at  any  thing  like  an 
impatient  pace;  in  truth  he  seemed  willing 
to  grant  the  meeting  his  pursuer  sought,  tar 
hj»  wheeled  his  steed  round  in  a  moment,  and 
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pounced  upon  Morison  at  once.  He  staid 
but  the  exchange  of  a  couple  of  blows;  he 
spoke  to  his  horse,  and  left  his  foe  to  follow 
through  the  burning  sand  as  he  best  might.  This 
manceuvre  he  repeated  several  times ;  stQl  con- 
tinuing his  retreat,  and — what  surprised  Mosrison 
not  a  little — he  appeared  more  desirous  to  prove 
his  skill  than  to  spill  blood. 

When  this  pursiut  had  continued  a  couple  of 
miles,  and  the  chieftain  had  reached  the  bordera 
of  the  great  desert,  which  extended  as  far  as  the 
eye  could  see,  in  wave   succeeding  wave  of  hot 
sand,  on  the  ridges  of  which  the  sun  shed  a 
declining  ray,  he  drew  himself  proudly  up,  and 
bowing  intimated  that  he  would  await  the  coming 
of  his  adversary.     Morison  had  now  leisure  to 
look  on  him.     He  seemed  some  thirty  years  old ; 
was  as  brown  as  the  sands  over  which  he  rode ; 
his    arms  were  long,  rough,  and  sinewy;    his 
breast  bare,  and  of  the  colour  of  melted  copper ; 
his  beard  short  and  peaked,  while  his  bright  Uue 
eye  spoke  of  European  rather  than  Arab  descent. 
His  lineage  did  not  remain  long  a  mi^tter  of  conjec- 
ture, for  he  exclaimed  when  Morison  approached, 
*"  Wha  wad  hae  thought  of  meeting  Mary  Mo- 
rison's  son  sae  tax  ftae  bame  ^ 
Morison  halted,  drew  bis  rein,  gaaed  with  eyes 
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that  witnessed  his  astonishment ;  and  though  he 
knew  not  the  name  of  his  foe,  the  sound  of  the 
Scottish  tongue  was  enough,  he  thrust  his  sword 
with  a  clang  into  the  sheath,  and  holding  out  his 
hand  said,  "  Whoever  you  are  you  are  welcome 
to  the  son  of  Mary  Morison.*^ 

The  chief  sprung  to  the  ground,  and  accepting 
the  proffered  hand  of  his  countryman,  clasped  it 
warmly,  and  down  they  sat  on  the  sand  gazing 
earnestly  at  each  other. 

**  We  have  had  warm  work  of  it/*  said  the 
chief.^'^  the  proud  Mameluke  chivalry  will  never 
more  brave  the  fire  of  European  discipline; 
Murad  and  five  thousand  alone  are  left — the 
slaughter  will  strike  terror  to  the  wall  of  China." 

'^  It  has  been  a  bloody  day,"  answered  Mo- 
rison,  *'  but  in  it  has  fallen  the  Mameluke  empire 
of  Egypt.  May  I  ask  what  wiU  be  my  country- 
man's  share  in  the  loss ;  and  what  can  a  general 
of  the  victors  do  for  him  ?*' 

The  Scot  laughed  laud,  <'  God  bless  the  lad/' 
he  said,  ''  what  loss  can  I  sustain  ? — that  burning 
desert  lies  between  Napoleon  and  my  patrimony  ; 
nothing  but  the  pbgue-wind  of  the  wilderness,  or 
the  fire  of  heaven  can  disturb  me  !— but  many 
thanks  to  you  nevertheless.'* 

^' Situated  as  you  are,*    said  Morison,  "what 
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can  have  brought  you  to  a  strife  so  dangevoua — 
a  ball  from  a  cannon  or  a  musket  might  hsva 

« 

hindered  your  return  to  your  empire  in  the  wiL 
derness  ?"** 

"  It's  God's  truth,  that,"  said  the  Scot,  "  I 
marvel  how  I  escaped  yet — for  I  was  in  the 
hurly-burly  of  the  cannon,  and  never  beheld  such 
work. — *  Ruin,  with  her  sweeping  besom/  as 
Robin  Bums  says,  was  there :  and  then  I  was 
in  the  tulzie,  atweenthe  Murats. — Lord!  I  never 
beheld  twa  sic  bom  deevUs — but  conscience  lad, 
if  ye  had  na  drapt  in  on  us,  wi'  yere  mounted 
carabines,  ane  of  them  maun  hae  kissed  the 
scimitar." 

The  Scot  now  brought  from  a  sort  of  pouch 
made  of  wolf-skin,  a  piece  of  bread,  an  onion,  and 
a  small  flask  of  silver,  and  said,  '^  Behold  the 
food  of  our  people ;  will  you  partake  ?''  Morison 
ate  of  the  bread,  it  seemed  made  of  the  kernels  of 
nuts ;  and  he  drank  of  the  silver  flask — the  liquor 
was  beyond  all  measure  refreshing. — "There 
now,  Morison,^'  said  his  entertainer,  *^ye  see 
what  it  is  no  to  be  aye  left  to  our  ain  judgment — 
a  white  hand  has  slipt  in  these  dates  and  almondt 
—eat/' 

^*  Now,  my  friend,"  said  Morison,  after  a  se- 
cond draught  from  the  flask,  *^  tell  me  what  makes 
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you  dwell  among  this  wUd  people,  and  why  you 
have  put  the  crescent  in  your  head-gear." 

The  Scot  laughed  as  he  said,  ^^  Wild  people ! 
It  wad  be  weel  for  you  were  you  half  sae  civilized 
. — there *s  not  a  man  amang  us  but  would  rather 
perish  than  tell  a  lie — and  for  the  crescent-^ 
its  but  a  short  step  atween  the  religion  I  left 

and  the  ane  I  found — there's  predestination  in 
baith — bat  should  ony  body  ask  ye  if  Alex- 
ander Sprott  has  grown  Mahometan,  say  God 
kens,  and  that's  the  truth  on't." 

**  Sprott ! "  exclaimed  Morison,  *•  and  are  ye 
one  of  the  Sprotts  of  Orr — the  Bruce  Sprotts, 
as  we  always  called  them  ?" 

^'  The  same,  the  same,*^  cried  the  other,  **  gie's 
your  hand  for  the  remembrance  of  the  thing. 
Our  ancestor  wan  the  Moat  of  Orr  by  breakfast* 
ing  King  Robert  in  his  utmost  need,  and  sjme 
some  call  us  Bruce  Sprotts,  and  some  Bannock 
Sprotts ;  but  we  prefer  Bruce  Sprott  as  the 
maist  kindly.  A  damned  English  punster  tried 
to  fix  the  toname  of  Brose  Sprott  on  me — but 
if  he  had  held  his  tongue  he  wadna  hae  got  his 
nose  slitten." 

^*  I  think  I  can  offer  you  something  more  to 
your  liking  than  your  present  way  of  life/'  said 
VOL.  ni.  I 
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MoriflOn,  ^'You  ehsll  have,  a  oommand  u  n j 
division." 

'«  Yere  daft,""  iiitem]|>ted  the  other,  ''  What ! 
give  up  my  freedom  of  soul  to  hae  the  jiemaaee 
of  leading  a  thousand  hired  cut-thioats,  as  thmt 
deels  buckie,  the  Child  of  Dettiny,  bids  ane — 
see  him  damned  first !  Fm  daft^  and  daft  eneugh, 
but  nae  just  sae  daft  as  that  yet     Help  thia 
Corsican  to  make  an  empire  to  himsel  leader 
pretence  of  making  a  republic !     Na^  na,  my 
grandame  o*  the  Moat  did  nae  cool  brose  to  the 
great  king  Robert,  that  her  descendant  might 
hand  the  stirrup  of  Europe  till  Napoleon  should 
mount.     Na,  na — but  ye  mailn  come  wi^  me ;  ye 
shall  have  your  portion — a  brood  of  nags  that 
nought  but  the  wind  can  overtake—- that^s  ane  of 
them,  and  no  the  best  neither/'  pointing  to  his 
horse.     ''  Come  hither,  Morison — I  ca'  him  after 
you,  for  d'ye  ken  that  I  came  hither  on'purpose 
to  capture  and  conduct  ye   where  ye  will  be 
roickle  made  off. -'     The  beautifid  animal  as  his 
master  spoke»  snuffed  the  air  and  paced  round  him 
and  round  him,  stooping  his  head  and  expanding 
his  nostrils.     ''  There,  take  that,*'  and  he  gave 
him  a  handful  of  almonds,  ^*  and  come  bade  when 
I  bid  you*"    The  animal  walked  off  to  its  place. 
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Morison  Mt  astonished  at  the  w^orda  he'  had 
heard,  **  And  ye  came  to  capture  me  P***  he  aaid, 
**  well  I'm  gtad  I  did  not  know  this  sooner  else 
our  strife  might  have  been  deadly.  Came  to 
capture  me  ?  '^ 

^*  Weel  and  are  ye  no  eaptured,^  said  Sprott, 
<^  yere  as  much  captured  gif  I  choose  to  say  sae, 
as  man  can  be." 

Morison  sprung  to  his  feet,  dfew  his  sword, 
and  said,  **  when  we  meet  next  t^  shall  either 
part  friends  or  —  * 

**  1  accept  the  word/'  said  Sprott,  **  sae  sit 
down  and  dinna  be  whipping  out  yere  whinyaid 
at  every  word  that  wants  explanation.  I  say  the 
word — ^yere  my  captive,  if  captive  I  chodse  to 
consider  ye.  Ay  !  ye  may  look  at  me ;  but  there 
are  other  hands  and  scimitars  in  the  desert 
than  ours.  Can  ye  tell  me  if  yon  riders  coming 
on  our  track  be  my  children  or  thine  ?  *' 

Morison,  whose  eyes  had  watched  both  aside 
and  behind,  beheld,  and  not  without  apprehen- 
sion, a  score  of  Arabs  galloping  towards  him ; 
their  long  lances  glittering  and  the  tails  of  their 
horses  streaming,  from  the  rapidity  of  their  move- 
ments. Sprott  held  up  his  hand — ^they  halted. 
**  I  mean  but  to  show  you,  Morison,  that  you  are 
mine  if  I  choose  to  say  so ;  but  1  wish  to  per- 
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suade   rather  than  force  you.     The  Lily  of  the  ! 

Desert  said  you  have  only  to  whisper  in  his  emr. 
Rose  Roldan,  and  he  will  follow  you  to  the 
.world's  end." 

Morison  did  not  hear  the  concluding  words 
distinctly,  he  sprung  upon  his  horse,  pulled  out 
his  pistols,  seized  the  bridle  in  his  teeth,  and 
rushed  on  those  who  opposed  his  way.  But 
when  he  approached  the  horsemen  opened  right 
and  left,  bowing  their  heads  and  lowering  their 
lances. 

*<  Weel  done,  Sons  of  the  Desert !'''  ezdaimed 
Sprott,  as  he  joined  them,  ^^  he  cannot  be  taken 
hy  force  without  jeoparding  his  life ;  but  he  can 
be  captured  by  wile  and  by  stratagem,  my 
brethren.*^"  They  all  bowed,  and  saying,  ''  God  ia 
great  !^'  turned  the  heads  of  their  horses  towarda 
the  Desert. 


CHAPTER  VII. 

A  damsel  with  a  dolcimeri 
In  a  ruioQ  once  I  saw, 
'  It  was  an  Abyssinian  maid, 

And  on  a  dulcimer  she  played, 
Singing  of  Mount  Abon. 

CoLERItKJV. 

Musing  on  his  adventure,  yet  urging  his 
horse  to  speed,  Morison  retraced  his  way  among 
the  broken  columns  and  colossal  statues.  Ere 
he  reached  the  banks  of  the  Nile,  he  was  met  by 
Murat :  the  stains  of  his  late  hot  encounter  were 
on  his  dress ;  the  white  plume  had  been  shorn 
from  his  helmet ;  his  clothes  were  rent ;  yet  he 
rode  untouched  by  sword  and  tmharmed  by  shot. 
He  held  out  his  hand  when  distant  thrice  the 
length  of  his  horse,  and  said  with  much  dignity, 
"  Roldan  you  have  conquered  me,  by  your  noble 
forgiveness  of  my  rude  words; — and  not  content 
with  that,  you  have  saved  me  from  yonder  relent- 
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lem  sabres  and  lances ;  Napoleon  will  take  ft  new 
hint  in  war  from  your  mounted  carabineers." 

Morison  accepted  the  hand  so  frankly  offered, 
and  riding  abreast  and  conversing  on  the  viewt 
of  the  army,  they  reunited  themselves  to  the 
standard  of  Napoleon,  and  continued  their  maich 
into  the  upper  provinces. 

The  victory  achieved — the  beauty  of  the  banks 
of  the  Nile,  and  the  sight  of  so  many  majestic 
monuments  of  the  first  monarchs  of  mankind, 
cheered  the  hearts  of  the  French  soldiers ;  nor 
were  there  wanting  men,  even  in  the  ranks,  who 
gased  on  the  land  where  God  had  wrought  mira- 
cles in  favour  of  his  chosen  people,  with  reverence 
and  even  awe ;  some  even  with  the  bible  in  their 
hands,  endeavoured  to  imagine  the  line  of  way 
pursued  by  the  Israelites,  when  in  quest  of  the 
Land  of  Promise.  Among  these,  Morison  was 
conspicuous,  and  his  knowledge,  curiosity,  and 
sagacity,  were  as  much  talked  of  among  the  band 
of  French  antiquaries  who  accompanied  the 
expedition,  as  his  fiery. valour  and  presence  of 
nond  were  the  talk  of  the  soldiers. 

They  had  now  approached  the  upper  provinces, 
and  though  they  beheld  hourly  Arabian  cavaBers 
gazing  upcm  them  in  twos  and  threes,  toom  the 
edge  of  the  desert,  and  now  and  then  a  mounted 
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Illaineluke,  reconnoitring  their  long  and  toUsome 
march,  they  experienced  no  resigtance.  But 
when  they  advanced  upon  the  dominions  of  the 
great  Arab  tribes,  who  occupy  the  Afiican,  as 
well  as  the  Asiatic  side  of  the  Red  sea,  they 
began  to  fed. the  hostility  of  that  wild  and  un- 
conquered  people  .*'  no  soldier  was  safe  at  fifty 
paces  from  his  comrades;  an  armed  Bedouin 
would  stoop  upon  him  like  a  bird  of  prey  from  the 
doud,  and  sever,  at  a  single  sweep  of  the  scimi-^ 
tar,  the  head  from  his  body. 

Napoleon  called  Murat  and  Morison  into  his 
presence.  ^*  I  march  to  day  for  Syria,"  he  said, 
*^and  I  am  resolved  to  leave  none  but  energetie 
and  sagacious  spirits,  to  secure  and  extend  our 
Egyptian  dominions.  In  thy  namesake,  the 
Mameluke  leader^  thou,  Murat,  wilt  find  a  foe 
worthy  of  even  the  Le  Beau  Sabreur ;  and  see  ! 
here  is  a  new  plume  for .  thy  helmet,  with  a 
diamond  to  fix  it  by ;  I  need  not  tell  thee 
that  a  lady''a  gift  must  never  be  sullied."  Murat 
blushed,  and  took  the  plume  with  submission  and 
reverence. 

.  **  RoldaUy  you  ore  alike  skilftil  with  tongue  and 
sword  :  eloquence  is  esteemed  as  much  as  valour 
by  the  poetic  Arabs;  aid  Murat  with  your  best 
skill.     I  hear  of  a  certain  dame,  called  by  the 
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AsabB,  in  their  poetic  way » the  Lily  of  the  Desect ; 
she  can  ride  when  she  chooses  at  the  head  cf 
three  thousand  horse.  That  female  Moon  moat 
be  watched ;  should  she  venture  out  with  a  train 
of  soft  comrades  like  her  of  Sheba,  you  know 
Roldan,  why  be  gentle  and  amorous  if  you  will ; 
but  should  she  come  with  scimitar^  pistol^  and 
spear,  forget  the  sex  in  the  foe.  I  commend  you 
to  your  fortunes.^ 

Low  bowed  M urat,  and  low  bowed  Morison ; 
Napoleon  sat  on  horseback  with  his  face  towards 
Suez,  but  moved  not. 

^^  Roldan/^  thus  whispered  Lannes,  '^  this 
desert  princess  is  a  prophetess,  too,  they  say,  and 
has  eyes  like  a  hawk,  and  cheeks  like  a  China 
orange.  Should  she  &11  in  love  with  you,  and 
compel  you  to  become  monarch  of  all  that  splen- 
did empire  of  burning  sand,  you  must  make  over 
to  me  your  interest  in  yonder  blooming  Island 
girl.  I  swear  by  the  Plagues  of  Egypt,  and 
the  eyes  of  Potiphar's  wife,  that  all  the  yellow 
lilies  of  Libya  are  not  worth  yon  rose  of  old 
Scotland !" 

"  Roldan,  my  friend,"  said  Desaiz,  "  charm 
down,  if  thou  canst,  the  paladin  impetuosity  6f 
thy  comrade,  Joachim ;  these  barbarian  enemies 
are  as  cunning  as  serpents,  they  will  wile  you  like- 
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biids  into  their  snares ;  they  wiU  entice  you  into 
the  Desert,  and  the  Desert,  let  me  tell  you»  is  as 
treacherous  as  the  quicksands  of  Glengamock ; 
a  dusty  whirlwind  will  wrap  you  in  its  wnigs, 
and  the  hyaenas  howl  over  your  bones.  Peace 
be  with  you!" 

Napoleon  laid  his  hand  suddenly  on  Morison's 
arm,  and  said  in  a  half*whisper.  "  Did  you  see 
the  Napoleon-star  last  night  ?  I  observed  it  from 
the  siunmit  of  one  of  the  pyramids: — it  was  dim- 
mer than  usual."" 

**'  All  the  stars  seemed  dimmer  than  usual  to 
me/'  replied  Morison. 

"  True  —  true  —  Lannes  says  the  same — it 
must  be  so  !  And  yet^  Roldan,  I  have  not  my 
usual  alacrity  of  spirit ;  we  are  creatures  of  lati* 
tude,  I  fear,  of  climate.  This  eastern  land,  which 
kindled  the  genius  of  Caesar  and  Mahomet^ 
damps  that  of  Napoleon."  He  rode  off  without 
a  word  more,  and  perhaps  unconscious  that  he 
had  spoken. 

No  sooner  had  the  chief  of  the  French, 
marched  for  Asia,  than  the  tribes  of  the  African 
Desert,  uniting  themselves  with  Murad  and  his 
Mamelukes,  hovered  on  the  skirts  of  Egypt,  like 
a  flock  of  sea^4M>rmorants  watching  a  whale  into 
which  the  harpooner  hath  stricken  a  dozen  deadly 
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weapons.  They  moved  as  the  French  moved, 
and  avoiding  the  lead,  and  courting  the  aabrev 
succeeded  in  perjdexing  the  new  govemer;  at 
last  the  word  ran  that  they  were  about  to  give 
him  battle.  Murat  when  he  heard  this,  put  on 
his  most  splendid  apparel ;  mounted  his  ablest 
steed,  and  drawing  a  sword  taken  from  tbe.ai^ 
moury  at  Milan,  which  had  bdionged  to  the 
g^eat  Duke  of  Parma,  galloped  to  and  fro, 
while  his  war-pluine  streaming  as  he  flew,  was  to 
his  soldiers  as  a  banner  displayed,  and  betdrened 
coming  strife.  Even  Morison,  on  whose  mind 
external  show  made  little  impression,  coidd  not 
help  joining  in  the  acclamations  with  which  his 
soldiers  hailed  him  :  the  wUd  men  of  the  Desert 
took  up  the  cry,  and  as  they  excelled  in  eqnea- 
trian  exercises  they*were  qualified  to  give  judg* 
ment.  .  Murat  was  gratified  beyond  measurelwkh 
this,  and  rode  closer  and  closer  to  the  Barbaric 
chivalry  who  composed  the  vanguard  of  the 
enemy,  and  bowed  to  their  plaudits,  and  consi- 
dered that  he  was  about  to  con<|U0V  them  by 
martial  elegance  and  courtesy. 

A  wild  strain  of  music  rose  in  the  distance,  a 
cloud  of  dust  came  rolling  from  the  wOdemess ; 
the  neighing  and  the  thick  beating  of  the  hoofs  of 
innumerable  horse  approached,  and  when  they 
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ludtedy  a  loud  burst  of  trumpetB  mingled  with 
shouts,  echoed  through  the  ruins,  among  which 
were  drawn  up  the  handful  of  French  horse  and 
foot  left  for  the  protection  of  Egypt. 

<'  Let  us  forward/ Roldaa,  and  reconnoitre !  ^ 
said  Murat. 

They  were  soon  within  musket- shot  of  th^e 
Mamelukes  and  Arabs.  At  the  head  of  the 
former  sat  Murad ;  at  the  head  of  the  later  rode 
the  chieftainess  alluded  toby  Napoleon — the  lily 
of  the  Desert' — she  could  be  but  indistinctly  seen 
fbr  the  wild  cavaliers  who  pressed  around.  Her 
hofse  was  white  as  the  plume  of  Murat's  hdmet^; 
and  she  wore  a  bonnet  glittering  with  gems. 
"I  see>  nothing  terrible  in  this  Lily  of  the 
Desert/*  said  Murat ;  **  she  may  be  fiercer  thafl 
she  seems,  nevertheless :  take  a  thousand  horse 
and  foot,  md  a  couple  of  pieces  of  cannon, 
and  move  against  the  tigress,  while  I  strive  to  drive 
the  lion  back  to  his  jungles  in  Abyssinia.'* 

Morison  instantly  put  his  men  in  motion,- 
while  Murat,  with  the  impetuosity  which  marked 
his  character,  rushed  headlong  against  the  Ma^ 
melukes ;  pouring  squadron  after  squadron  upon 
their'  position,  while  the  artillery  thundered 
on  their  flanks.  Their  resistance  was  brief: 
Murad's  cavalry  retired   rapidly  and   Morison^ 
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M  he  advanced  against  the  Chieftaineas,  lieaid 
the  din  of  the  conflict  toUji^  away  along  the 
banks  of  the  Nile. 

To  war  with  the  lily  of  the  Desert  seemed  as 
hopeless  as  to  contend  with  the  clouds.      As 
Morison    advanced    her   warriors    retired,    not 
in  either  column  or  line,  but  in  single  files  or 
groups,  each  according  to  his  own  pleasure ;  then 
rallying  in  the  distance,  they  awaited  the  closer 
approach  of  their  enemy ,  only  to  take  wing  afresh. 
They  seemed  to  be  under  various  leaders,  and  to 
be  composed  of  three  tribes.     One  wore  scariet 
turbains  ;  another  white ;  and  the  diird  rode  bare^ 
headed,  their  curled  or  matted  locks  serving  foe 
head-gear ;  but  all  wore  loose  garments,  which 
they  wound  round  their  bodies  as  they  prepared 
for  the  onset.     They  had  no  banners,  neither 
had  they  infantry*  nor  artillery,  though  some  of 
the  foremost  of  the  French  cavalry  imagined  they 
beheld   groups    of  camels  with   small    cannon 
or  swivels  mounted  on  their  pillions  or  saddles. 
One  and  all  appeared  determined  to  shun  a  battle 
with  their  pursuers,  and  when  they  reached  some 
scattered  palm  and  date*trees,  which  marked  tho 
limits  of  Egypt,  the  leaders  held  a  brief  consul- 
tation,  and  ere  Morison  could  make  his  disposi- 
tions for  the  attack^  they  separated.     One  tribe 
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obliquing  to  the  right,  another  to  the  left,  irliSe 
the  third  dived  at  once  into  the  wilderness  and 
could  only  be  marked  by  the  occasional  flash  of 
their  scimitars  through  the  thick  cloud  of  dust 
which  they  trampled  into  the  air. 

**  You  have  broken  them  like  a  rope  of  sand, 
sir,"  said  one  of  bis  officers. 

**  They  are  loosened  like  a  sheaf  of  arrows.^ 
said  a  strange  voice,  '^when  the  thong  is  cut 
which  ties  them."" 

Morison  turned  himself  hastily  round :  the  last 
speaker  was  an  Anchoret,  or  holy  man,  who  lived 
on  alms :  his  dress  was  threadbare,  the  part  of  his 
robe  which  touched  his  knees  was  not  only  worn 
but  patched.  He  rode  upon  an  ass,  and  instead 
of  a  lance>  the  common  weapon  of  all  the  eques- 
trians of  the  Desert,  he  carried  a  rod.  A  little 
pannier  covered  with  wolf-skin  contained  the  alms 
he  had  collected,  and  a  leathern  flask  of  thin 
wine,  which  with  an  epicure  might  have  passed 
for  bad  vinegar,  hung  at  the  neck  of  his  ass,  for 
he  had  no  saddle.  *^  Who  and  what  art  thou  ?  " 
said  Morison. 

**  Even  a  sinner  as  thou  seest  me,  my  son.  I 
have  seen  other  days  and  happier  lands;  but  where 
a  man's  doom  is,  there  must  he  abide.  I  dwell  at 
'  The  Gate  of  the  Desert/  and  God  sends  cha- 
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ritsble  men  to  my  habitation,  who  drop  me  a 
enut  of  bread  and  some  dates,  and  so  I  Ihre. 
To  his  name  be  all  the  praise  P 

'^  See,^*  said  Morison,  the  sun  is  within  an  hcmr 
of  sinking  in  the  sea;  will  two  hours  take  me 
to  the  Gate  of  the  Desert  ?  I  wish  to  shot  H 
against  the  flood  of  Barbarians  who  but  now 
inundated  the  land." 

''His  presence  be  about  thee,  my  son!"  said 
the  anchoret,  **  did  my  old  ears  hear  thee  right? 
the  Gate  of  the  Desert  will  be  to  thee  as  the 
gate  of  death,  for  assuredly  the  heathen  chivalry 
will  be  upon  thee — they  will  never  allow  that 
dread  portal  to  be  held  by  a  foe ;  and  then  what 
will  become  of  my  little  happy  hermitage  and  the 
date-trees  planted  by  the  devout  hands  of  the 
Patriarch  himself.^' 

^*  For  every  date-tree  I  shall  give  thee  two,  and 
find  thee  a  home  in  a  happier  soil,  if  thou  wilt 
tell  me  all  thou  knowest,"  said  Morison,  '<  about 
the  tribes  of  the  land,  and  show  me  truly  all  the 
perils  which  encompass  the  Gate." 

The  anchoret  nodded,  and  rode  forward,  accom- 
panied by  Morison,  with  about  fifty  horsemen; 
the  remainder  of  his  men  following  at  a  brief  in- 
terval. "  My  son,"  said  the  holy  man,  *'  the 
Desert  is  not  all  desert,  neither  are  its  rude  peo- 
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fie  all  rude ;  there  are  little  princedoms  —islands, 
as  it  were,  wondrously  beautiful  and  fertile  amid 
that  ocean  of  sand ;  and  the  tribes  who  dwell 
therein,  though  differing  in  manners  and  raunent 
from  the  nations  of  Asia,  can  boast  of  glimmer- 
ings of  knowledge ;  the  art  of  war  is  familiar  to 
them :  they  love  fair  flowers  and  cultivate  deli* 
cious  fruits ;  nor  are  they  insensible  to  women's 
charms ;  the  heavenly  light  of  poesie  has  also 
shone  upon  them,  and  their  songs  would  charm 
a  star  from  its  place  and  an  Arab  from  his  desire 
of  plunder.^ 

They  are  not  Arabs,  then  ?^  inquired  Morison. 

No,  they  are  said  to  be  the  descendants  of 
an  army  of  military  pilgrims  who  marched  into 
the  Desert  and  found  a  land  fair  and  the  fruits 
thereof  nourishing,  and  set  up  their  staff  and  re- 
mained. Yet  there  is  a  mixture  of  Arab  blood 
in  their  veins  ;  verily,  the  desert  air  tendeth  to 
wUdness,  and  alas !  I  remember  as  a  dream  of 
my  youth,  how  I  loved  to  back  an  unbrpke. 
horse  and  let  it  gallop  at  will  through  the  sands 
of  the  Wilderness ;  no  such  sensation  of  delight 
has  ever  come  upon  me  since,  save  when  I  hum- 
ble myself  on  the  threshold  of  my  little  sanctuary, 
while  the  hyoena  of  the  woods  and  the  lion  of  the 
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Desert  pass  me,  reluctant  to  meddle  with  one  a* 
old  and  so  humble.^* 

The  anchoret  paused,  and  exclaimed,  holding 
out  his  rod  before  him,  *'  Seest,  thou  that  mj 
son  ?"  Morison  rose  in  his  stumips,  and  beheld 
with  astonishment  a  number  of  pillars  of  whirling 
sand  moving  rapidly  along  the  bosom  of  the 
Desert :  they  paused,  and  seemed  to  creep  for  a 
little  space  on  the  earth :  then  they  rose  swifUy 
into  the  air  and  were  hurried  along,  their  tops 
reaching  the  clouds  and  their  bases  now  touching, 
now  rising  above  the  earth ;  the  sun  poured  his 
horisontal  beams  through  them,  and  the  whole 
air  seemed  to  boil  and  blaze  with  fire.  **  These 
are  sand  demons,"  said  the  anchoret;  '^  the 
swiftest  steed  cannot  run,  nor  the  longest  winged 
eagle  fly  from  them  ;  they  destroy  life  wherever 
they  touch  it,  and  under  their  wings  the  mad 
Cambyses  and  his  hundred  thousand  men  sleep, 
never  more  to  awaken.  But,  praise  be  blest !  we 
approach  the  Gate  of  the  Desett,  and  I  shall 
soon  have  the  roof  of  my  cell  between- me  and 
yon  angry  heaven.^  He  looked  round  him  as 
he  said  this,  and  his  face  darkened.  *'  Our 
hour,^  he  whispered  to  Morison,  ^^  is  come  :  that 
terrible  redness  in  the  air  tells,  that  hell  is  about 
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feo  vaabar  her  gate»  and  let  loose  the  simoom*— fiO 
upon  your  faces,  for  lo!  it  comes."  The  anchoret 
fell  on  his  face,  and  half  buried  himself,  like  a 

m 

bizd,  in  the  sand.  Morison  could  not  help 
looking  on  the  demon-blast;  he  saw  a  blush 
upon  the  air  like  the  purple  part  of  a  rambow ; 
it  approached,  but  did  not  touch  the  earth  and 
swept  hotly  over  him.  He  was  all  but  deprived 
of  speech ;  his  throat  swelled,  his  face  became  of 
a  purple  hue,  like  the  poisonous  meteor  itself, 
and  he  grew  faint  nigh  to  falling. 

When  he  arose  from  the  sand  his  soldiers  ga- 
thered around  him,  and  carried  him  in  their  arms 
to  the  Gate  of  the  Desert,  and  into  the  anchoret's 
cell.  They  placed  pickets,  pitched  their  tents 
and  established  themselves  in  a  position  suffi- 
ciently strong  to  defy  surprise  from  all  the  hordes 
of  Libya.  The  Gate,  as  it  was  called,  con- 
sisted  of  two  huge  columnar  rocks,  offering  an 
opening  some  fifty  feet  wide,  while  on  either  hand 
a  long  chain  of  rocks  and  precipitous  bands 
formed  for  many  leagues  a  barrier  which  a  few 
men  could  defend  against  multitudes.  To  the 
centre  of  the  Gate  they  brouglit  up  their  cannon, 
and  then  sought  the  repose  which  their  toilsome 
march  required. 

The  cell  of  the  holy  man,  into  which  Morison^ 
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wg8  movedy  seemed  hewn  out  of  one  of  the  flmik* 

ing  rocks  of  the  gate.     It  consisted  of  two  little 

crypts,  and  presented  no  sort  of  accommodation 

save  shelter  from  storm  or  sunshine.     The  owner 

busied  himself  to  make  his  guest  comfortable ;  he 

washed  his  feet  in  spiced  water ;  he  bathed  his 

face  and  throat  in  a  fluid  distilled  from  herbs, 

which  removed  much  of  the  pain  inflicted  by  Ae 

simoom,  while,  to  complete  the  cure,  he  mingled 

some  wine  with  a  few  drops  of  a  liquid  bestowed 

upon  him,  he  said,  by  Idris,  the  chief  of  the  How^ 

adat  Arabs,  which  he  caused  his  patient  to  swml- 

low.     JVlorison  felt  as  if  new  life  were  infused  into 

him.     He  sent  for  one  or  two  of  his  principal 

officers ;  satisfied  himself  about  the  dispositioiia 

made,  and  bidding  them  come  to  him  by  sunrise, 

stretched  himself  on  the  stone  bench,  and  closed 

his  eyes — wishing  the  anchoret  good-night. 

^'  The  holy  man  is  gone  out  to  look  at  the 
stars,"  said  Davie  Gellock  ;  f^  let  me  tell  ye  of 
the  sight  I  have  seeii.  This  is  haunted  as  wed' 
as  unhallowed  land.  First  oomes  the  piUais  of 
binming  dust,  enough  to  suflbcate  seven  devils ; 
then  the  demon  blaws  his  breath  bwre  the 
Desert,  and  men  drap  down  by  the  dozen  as  if 
grape-shot  were  poured  through  them^  Wed, 
ibe  sun  gangs   down ;  the  stars  shine  out,  and 
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ane  expects  peace  and  rest— but  whare^s  that  to 
be  found?'' 

^  What  is  all  this  about,  David  T*  said  Morison, 
'<  Have  you  seen  a  spirit  as  well  as  the  ramoom  ?" 

**  There  now !"  exclaimed  Davie,  "  I  just 
jaloused  as  much,  and  sae  he  has  appeared  to  you 
toa  God  be  near  us  !  it'^  an  awfu*  thing  to  die  in 
this  accursed  land,  and  hae  ane's  banes  anato- 
mised by  the  hyaenas  !" 

*^  Who  has  appeared?"  exclaimed  Morison, 
with. a  tone  of  voice  that  showed  sleep  was  with 
him  dealing. 

^'  I'll  tell  ye,"  said  Davie  :  "  ye  see  I  skirred 
round  and  round,  and  in  and  out  at  that  helU 
gate,  as  I  may  safdy  call  it,  for  I  hae  my  ain 
doubts  of  these  wily  enemies  of  ours,  they're  like 
anld  Satan  himself,  gaye  and  near  hand,  when  we 
think  them  far  off;  Weel,  I  rode  out,  and  just  as 
I  was  coming  whigging  my  ways  back,  a -man 
darted  on  me  irae  amang  some  date-trees,  like  a 
flaff  of  fire.  I  gat  a  glisk  o'  his  face,  and  cried, 
God  be  near  me ! — avaunt  ye  evil  shadow — ye 
fearful  shape.  Wi'  that  the  spirit — ^for  spirit 
it  was — evanished  — but  O  !  an  ever  Brose  Sprott 
of  OiT  Water  lived  in  the  flesh,  and  was  carried 
away  by  elves  as  kane  to  Clootie,  yon  wto  hia 
likeness  !     But,  grumph  !     Yere  sound  adeep« 
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Only  see  the  nature  o^  some  fowk !  I  have  tauld 
a  tale  enougb  to  keep  a  man's  soul  and  body 
together — enough  to  open  graves,  and  waken 
the  dead — and  yet  he^s  off  to  the  land  o'  Nod, 
and  minds  me  nae  mair  than  a  sclate-stane." 
Davie  retired.  The  anchoret  returned,  fastened 
his  door,  and  was  heaitt  by  the  guard  to  pray 
loudly  for  about  an  hour ;  then  his  light  was 
extinguished  and  all  was  silent. 

M  orison  fell  asleep  in  the  anchoret's  cell  at  the 
Gate  of  the  Desert,  in  the  midst  of  his  armed 
comrades ;  he  did  not  awaken  in  the  same  place, 
neither  when  he  opened  his  eyes  did  he  see  the 
cell  of  stone,  nor  the  face  of  the  holy  man,  nor 
the  eagles  of  France  glittering  in  the  sun,  nor 
the  sparkling  of  musket  and  sword.  He  found 
himself  on  a  couch  of  silk,  fanned  with  pleasant 
airs;  he  heard  the  music  of  falling  water;  he 
smelt  the  odour  of  jasmine  and  rose»  while 
the  sound  of  feet  in  the  adjoining  chambers  was 
gentle,  compared  to  the  tramp  and  clang  of  mar- 
tial and  measured  strides  to  which  he  had  been 
accustomed.  He  imagined  himself  in  a  dream  ; 
he  sat  up ;  he  sprang  to  his  feet ;  but  when  he 
saw  himself  in  the  lofty  mirrors  with  which  the 
walls  were  lined,  the  burning  blood  rushed  to  his 
temples.     His  uniform  was  gone,   and   he  was 
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attired  in  the  loose  dress  of  the  East ;  a  frock 
of  white  silk  reached  nigh  his  sandalled  feet,  a 
scarlet  sash  of  netted  gold  enclosed  his  waist, 
while  a  turban,  without  a  crescent,  but  adorned  by 
a  single  feather  from  the  wing  of  the  golden  eagle 
was  upon  his  head.  He  called  but  no  one  spoke  ; 
he  opened  the  door  and  walked  into  other  rooms 
of  what  seemed  a  palace— they  were  deserted. 
He  sought  for  sword,  and  for  lance,  and  for  pistol 
in  vain ;  then  striking  one  of  the  doors  with  his 
foot  he  made  it  start  from  its  place,  and  out  he 
sallied  into  the  open  air. 

Morison  had  never  seen  a  spot  he  thought  so 
lovely :  the  waters  ran  pure  and  sparkling ;  fields, 
all  in  pasture,  and  grazed  by  innumerable  flocks, 
spread  for  many  a  league  around ;  trees,  most  of 
them  bearing  blossom  or  fruit,  rose  loftily  into 
the  air,  and  extended  their  broad  leaves  like  para- 
sols to  the  sun.  The  yellow  rose  and  scented 
jasmine,  with  lilies  of  all  stripes  and  hues,  were 
every  where  in  bloom,  while  multitudes  of  wild 
birds,  that  seemed  to  dye  the  very  air  with  the 
splendid  tints  of  their  plumage,  continually 
fluttered  to  and  fro.  A  child,  the  only  human 
being  he  had  yet  seen,  was  chasing  a  golden 
butterfly  from  lily  to  rose  and  from  rose  to  lily. 
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<'  What  is  the  name  of  this  land  ?^*  inquired 
Morison. 

''*  The  Rose  of  the  Wilderness/'  was  the  an* 
swer. 

And  well  did  it  deserve  the  name.  As  Mo- 
rison walked  onwards  he  began  to  muse  on  what 
he  could  hardly  regard  as  other  than  a  dream.  A 
kind  of  twilight  consciouaiess  was  on  him  of 
having  been  moved  in  his  slumb^,  and  hurried 
onward  as  if  on  the  wings  of  an  eagle,  and  ooft- 
necting  his  adventure  with  iSprott  in  the  Desert, 
and  the  design  hinted  of  carrjii^  him  awiay  cap- 
tive, he  could  not  help  concluding  that  the  Scot 
and  the  holy  |inchoret  could  throw  some  light  on. 
his  present  state. 

A  hill  of  solid  rock  rose  for  a  hundred  and  fifty 
feet  into  the  air  before  him,  the  summit  was  gar- 
landed with  fruit  trees  and  odoriferous  shrubs, 
while  from  the  juttings  and  seams  of  the  stone 
ten  thousand  flowers  spouted  forth,  some  short 
and  stunted,  others  crawling  and  putting  out 
blossoms  by  the  way,  while  the  greater  portion 
hung  in  long  dishevelled  streamers  down  the  almost 
perpendicular  rock,  and  kept  moving  in  the  wind 
like  the  tresses  of  a  maiden  agitated  in  the  dance. 
Out  of  this  lofi;y  rock  the  genius  of  ancient  times 
bad  hewn  a  magnificent  temple :  man's  industiy 
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and  patience  bad  penetrated  a  hundred  yards  and 
more  into  the  soM  stone.  Colossal  statues  of  se- 
venty feet  high  sustained  the  ceiling  on  their 
hands  or  heads.  On  the  walls  was  sculptured  the 
creation  of  man,  according  to  the  Jewish  history : 
all  the  figures  were  sunk  in  the  materiaL  The 
same  poetic  taste  was  displayed  elsewhere  :  a  man 
tamed  a  wild  horse^  another  subdued  a  lion,  a  third 
vanquished  a  sphinx  by  solving  her  riddle,  a  fourth 
tilled  the  soil,  a  fifth  gathered,  in  the  ihnts  of  the 
earth,  while  in  the  centre  sat  a  majestic  figure 
representing  the  Eternal  Mover  and  Maker  of 
all.  His  beard  flowed  to  his  middle — his  lookJs 
were  tranquil  and  severe;  one  foot  pressed  a  dot* 
phin,  and  the  other  a  couchant  lion,  to  intimate 
that  he  ruled  by  sea  and  land,  while  the  fore** 
finger  of  his  right  hand,  held  upward?^  indicated 
that  Paradise  was  the  result  of  alL  A  fire  nf 
spice-wood  glimmered  on  the  floor,  and,  free  of 
smoke^  diffused  an  acceptable  odour  over  the  silent 
and  untenanted  temple — an  odour  which  was  too 
strong  for  insects,  and  too  intoxicating  for  birds, 
and  which  kept  this  splendid  excavation  pure  and 
beautiful. 

When  Morison  returned  to  the  open  air,  he 
perceived  that  on  a  small  mound  at  a  little 
distance,  a  genius  of  a  suhUmer  kind  had  been  at 
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work:  Bcoraing  the  nutfe  medianict) dnidg^  if 
excavation,  it  had  levelled  and  smoodied  d6#tfi 
the  rock  of  which  the  mound  was  compiled, 
till  a  fit  foundation  was  found ;  on  this  floHA 
platform  a  structure  rose  a  hundred  feet  high  in 
the  air,  overlooking  the  date  and  palm  trees,  and 
forming  a  landmark  amid  die  sandy  waves  of 
the  Desert*  The  massive  blocks  of  which  tli 
columns  and  entablatures  were  composed,  wese 
of  all  colours,  though  red  and  yellow  prevafled, 
and  all  were  polished  and  so  hard,  that  the  anow 
from  the  bow  harmed  its  own  steel-point  more 
than  it  did  the  porphyry.  Not  only  were  the 
columns,  with  their  far-projecting  entablatures 
entire,  but  the  joints  of  the  enormous  dabs 
which  covered  the  temple  in  were  souild  and 
good;  and  though '  richly,  nay,  fantastical 
carved  and  ornamented,  neither  the  sapi^g  ram 
nor  the  equally  searching  sand  of  the  Desert  had 
penetrated  or  harmed  it.  A  statue  stood  at  the 
end  of  the  temple,  fronting  the  entrance ;  but  it 
had  been  wrought  out  of  marble;  and  time,  sod 
enemies,  and  change  of  taste,  and  superstition, 
had  all  conspired  ta  injure  and  destroy  it ;  yet 
die  divine  shape  and  sentiment  of  the  Father  of 
the  gods  triumjrfied,  and  Morison  imagined  he 
beheld  in  this  marvdttous  work,  the.  tem^  of 
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Jupitef  Ammon,  to  which  curiosi^and  force  had 
IB  vain  attempted  to  penetrate. 
.  As  he  turned  firom  this,  the  Scot  of  the  Desert 
stood  before  him.  Unbounded  seemed  the  asto- 
nishment of  that  worthy.  ^^  I  canna  believe  it-^ 
it's  no  credible ;  after  this  ane  may  swallow  aught ! 
— ^18  this  Morison  Roldan  ?  and  how  came  ye  here? 
Save  uSy  man !  but  I'm  glad  to  see  you^  however 
ye  may  hae  come.  But  a  hundred  miles — and 
Scotch  miles,  too,  of  burning  desert,  wi"  the 
simoom  and  the  sand-pillar  for  yere  convoy,  was 
nae  joke ; — the  Koons  b*  Galloway's  a  drawing 
room  floor  till't !'' 

All  this  was  said  in  such  a  tone  of  simple  sin- 
cerity, that  Morison,  who  in  his  heart  had  con- 
nected  Sprott  with  his  unwelcome  journey,  could 
not  tell  what  to  think  of  it.  Another  person 
in  this  drama  of  the  desert  now  joined  them — this 
was  the  anchoret;  he  was  mounted  on  his  ass, 
and  held  a  peeled  rod  in  his  hand. 

^<  I  bid  you  welcome  to  the  Rose  of  the  Wil- 
derness, my  son,''  said  the  holy  man,  with  per- 
Sed  gravity  of  face;  ^'I  see  the  accursed 
simoom  hath  not  harmed  thee ;  thanks  be  to  God 
and  to  the  balsam  of  Idris,  they  have  wrought 
this  cure !    but  when  didst  thou  come,  and  how 
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dkbt  thou  come,  for  on  foot  thou  cameet  not,  I 
am  certain  ?^ 

"  III  answer  for  tfaat,*^  cried  a  third  perstm, 
who,  mounted  on  an  Arab  horse,  his  dress  covered 
with  dust,  and  joy  as  well  as  wrath  in  his  looks, 
came  and  almost  smothered  Morison  with  die 
sandy  which  in  his  repeated  embraces  he  show- 
ered on  him.  ^'  I^U  answer  for  that,''^  cried  Darvie 
Gellocky  ^^  but  if  there's  elding  enough  in  Egy{rt, 
we  will  bum  that  holy  anchoret  for  an  im- 
postor !  Ay,  ye  may  turn  up  the  white  of  yere 
een  like  a  magpie  in  the  measles;  did  ye  no, 
under  pretence  of  mending  the  wark  of  that 
demon,  called  the  simoom,  drug  him  there  as  he 
stands,  wi'  the  wicked  balsam  of  Idris?  and  then 
carry  him  throu^  a  superannuate  passage  into 
the  desert,  and  whig  him  Awa  on  the  back  of  tws 
dromedaries.  Gad  i  but  ye'll  never  decdve  poor 
trusting  christians  in  yon  houff  maur;  I  left  our 
lads  blowing  it  pp  to  the  moon  and  the;  seven  itarsy 
and  e'en  tracked  you  through  the  aand»  and  here 
am  I,  dry  as  the  wilderness,  and  as  hungry  as 
the  hyoenas,  that  foOowed  at  our  heels,  and  pat 
fear  and  mettle  into  us  baith." 

The  anchoret  replied  gravely*.*'  Thie  fl%l^  of 
Boldan  from  the  Gate   of  the  "*  Desert  to  the 
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R]oee  of  the  Wilderness,  has  not  been  equalled 
since  the  church  of  Loretto  flew  away  roof  and 
rafter  from  Coelo-Syria  to  Italy.  The  flight^  of 
Mahomet  was  but  typical  of  it ;  I  have  spoken 
it,  I,  whom  men  call  Walid,  the  son  of  Ayto- 
Aylo  of  Engeddi/' 

'<  Son  of  Tibbie  Tackets  !"  exclaimed  Davie 
Gellock,  giving  the  anchoret  such  a  slap  on  the 
back  as  wellnigh  prostrated  hiin;  '^Dod!  that 
a  queer  dress,  and  a  burly-beard  and  beggar*s 
duds,  should  have  made  me  close  my  een  on  ane 
whom  matron  and  maiden  ken  by  the  name  of 
Galloway  Tarn !  You  holy  I  what  says  the  fule 
sang  on  that  head  ?" 

The  anchoret  seemed  disposed  to  resist  the 
acquaintance  which  Davie  claimed  with  him ;  a 
sarcastic  smile  from  Sprott  decided  the  matter ; 
and  he  sighed  and  said.  ^*  We  had  forgotten  our 
early  follies,  and  expected  not  to  be  reminded  of 
the  levities  of  youth  in  the  days  of  our  repent- 


ance.'*' 


<^  Behold  hfan  now,^  said  Davie,  ^'a  douce 
man  and  a  holy ;  never  a  sicker  saunt  without  a 
sound  fa' — and  that's  Galloway  gospel/' 

"  Now,  my  friends/'  said  Morison,  **  you  have 
taken  more  interest  in  me  than  I  thank  you  for — 
will  you  tell  me  what  all  this  means  ?  you  may 
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meaii  well,  but  you  have  taken  an  odd  way  i0 
show  it" 

<(  That's  well  said/'  muttered  Davie :  <'  better 
fleech  fools  than  fight  wi'  them,  and  I  have  some 
notion  that  baith  Galloway  Tam»  and  Brose 
Sprott  are  scrimp  to  the  gauge,  as  the  masons 
say ;  winna  stand  the  rammer,  as  the  paviera 
observe.*^ 

The  looks  of  both  darkened  as  Morison  spdce. 
^*  Mean  i**  exclaimed  the  anchoret,  ^^  know  ye  not 
what  we  mean ;  we  have  brought  you  here  less  a 
prisoner  than  out  of  regard  for  your  soul;  we 
found  you  leagued  with  profane  infideb,  and  our 
hearts  yearned  to  redeem  yon  while  the  eleventh 
hour  was  on  the  stroke/' 

"  Nay,  but  Walid,**  said  Sprott,  "  we  have  bnt 
fulfilled  what  has  been  ordained ;  did  not  she 
whom  we  delight  to  obey — even  she  whom  men 
call  lily  of  the  Desert — did  she  not  declare,  that 
unless  she  spoke  to  this  youth  he  would  be  a 
miserable  man.  The  reign  of  philosophy  is  'at 
hand,  cries  the  French  infidel,  but  superstition  is 
tottering,  and  scripture  fufilling,  say  I/' 

<<  I  say  amen  to  that !"  responded  Walid, 
**  but  let  us  bring  this  captive  to  the  queen ; 
she  will  lay  her  commands  upon  him ;  and  who 
knows  but  he  may  prove  that  predestined  one  for 
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whom  ghe  is  resemng  the  snow-white  steed  that 
has  never  known  a  rider." 

*'0  man  of  a  darkened  vision!^  exclaimed 
Sprott ;  ^'  the  predestined  one  is  not  of  this  world; 
will  not  the  clouds  open  and  the  anointed  one 
descend  on  a  sim-beami  and  seated  on  the  steed, 
gallop  east  and  west,  and  north  and  south,  di^ 
fusing  light  among  the  nations,  and  saying  unto 
pain,  and  grief,  and  care,  and  want,  depart 
causing  joy,  and  gladness^  aiid  worth  and  virtue 
to  return  and  abide  for  ever  and  aye  !^ 

*^  And  when  is  all  this  to  happen?'^  inquired 
Davie. 

^<  It  may  be  tomorrow,"  replied  Walid. 

'^  It  may  come  to  pass  in  an  hour,*^  said 
Sprott. 

"  Then  have  wi'  you  !*"  cried  Davie,  "  Gosh ! 
how  glad  am  I  that  I  had  the  courage  to  dare 
the  accursed  desert.  Losh !  what  fim  there  wiU 
be;  what  joukings  ahint  the  haUan;  what  rinning 
round  the  ricks  at  eVn ;  what  ladses  sangs  and 
lasses  skirls ! — ^and  will  life  be  prolonged  ?" 

^'  Ye  will  live  for  ever,^  relied  both. 
Na,  now  that's  grand— that^s  maist  owre 
o'  a  gude  thing — ^but  wha'^s  this  now— 
wha*s  this  ?~*-Here*s  the  snaw- white  steed,  and 
here's  the  IJIy    of   the   Desert  hersel' — she's 
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a  wee  touch  ddern  for  me,  though— and  by  the 
wild  glance  o'  her  ee,  there^s  a  bee  in  her  bannet 
lug ;  but  fiend  ma  care.^ 

The  Lily  of  the  Deaert  approached;  her 
coming  struck  an  awe  into  Morison'a  companions, 
whioh  they  expresaed  by  uncovering  their  heada 
and  bowing,  as  if  in  the  presence  of  sometbing 
more  than  mortaL  She  came  accompanied  by 
the  tribe  over  whom  she  held  sway»  and  rode  a 
milk-white  steed,  sprung  from  that  noble  one 
on  which  Mahomet  accomplished  his  flight  from 
Mecca ;  one  of  the  same  colour  and  race  was  led 
by  her  side.  Her  locks  were  fastened  by  a  fiUet 
of  gold  And  gems ;  h^  robe  was  of  white  sQk ; 
she  wore  sandals  of  silver,  and  though  of  a  noble 
countenance,  there  was  that  ominous  sparkle  in 
her  eye,  alluded  to  by  honest  Davie,  wUdi 
accounted  for  her  power  over  a  superstitious 
people,  who  believe  that  aberration  of  mind  pro- 
ceeds fit)m  immediate  intercourse  with  the  Deity. 
While  Morison  was  endeavouring  to  recollect 
where  he  had  seen  her  face  before,  she  advanced 
and  addressed  him. 

<'  Son  of  I^ord  Roldan,^  she  said,  ^<  you  are 
welcome !  I  foretold  your  coming ;  and  my  people 
brought  you  hither,  as  it  was  ordainedand  as  I  com- 
maaded.    Though  you  waned  against  my  tribe. 
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I  have  'soit  for  yod  tbat  you  may  become  one  cf 
118.  Here  the  shame  of  your  birth  is  unfelt ;  man 
is,  under  God^his  own  maker;  and  the  brave, 
the    high-eouled,   and   noble-minded^  resemble 
things  divine  most,  and  are  all  but  worshipped. 
Come  and  dweU  in  this  £den  of  the  wilderness ; 
for  you  a  fleet  steed  shall  ever  be  deeked :  for  your 
feet,  the  spiced  bath  shall  ever  be  ready ;  per^ 
fumes  will  be  wafted  about  your  couch ;  and  we 
shall  bring  hither  those  whom  you  love,  and  thy 
people  shall  be  my  people  !^    She  looked  round 
when  she  had  done  speaking ;   all  heads  u^re 
bowed,  and  a  low  indistinct  murmur  of  approba^ 
tion  was  heard  on  all  sides. 

«'  Take  her  offer,  Morison,  take  it,'*  whispered 
Davie,  "  ye  will  never  get  a  better ;  Howebod- 
dom  itsel'  is  but  a  pouring  jingle  o'  stanes  com* 
pared  to  this  Eden/' 

Morison  would  have  spoken,  but  the  Lily  of 
the   Desert  motioned   him  to    silence,  saying-, 

<*  Follow  us  to  our  judgment-seat.'' 

"  Gosh  !  "  muttered  Davie,  "  if  that's  her 
palace,  looking  at  the  temple,  **  what  maun  heir 
throne  be  made  of?  burning  and  beaten  gowd, 
I'se  warrant."^ 

She  stopt  at  a  little  moimd,  placed  herself  on 
a  seat  of  turf;  a  cross  of  stone  stood  behind ;  a 
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gmall  spring  leaped  up  cool  and  dlveiy  oa  her  .loft 

hand,  and  a  thisde  all  in  flower  grew  on  her.ijghtp 

'^  Behold/'  the  said,  *^  three  mystic  things  and 

full  of  meaning.     The.  cross  tells  me.  to  be  meek* 

and  just,  and  merciful ;  the  fountain  speaks  of 

what  is  immortal,  for  there  it  springs  for  ever 

and  ever ;  while  the  thbtle  is  emblematic  oi  my 

kingdom  on  earth.  Children  of  the  Desert,  look  P 

She  plucked  a  head  from  the  thistle,  and  puffed 

off  a  portion  of  the  down.     '^  As  that  down  car* 

ries  through  the  air  the  seed  of  flowers  as  lovely 

as  the  parent  one,  so  will  the  belief  that  is  in  us 

fly  towards  the  east,  and  like  that  wild  flower* 

seed  take  root  and  prosper."     She  gave  a  second 

puff.      ^'That  is   for   the  west,    see  bow  the 

breeze  wafts    it  ? — I  accept    the    omen."    Shd 

gave  a  third  puff.     ^*  That  is    for   the  froien, 

and  philosophic  north ;    alas !    even  as  yonder 

bird  seized  the  seed  as  it  flew,  and  swallowed  it, 

so  will  that  region,  fruitful  in  schism  and  doubt, 

do  for  a  while  with  my  blessed  doctrine."    She 

gave  a  fourth  puff.  **  That  is  for  the  south  ;  lo ! 

see  how  gently  the  wind  bears  it  along  ?  that  is 

typical.     Shout,  my  children ;  for  should  we  not 

rejoice  when  God  and  nature  alike  manifest  their 

good- will  towards  us!^     They  all  shouted. 

<<  For  youj"  she  said  to  Morison,  "  worthy  son 
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of  811  unworthy  man,  hearken !  From  the  Rose 
of  the  Wilderness  there  is  no  escape  without  my 
petmission ;  even  the  wings  of  the  eagle  or  of 
that  hot  &bulou8  bird,  the  roc,  would  fail  to  bear 
yon  away,  unless  I  willed  it.  Be  patient — be  con- 
tent— ^nay,  rejoice^-you  are  on  God's  own  errand; 
it  was  written  on  your  forehead  in  the  moment  of 
the  birth-pang  thatyou  were  to  come  here.  There 
is  a  holy  purpose  in  it ;  and  there  is  an  earthly 
pinrpose  :  the  former  have  I  already  intimated,  the 
latter,  too,  shall  be  revealed  to  you.  I  shaU  say 
but  this,  to  detain  you  to  the  fiilness  of  time ;  go 
and  be  miserable;  abide,  and  be  happy!  Thomas, 
whose  other  name  is  Walid,  and  Sprott,  whom 
we  call  Heikel,  abide  with  him,  and  see  that 
he  lacketh  for  nought  that  his  heart  desires. 
But  first  send  unto  me  our  conyert,  the  faithful 
Salame,  even  he  who  witnessed  the  wonders  of 
the  Lord  on  the  deep  and  has  come  to  testify  of 
them  on  land." 


X  3 


CHAPTER  VIII. 

Freedom  «11  solace  to  man  giree. 
He  Urea  at  eaae  that  freely  lives. 

Babbour. 

M0RI8ON  felt  that  the  lily  of  the  Deseity  as 
the  tribe  called  her,  was  for  the  present  mktress 
of  his  destiny.  ^*  Has  her  &ce,^'  he  said,  **appeai«d 
to  me  in  a  dream,  or  is  it  one  of  the  delusioDs  of 
fancy  ?  Surely  those  eyes  have  glanced  on  me  be^ 
fbre,  and  in  a  land  far  frmn  the  arid  deserts  I" 
He  questioned  her  Scottish  companions;  but 
Heikel  escaped  in  proverbs,  and  Walid  retired 
into  the  mystic  and  figurative  language  of 
the  east ;  both  seemed  resolved  to  throw  no  light 
upon  the  cloud  in  which  she  had  wrapt  herself. 
Her  own  words  were  equally  mystical ;  she  ex- 
pected a  new  religious  revelation  and  a  second 
coming  of  the  Saviour,  and  believed  that  he 
would  descend  from  heaven  and  elect  her  for  his 
companion  in  the  kingdom  of  j^y^  which  was 
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lo  be  established  on  the  earth.  She  acknow-^ 
ledged,  too,  that  she  loved  the  house  of  Roldan, 
and  was  mistress  of  its  &te. 

'^Morison,"  she  said^  *'I  can  exalt  thee;  I 
can  tell  thee  a  tale  that  would  bring  thee  back  to 
life  wert  thou  in  the  very  gates  (tf  death.  This 
tale  will  be  told,  and  that  soon,  for  the  hour 
comes  and  the  day  approaches — but  we  must 
await  the  time  of  the  Most  High***-not  a  sparrow 
falls  to  the  ground,  nor  can  a  man  arise,  without 
his  permission."  Clearer  words  than  these  it  waa 
not  her  pleasure  to  utter. 

Nor  was  this  mystery  the  worst ;  Morisoa  was 
imprisoned  by  the  burning  desert,  and  watched  by 
the  seabus  Walid  and  the  fidthful  Salame,  they 
attended  on  ail  his  steps  and  lent  an  ear  to  ali 
his  words.  The  former  talked  without  ceasing, 
and  watehed  while  he  talked ;  the  ktter  never 
opened  his  lips,  but  his  eyes  weie  ever  on  the 
aleit,  and  he  saw  ali,  without  seeming  to  see  any 
thing.  Though  united  hi  this,  those  worthies 
had  no  good  will  towards  each  other;  they 
shunned  all  intwoourse:  when  their  eyes  met 
they  glimmered  with  anger,  and  their  hands  un* 
wittingly  stuped  to  pistol  and  dagger.  For  both, 
fieikel  of  the  Moat  of  Orr  had  the  most  supreme 
contempt ;    and  of  the   three,   Davie.  GcUoek 
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mpmti  diat,  <'  Heikel  is  &  hypocrite,  WilM 
u  impostor,  a  Berpent  that .  tries  to  seem,  an 
edi;  and  as  for  Salame,  he  ay  turns  fine  me 
his  glass-green  een,  and  mutters  to  my  questjoae, 
<  UUa  Kerim !'  whilk  is  as  much  as  to  say,  Dme^ 
yere  an  ass.  I  jalouse  he*s  waur  than  them  both.'* 
But  worse  or  better,  Sakme  was  the  chief  confidok 
of  the  dbieftainess :  his  burly-beard,  shaggy  brows, 
$md moveless  lips,  were  ever  at  her  side;  to  Um 
were  intrusted  the  archives  of  the  tribe,  and  that 
discomposed  Walid  most  of  alL 

Though  fretting  was  idle,  neither  Morison  nor 
Davie  could  avoid  it.  '<  Here  we  aie,^  said  the 
latter,  ''like  stalled  steeds  living  on  wimiowed 
com ;  yet  there  *s  a  clc^  at  our  feet  and  a  halter 
about  our  necks.  I  have  watched  the  desert  *to 
cBctape,  but  hell  opens  ae  mouth  as  soon,  as  it 
shuts  another ;  the  simoom  comes  dancing  like,  a 
vill-o*-wisp  ae  hour,  and  the.  deil  turns  up.  the 
aand  wi'  his  red-het  hoof  the  tither,  and  ye  mjgjtA 
as.  wed  try  to. wade  through  Tophet." 

'<  There  is  much  truth  in  what  ye  say, 
David,"  replied  Morison,  "  but  here  comes  our 
friend  Walid;' 

^'  Friend,^^  grumbled  the  other,  *'  a  hollow 
ane ;  no  steel  to  the  bane ;  has  a  tairy  loof ;  he 
loves. this  haveral  lady,  as  the  sow  loves  the  shade 
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of  the  firdt-tree  in  avindy  day  fiirthe  appkm 
tbat^s  shaken  down — ^ye  comprehend.  I  whiles 
thinkof  becoming  a  dwaller  here  myseP:  I  can 
see  queer  sights ;  I  can  preach  a  little ;  I  can. 
pcophecy  too,  on  a  pinch :  bnt  then  what  will 
hinder  our  lady  frae  wakening  in  her  senses  some, 
braw  May  morning  and  finding  all  of  us  out  ? 
Sae  that  cook  winna  fight — ^but  mum — ^here  he 
comes — ^here  he  comes ! — Aweel,  Morison,  ye  are 
welcome  to  your  ain  opinion,  but  I  aver  that  a 
simoom  is  only  a  mair  civilised  will-o-wisp.  Now 
Walid,  whom  the  profane  call  Galbway  Tam^ 
is  the  destined  hour,  as  ye  call  it,  come — may  we 
wag  out  of  the  wilderness?^ 

<<  I  am,  alas !  not  holy  enough,"  answered 
WaUd  moumiully,  *^  to  read  the  stars,  and 
interpret  the  voices  which  are  heard  in  the  winds 
of  the  deserts  I  fast,  pray,  give  alms^  and  pros* 
tratC'  myself  in  the  sands^  but  no  hand  fiom 
the  cloud,  nor  voice  from  the  sky,  is  vouch- 
safed to  me,  as  they  are  to  that  holy  one, 
whom  men  call  the  Lily  of  the  Desert.  Blessed 
be  the  hour  in  which  I  left  that  barren  region 
called  Galloway ;  here  are  the  true  treasures,  the 
rubies,  the  sapphires,  the  precious  stones,  and 
the  refined  gold/' 

"Lord,  man!"  exclaimed    Davie,  "will  ye 
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no  help  a  poor  countryman  to  some  of  these 
tceanires ;    to  yon,  gowd  guineas  ean  be  iiae 
better  than  sdate-stanes,  leeing  that  your  iaboit- 
ance  is  in  the  new  Jerusalem ;   but  the  sunny- 
side   of  CarseEEomJiUl  wad  fxmtent  me;    sad 
some  of  the  treasures  ye  spesk  of  wad  help  me 
to  that" 

**The  wealth  I  speak  of  is  symbofical,  ye 
sinner/'  said  Walid,  ^*  but. a  tinice  vidi  idle  talk ; 
the  hour  of  your  departure  is  nigh,  and  hen 
cornea  the  Wondrous  One  to  say  so  herael£" 
And  he  put  his  hands  before  his  eyes,  and  bowed 
humbly  as  she  approached. 

Her  step  was  measured;  her  look  was  wild* 
and  she  seemed  agitated  more  than  usual*  ^  I 
come,"  said  the  Lily  of  the  Desert,  addressing 
herself  to  Moxison,  ^<  to  speaks  not  darkly,  but 
clearly;  not  mystically,  but  as  fidlihle  cre^ 
tures  speak.  Thou  art  not  yet  permitted  to  be 
adopted  among  the  chosen ;  a  voice  came  to  me 
at  the  dead  of  the  night,  saying.  *  Sleepest  thou, 
my  daughter.?'  and  I  said,  '  What  is  thy  will?' 
and  the  Yoice  viswered  and  said,  *•  Why  abides 
the  stranger  within  thy  porch  ?  There  it  blood  on 
his  hands ;  let  him  depart  with  tomoxrow*s  sun, 
lest  tarrying  he  die ;  let  him  await  his  desftiny 
in  the  green  and  dropping  west/   And  I  said. 
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*  Thy  will  Aball  be  done,  O  yoice !  for  thou 
comeft  from  above,  tbough  iby  tongue  u  like 
the  tongue  of  my  senranty  Salame.^  ^' 

The  face  of  Morison  grew  bright;  '^Lady^T 
he  auswered^  *^  though  you  have  brought  me 
hither  by  a  wile*  and  detained  me  by  force,  yet  I 
have  to  thank  you  for  the  gentleness  with  which  I 
have  been  treated.^ 

*«  By  wile  and  by  force  l"^  replied  she,  ^*  bod» 
were  needful.  Hadst  thou  been  lefl  to  tKysdf 
the  angel  of  death  Would  have  stricken  ihee,  and 
the*  wild  beasts  of  the  wilderness  held  a  banquet 
en  thy  body.  I  have  saved  thee,  but  it  is  not 
written  that  I  shall  do  more  now :  go,  and  await 
my  coming  in  the  west.  Listen^-the  Child  of 
Destfny  has  been  foiled  in  bis  march  of  conquest 
in  the  east :  the  veil  has  been  removed  from  hia 
eyes,  and  he  is  gone  where  fate  calls  him,  even 
to  the  task  of  overturning  tiie  thrones  of  Europe : 
a  prosperous  breeze  fills  his  sails,  and  France,  ae 
with  one  tongue,  will  welcome  him.  Gro,  son  of 
Lord  Roldan,  go :  it  is  written  that  we  shall 
meet  again,  and  meet  in  gladness  and  joy*  But, 
k)!  what  messenger  is  this,  that  conies  with 
tidings  from  thedestft?  it  is  the  demon!  evil 
One  I  fear  thee  not,  I  am  prepared.^ 

A  lurid  flame  glimmered  at  a  little  distance^ 
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and  tlie  simoom  came  sweeping  along  the  crad^ 
ling  sandy  and  approached  the  gionp  of  which 
the  Chieftainess  was  the  principal.  All  bowed 
their  heads,  and  some  more  prudent  &Sl  on 
their  fiuses— she  alone  was  undismayed:  as  the 
vapour  came  rolling  on  she  threw  her  Bpe&r 
against  it.  The  glittering  steel  head  seemed  to 
melt  as  it  mingled  with  the  meteor,  the  long 
shaft  quivered  and  biased,  and  a  report  was 
heard  like  the  crack  of  a  caralnne.  The  raponr 
rose  suddenly  into  the  air  and  vanished,  and  the 
lance  fell  at  her  feet. 

•*  Behold,"  she  exclaimed,  "  the  powers  ef 
hell  cannot  prevail  against  me !  Tliat  evil  spirit 
which  but  for  me  had  slain  my  people,  and 
scorched  up  my  Rose  of  the  Wilderness,  hat  fled 
from  my  might.  Saw  ye  not  how  grim  he  grew, 
and  heard  ye  not  the  groan  with  which  he  de- 
parted ?  This  blessed  weapon  has  done  a  good 
deed  for  my  people.' 

**  Behold  the  steel-head  is  stained  in  the  ink- 
like ichor  of  the  demon's  body :  ''  said  Walid, 
*'  and  the  shaft  is  singed  with  the  fire  whidi 
accompanies  things  evil.  The  smdl  which  this 
holy  weapon  emits  is  of  brimstone." 

"  I  say,  Galloway  Tam,"  whispered  Davie, 
*'  where  was  your  faith  ?     You  fell  en   your 
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faoe^  and  tr^nUed  as  the  demon  drew  near ; — 
I  doubt  ye.'' 

*^  I  feU  on  my  face/'  said  Walid,  ^^  because  I 
was  unworthy  of  witnessing  a  miracle." 

^<  I  have  shown  thee  a  touch  of  my  power/' 
said  the  Lily  of  the  Desert  to  Morison,  ^<  there 
yet  remains  something  for  me  to  do ;  I  have, 
spoken  darkly,  young  man,  because  I  am  not  per-*- 
mited  to  utter  to  thee  words  of  light :  I  will 
now  show  thee  the  confidence  which  I  have  in 
thy  honour.  Come  hither^  Salame,  and  give  me 
the  Roldan  casket.*^ 

That  demure  functionary  stept  forward,  and 
held  up  between  his  hands,  while  he  bowed  his 
head  meekly,  a  small  casket  of  gold.  She  took 
it,  and  giving  it  to  Morison,  said,  *^  What  thia 
casket  contains  comes  from  thy  own  isle :  open  it 
not  till  the  hour  of  despair  arrives ;  it  holds  a 
charm  capable  of  bringing  thee  back  from  the 
grave.  Son  of  Lord  Roldan,  do  you  promise  to 
obey  me  ?" 

^*  I  pronuse  to  obey  you,  lady,"  answered  Mo- 
rison. 

**  That  is  enough — ^your  word  ia  sufficient.  Yet, 
O  ! "  she  continued,  in  a  perfectly  natural  and  very 
moving  tone,  *'  I  am  loth  to  part  with  you ;  in 
my  hours  of  darkness  you  would    console  and 
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■ 

eom&it  me;  yoa  would  driv«  aw^y  thcMe  de- 
mons of  dread  and  doubt  who  are  sddom  tar 
frcmi  me';  and  you  would  Iceq^  me  firam  mis- 
taking accidents  in  nature  fiir  nurades,  and 
hypocrites  for  men  (mous  and  upr^fat«  Stay  ! 
why  should  I  not  lei  light  in  upon  thy  daric* 
nesB  even  now  ?  Why  eliould  I  not  dissipaie 
the  cloud ;  why  not  open  the  casket  a&d  maikt 
hearts  happy  P  " 

^*  Stay,"  said  Salame,  who  had  not  yet  npaktm, 
^  the  hour  is  not  come.  I  see  something  in 
yonder  cloud :  it  is  the  form  of  the  Holy  One. 
He  is  clothed  in  white ;  a  tiara  of  gold  is  on  his 
brow ;  he  holds  the  fate  of  the  world  in  one  hand, 
and  a  blazing  planet  in  the  other." 

AH  looked  upward,  including  Morison,  who 
saw  nothing,  but  marvelled  much  what  turn  this 
strange  scene  was  about  to  take. 

^^  I  see  him  also,"  said  the  LOy  of  the  Desert, 
^^  and  I  should  have  seen  him  sooner  than  the 
pious  Salame,  had  not  carnal  affection  blinded 
my  sight.  It  is  enough :  I  am  rebuked.  Gro 
your  ways,  son  of  Lord  Roldan — I  hold  you  to 
your  promise.  Go — my  people  will  escort  you 
in  safety  wherever  you  desire.^  She  turned  from 
him  and  was  seen  no  more. 

To  the  land  of  Egypt   Morison  turned  hk 
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stepB.  The  hone  on  which  he  rode  wm  of  Nubumi 
breed,  beautiful  in  form,  agile  in  all  its  move* 
mentSy  and  seemed  to  be  acquainted  even  with  the 
wishes  of  ita  riden 

''  It  is  a  present  from  the  Lily  of  the  Desert^"' 
said  Walid,  *'  and  might  carry  the  Child  of 
Destiny  himself;  but  the  noble  animal  would 
refuse  the  burthen  of  one  whose  thoughts  are  on 
blood'* 

'^  Your  horses  are  as  sensitive  as  your  tribe  are, 
Walid,"  said  Morison.  *<  But  now  we  are  alone, 
and  Salame  out  of  ear-shot,  let  me  ask  what 
can  induce  a  wise  and  a  shrewd  man  like  your- 
self to  keep  up  the  delirium  of  an  unhappy 
lady,  and  see  sights  in  the  clouds,  and  hear 
voices  in  the  air  which  no  one  else  can  hear  or 
seer 

Walid  hesitated  for  a  minute's  space  before  he 
answered.  **  You  have  been  so  long  the  comrade 
of  infidel  philosophers,  that  you  doubt  all  and  be* 
lieve  nothing.  Alas  I  my  son,  I  am  neither  wise 
nor  shrewd.  I  am  as  one  in  the  porch,  awaiting 
the  voice  to  cry  '  Come  in.'  I  am  a  humble 
fi)Uower  of  that  rapt  and  inspired  one,  whom 
thou  callest  the  unhappy.  Tbinkest  thou  that 
I  came  with  her  from  her  native  Galloway  and 
set  up  my  staff  with  her  in  this  desert  because 
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of  her  gold  and  her  diamonds.  No,  thou  hast 
mistaken  the  character  of  him  whom  men  call 
Walid  the  Simple/' 

Having  said  this  he  closed  his  lips  and 
moved  forward  in  silence.  Half  the  day  was  done 
when  Walid  turned  about  suddenly,  and  said, 
**  We  have  cleared  nigh  a  hundred  miles  of 
parched  desert ;  look,  for  thy  eyes  are  young, 
and  tell  me  if  thou  seest  a  well  of  living  water ; 
I  am  faint  and  my  steed  is  thirsty." 

**  A  well  of  living  water!"  exclaimed  Davie 
Oellock,  ^'  seek  oil  in  a  stone ;  roasted  apples 
in  "a  simoon ;  dates  and  figs  in  a  whirlwind/' 

'<  Seek  for  water,  Mirza !"  exclaimed  WaHd, 
springing  off  his  horse ;  ''  go,  seek  for  the  well, 
my  fiiendy  and  let  me  know  when  thou  findest 
it'^  Mirsa  ran  a  little  way,  snuffed  the  air, 
patting  his  distended  nostrils  close  to  the  hot 
sand,  then  gaUoped  forward  about  a  quarter  of  a 
mile,  pawed  with  his  hoofs  and  neighed. 

*'  He's  a  deil  and  nae  horse,*'  said  Davie,  '*  if 
he  finds  water  there/' 

The  children  of  the  desert  hurried  forward; 
removed  die  sand,  dug  down  a  yard  or  so,  and 
idnnga  ring  of  iron,  raised  a  broad  stone,  beneadi 
which  lay  a  small  pool  or  spring  of  pure  water. 
''  Thou  shah  taste  of  it  first,  Mirsa)''  said  Walid, 
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filling  a  large  cup,  which,  after  moving  rapidly 
to  and  firo  in  the  air»  and  lifting  up  the  water 
with  the  palms  of  his  hands,  he  presented  to 
his  horse,  saying,  ^'  There,  the  wind  has  sweetened 
it— drink." 

They  refreshed  themselves,  replaced  the  stone, 
smoothed  down  the  sand,  and  continued  their 
journey.  *^  That  blessed  weU,  said  Walid,  ^'  is 
unknown  to  all  the  tribes  of  the  desert  save  our 
own.  Had  the  accursed  Mamelukes  known  of 
it,  they  would  have  come  and  plucked  our  Rose 
of  the  Wilderness.  It  must  remain  a  secret  even 
with  thee,  my  son.  It  was  here  that  the  Lily  of 
the  Desert  waxed  faint,  and  desired  water  from 
the  spring.  '  O,  Walid !'  cried  she,  '  I  am  dying 
for  thirst,  my  heart  has  strange  misgivings :  Is 
yon  a  cloud  which  I  see,  or  is  it  the  promised 
One  on  a  milk-white  steed  ?'  It  is  the  Holy  One, 
I  answered,  and  held  the  cup  to  her  Ups ;  and 
she  drank,  and  murmured  out,  *  it  is  sweet  as 
the  springs  of  my  native  Galloway,  where  the 
child  of  my  bosom  dwells.'  '^ 

^'  Child  of  her  bosom  T  exclaimed  Morison, 
<' a  daughter,  saideet  thou?*'  and  he  turned  on 
Walid  a  face  in  which  hope  and  fear  had 
strangely  mingled  their  colours. 

*'  I  said  not  so,"  answered  Waldi  ^*  I  spoke 
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myatically ;  you,  my  son,  are  unaocustomed  to 
other  language,  save  that  of  this  vain  world.*' 

**  Well,  be  it  so/'  said  Morisoti,  **  but  surely 
you  will  not  pretend  that  this  lady  is  a  figure  of 
speech." 

^*  I  pretend  nothing/'  replied  Walid ;  **  I 
know  only  that  I  am  a  creature  loaded  with  sin ; 
what  the  inspired  One  is,  judge  ye  from  what  ye 
have  seen:    Did  she  not  conquer  the  demon  that 

dwells  in  the  simoom  ?  did  she  not  tell  the  dis- 

« 

comfiture  of  your  god,  Napoleon?  did  she  not 
give  you  a  casket  containing  the  words  of  fate  ? 
Go  to,  my  son  !  Question  the  wind :  demand  an 
answer  from  the  stars!"  He  closed  his  lips, 
slackened  his  bridle,  and  fell  back  thrice  the 
length  of  his  horse. 

The  silent  Salame  seemed  to  wish  to  ride  alone, 
but  Davie,  who  could  not  be  mute,  and  moreover, 
had  suspicions  about  the  character  of  that  worthy, 
forced  his  company  upon  him.  He  had  already 
ascertained  that  Salame  was  a  sea&ring  man, 
and  a  native  of  Scotland,  and  resolving  to  know 
more,  abandoned  all  appearance  of  questioning : 
fell  back  upon  simplicity,  and  succeeded* 

^*  Weel,  now,  Salame,"  said  Davie,  "a  sea 
of  sand's  a  bonnie  thing;  a  pillar  of  that 
same  a  sublime  thing,  and  that  evil  spirit  the 
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ttmoom,  a  terrible  thing:  yet  I  prefer  the 
botinie  green  hills  of  auld  Scotland  to  all 
such  beauties.  And  then  to  be  buried  in  a 
furrow  of  fiery  sand  wi^  a  hyaena  for  a  bedral : 
deil  hae  me  then,  if  I  wadna  sooner  lie  under  a 
gowany  turf  in  the  kirkyard  of  Drumshool!" 
Something  there  was  in  this  which  touched  the 
other :  a  pillar  of  burning  sand  which  sprinkled 
them  with  arid  dust  just  then  passed,  distant  not 
a  stone  cast,  while  a  hyaena  howled  within  gun* 
shot-^ving  life  to  Davie's  picture  of  woe  and 
desolation. 

^*  Yoa  have  spoken  truth,  young  man,**  said 
Salame,  ^*  such  things  are  now  and  then  present 
to  my  own  thoughts :  but  I  am  bound  to  abide 
where  I  am  for  a  time :  the  bee  that  busses  in 
our  lady^s  bonnet-lug  may  one  day  remind  her 
of  bonnie  Borgue,  and  wile  her  home  to  her  estate 
and  her  daughter.  David,  can  ye  tell  me  if  the 
lauds  of  Grupentauket  are  to  be  sold?  they  lie  in 
a  land  where  I  hope  to  spend  pleasant  days." 

^*  Wha  the  deevil  can  this  be !"  muttered 
Davie  to  himself.  *^  He  looks  owre  dour  for  a 
JMacdougal,  speaks  owre  sturefora  MaccuUodi: 
but  whaever  he  is,  he^s  safe  within  that  Cars- 
faim-hill  of  heathery  beard.  Ou,  the  lands  of 
Grupentauket,"   he  said  aloud,    "  will    be    in 
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ihe  mazket  soon :  they  are  kept  ba^  by  a 

whang,  by  the  thread  of  a  spider's  web:  thelaM 
thereof  is  fou  seven  days  in  the  week,  as  if  m^ 

werena  enow  for  ony  honest  purpose.     But  Ite 

saying,  Salame,  it  will  require  a  mint  of  monqr ; 

I  saw  that  auld  haud-the-grip,  Boger  Sauflegr, 

pacing  the  length  and  breadth  thereof  ae  May 

morning.   If  it's  no  worth  sax  thousand  potuuk, 

a  thiet^s  no  wordy  of  a  rape,  or  damme,  then ! 

as  dear  Dick  Corsbane  was  wont  to  word  it.** 

Salame  glanced  his  eye  suspiciously  on  Davie, 
but  he  saw  nothing  to  vindicate  doubt  **  Gra- 
pentauket's  mine,  then,*"  he  said,  *^  Now  David — 
what  is  your  other  name  ?  aye^  Gkllo^k — ye  sfiam 
a  sensible  lad  and  a  discreet,  wherefore  cast  ye 
in  your  lot  with  this  harum-jscarum  young  man : 
perhaps  you  imagine  that  he  will  be  Lord  €i 
Roldan:  I  know  who  can  draw  a  thorn  into 
that  slap — he  will  be  bastard  Morison  till  the 
day  of  doom :  I  have  said  it.^' 

'^  Weel,  Salaaie,  now,"  answered  Davie,  under 
his  breath,  *^  I  follow  this  lad  just  because  I 
canna  get  a  better  to  follow;  but  bide  a  wee, 
fortune  may  turn  up  a  bright  ^oke  in  her  m^ 
steady  wheel  for  me,  yet :  ye^ll  be  in  lade  of  a 
carefo'  hand  when  ye  axe  laird  of  Grupentaoket." 

^'  Indeed,  will  I,  David;  but  bide  yeftr  the 
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'dlstMetly.  Lord  Roldan  has  a  son,  but  neither 
'^fttfaer  holiness  the  Kirk,  nor  mother  wisdom  the 
Law  will  acknowledge  him :  so  he^s  nobody ;  now 
abould  any  one  find  his  lordship  drowned-  in  the 
EKn-linn,  or  Carswaddo-glen,  some  summer 
morning,  then  down  sits  our  Lily  of  the  Desert 
hi  Lady  Winifred's  chair,  and  sees  visions  and 
hears  voices  in  the  winds,  and  scatters  her  rents 
as  November' scatters  her  snaws." 

Davie,  with  a  look  which  in  simplicity  seemed 
the  dove,  said,  '<  Weel,  the  like  oUhat,  now !  but 
win  ye  speak  to  me  this  way  ?  A  kind  of  rumour's 
Tiffe  that  Morison's  mother  secured  her  fame  by 
means  of  marriage-lines — now,  should  sic  ado- 
eument  chance  to  cast  up,  and  they  say  some 
sure  hand  bauds  it,  then  down  tumbles  your  braw 

fabric,  and  smothers  poor  Davie,  eh^' 

*'  Acutely    remarked,  —  curiously    observed, 
Davie,  my  friend  ;^^  answered  Salame ;  '^  but  the 

marriage  testimony  is  in  a  sure  hand,  too  sure 

ever  to  make  it  serviceable  to  Morison.  But  keep 

your  mind  to  yourself.  Yonder !  behold  the  smoke 

of  the  flesh-pots  of  Egypt,  and  see  the  tents  of 

the  philosophic  infidels  of  France.     Farewell/' 

Morison  turned  to  his  friends  of  the  desert, 

VOL.  III.  L 
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and  bettowiiig  a  benediction  in  the  wdeoAie 
guise  of  gold,  uM,  <'  Farewell)  and  may  God  bi^ 
with  you  !  Tell  the  Lily  of  the  Desert,  I  shall  he 
faithful  to  my  promise:  that  I  shall  regard  her 
precious  casket  as  something  divine,  and  pray, 
while  I  look  at  it,  never  to  need  the  chann 
which  it  contains.^ 

<<  Contains  rmuttefedSallune,  witMn  hisbeard, 
and  at  the  MUne  momeht  bestowed  a  look  on  DaVie, 
which  made  that  worthy  expand  his  eyes  to  the 
diameter  of  crown-jneces,  and  open  his  mouth 
wide  enough  to  swallow  a  bushel  <^  dust.  On 
these  words  they  parted :  the  sons  of  the  destift 
retired  at  the  gallop,  leaving  a  long  curUng  trail 
of  dust  behind  them  in  the  air. 

As  soon  as  they  were  st  a  diiUmee,  Divie 
biirst  out  into  an  uncontioUable  fit  of  laughter, 
interrupted  only  by  exdamationb  of  '^  Daviess  no 
blin' :  Daviess  no  deaf  !^ 

<<  Surely,  my  fti^d,''  said  MofiMll,  <*  you 
have  lost  your  wits.** 

**  Are  ye  sure  ye  havena  tint  yere  ain,  Mori* 
ton?  1*11  try  ye— wha's  Sidlme?  There's  a 
poser !  answer  me  Aat.*' 

'*  Some  hypocritical  scoundrel  or  another.*^ 

''Oh!    a   Mind  body  might  see  that,  but 


UMD  BOJUDAN.  219 


wha  the  deevil  is  he,  th«t  I  should  sty 

luive    ye  never  seen  him  afiiieP  theie's  a  fiur 

question^" 

.    <'  Not  to  my  knowledge/' 

''  Whew  r  cried  Davie,  '<  wha's  dull  o'  the 
uptauk,  now;  did  ye  no  ken  our  anld  kindly 
cut-throat  friend  Dick  Corstmne  !" 

**  By  heaven  I"  exclaimed  Morison,  "  you  are 
right!  I  thought  I  knew  his  eye:  but  the 
long  beard  and  wild  drees  baffled  my  esami«- 
aation." 

^<  That's  because,''  said  Davie,  *<  ye  ay  spoke 
in  yeore  grand  Dominie  Milligan  kind  of  English ; 
wi*  a  mouthfu'  of  cannie  Galloway  Scotch  I  gat 
at  the  man's  heart :  but  though  I  jaloused  him, 
I  never  could  make  him  out  fully,  till  he  gae 
me  ane  o'  Us  gallows  ^wres  just  as  he  qpuxred 
awa:  my  een's  no  returned  to  their  proper  disr 
meter  yet."" 

<^  There  is  a  mystey  iu  all  this,"  said  Morison. 
*'  How  did  die  wretch  escqie  firom  the  burning 
rafters  of  his  house  in  Hispsniohi  ?  what  is  he 
doing  here  in  the  trsin  of  this  lady  ?  he  cannot 
be  here  for  good.  And  such  a  lady,  too !  beau- 
tiful she  is  still :  and  wise^  perimps,  once — nay, 
is  so  now  and  then,  sheis  unhappy,  too,  and  in 
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her  fits  of  melancholy,  spealcB  of  a  dead  hmboDd 
and  a  living  child.^ 

*'*  Truly  it^«  no  ill  token  what  brings  the 
kites  to  the  slaughter-field/'  said  Davie; 
the  lady^s  rich,  her  hand's  open :  •  and  honest 
Salame  and  pious  Walid  superintend  her  expen- 
diture.  I  am  tauki  that  she  fell  into  a  religioua 
melancholy,  made  a  pilgrimage  to  Jerusalem, 
resolved  to  retire  into  the  desert,  as  the  anch<N:e€» 
did' of  old,  and  finally  foregathered  with  the  trib^ 
of  which  she  is  now  the  head,  a  sept  half-heathen 
and  half-christian.  But  she  says  she  will  cone 
west  soon,  and  sae  we  shall  likely  see  her, 
and  then  we  can  haul  Corsbane  owre  the  coals : 
for  I  think  ye  wadna  dream  of  going  back  and 
daring  him  in  his  own  deserts.''^ 

^'  We  have  had  enough  of  the  sand-pillar  and 
the  simoom,"  replied  IVI orison. 

A  picket  of  French  soldiers  suddenly  burst 
from  some  date-trees,  and  commanded  tliem  to 
surrender,  but  no  sooner  did  they  recognise 
General  Roldan  than  they  set  up  a  shout  which 
brought  hundreds  and  thousands  from  the  camp ; 
the  men  crowded  around*  him,  and  could  hardly 
be  hindered  from  taking  him  off  his  horse  and 
caiirying  him  in  triumph. 
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;  **  We  have  got  a  leader  now,  who  not  only 
can  gain  a  victory,  but  improve  iu  Long  Uve 
Roldan  !^  They  again  cdRsred  to  take  him  from 
his  hone. 

'<  Lads/'  said  Davie,  ^^  the  general  disnae  like 
to  be  earned  on  .twa-footed  creatures;  but  I 
hae  nae.  misgivings — carry  me  gin  you  will.^ 

*'  Hai"  our  old  comrade,  David  de  Gelloch," 
exclaimed  a  doaen  voices ;  ^^  welcome  back ;  we 
have  not  had  a  hearty  laugh  since  you  left  us ;  a 
thousand  times  have  we  tried  to  tell  your  jocose 
stories,  and  sing  de  charming  song,  called  dp 
Dronken  Vife  of  Gillovay^  she  vas  von  trimmer.' 

**  Citizens  and  gentlemen  of  France/'  said 
Davie,  bowing  east,  and  bowmg  west,  and  giving 
his  right  hand  to  one  and  his  left  hand  to  an<- 
other.  **  I  have  not  been  unmindful  of  what  is 
required  for  the  mesa-room  and  the  bivouack ; 
I  have  learned  how  to  eat  rumpsteaks  with  pepper 
cut  from  a  living  cow:  and  also  some  capital 
jokes,  and  humorous  stories,  kenned  only  to  the 
looae-breeched  lads  of  the  wilderness..  I  hae 
gaped  and  laughed  at  them  till  I  swallowed  a 
pillar  o'  sand ;  but  ye  shall  be  partakers  in  good 
aeason.  Xlould  ony  o'  ye  wyse  a  drap  of  brandy 
my  way— the  simoom  travelled  lately  down  my 
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thrapple,  and  the  load^s  gaye  and  parched.'*    A 
dosen  flanks  were  held  up  at  once, 

**  I  would  ettet  you  mine/'  said  a  gxim  niou> 
stacbed  cuirasder,  **  but  Napoleon  condescended 
to  drink  out  of  my  canteen,  and  a  meaner  mouth 
shall  never  touch  it  !^  A  loud  shout  of  appro- 
bation was  raised  at  this. 

<'6od  has  taken  away  Napoleon,  and  the 
devil  has  left  us  a  Menou,"  muttered  another 
veteran  of  Italy,  **  and  we  w91  all  go  to  the  pit 
without  hintem  and  candle ;  l)ut  General  Roldan 
is  somebody  r 

*^  Roldan  will  not  be  long  ours,"  growled 
another  veteran.  ^'  Will  Napoleon  wilfblly  want 
his  right  hand?  No,  and  here  comes  Menou  to 
tell  him  so."^ 

We  might  claim  the  privOege  which  the  sun 
and  wind  take,  and  visit  whatever  clime  we  please 
in  a  moment ;  but  we  abide  by  the  line  of  our 
narrative,  and  only  take  the  liberty  of  closing  our 
eyes  when  the  road  is  uninteresting,  or  the  inci* 
dents  of  little  moment,  to  open  them  wide  when 
we  arrive  in  a  land  of  incident  and  adventure. 
The  voyage  is  achieved  and  we  see  before  us  a 
fine  country,  in  the  pleasant  season  of  the  year. 
That    continuous    greensward    sprinkled    with 
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11owen»  speaks  of  Europe;  these  Yiiieysrtjb 
might  intimate  Italy :  did  not  that  bttttalion  of 
dtisen  soldiers,  with  a  couple  of  eagles,  and  tri- 
coloured  cdekades  in  their  hats,  ^leak  of  Francis 
as  plainly  as  with  a  tongue.  Yes,  we  are  in 
ancient  France^  but  her  bounds  are  yet  to  be 
widened,  if  we  credit  the  gossip  of  these  huny^ 
ing  soldiers. 

'*We  must  make  our  horses  snv>ke/'  ssid  a 
leading  o£Eicer,  *<  if  we  don't  wish  the  First  Con* 
sul  to  gain  all  before  we  arrive.  O,  for  the 
horse  of  the  desert !" 

<<  Our  general/^  said  another  officer,  **  will  be 
up  in  time  for  thasecond  oat:  sore  did  wind  and 
waves  try  to  keep  asunder  Desaix  and  Napoleon ; 
but  it  was  not  to  be/' 

'^  And  yet,^  said  the  other,  '^  it  would  have 
been  as  kind  of  the  waves  to  have  tried  the  contest 
a  little  longer ;  I  don't  like  the  wild  haste  and 
the  wild  looks  of  Desaix:  he  seems  a  doomed 
man." 

^<Hushl"  replied  the  other,  ^^  these  supers 
stitious  fea^  are  unworthy  of  thee.  See  !  hare 
is  one  who  hurries  onward  in  the  same  break-neck 
way.*" 

^'  Ay  r  responded  the  other,  <<but  there  is 
BO  cloud  on  his  brow  :  he  travels  with  the  sun- 
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%)it  of /victoiy.in  his  gknce.    Kj  theBool 
Napoleon  it  i&  General  Roldan  I " 
.    With  an  a^knowle%ment  of  liead  and  eft  to 
this  recognition,  Mozisan  galloped  past. 

*^  Let  us  not  be  sparing  of  the  spur,''  he  thos 
ui^;ed  his  companion :  ^*  there  is  neither  wind 
nor. tide  hejre  to  keep  us  back;  Napoleon  has 
dzopt  from  the  AjI^b  upon  the  Austrians,  like  an 
avalanche.^ 

**  Ay,  ay,^  said  Davie,  '^  and  gm  he  captDBea 
Italy  a.second  time/he  will  be  a  greater  fide  than 
I  take  him  to  be,  if  he  disna  keep  it  to  faimad.; 
but  wha  can  this  be  ?V 

.''Ha,  Desaixr  and  ''Ha,  RoIdaaT'  et^ 
daimed  two  voices  at  once.  "What!  escaped 
firom  the  amorous  snares  of  the  Lily  of  the 
Desert  ?  Well,  welcome,  whether  loosed  by  lova 
or  force,  stratagem  or  entreaty.  But  let  us  drink 
and  go;  the  din  of  artillery  is  in  my  earSp'Snd 
the  jshouts  of  victory — " 

"  Ye  hear  mair  than  I  am  glad  of,  Grenecal 
Desaix,^'  said  Davie,  touching  his  Imt,  "it-s  iio 
sonde  to  imagine  sic  things ;  I  hope  ye*re  no 
fey-jbespoke,  as  the  vulgar  .say  .'^ 

"  Ha  !  my  old  acquaintance  David !  '^  aaid 
Desaiz,  smiling :  "  often  have  I  listened  to  your 
quasnt  storiev^hen  none  of  the  bivouac  knew 
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tee*  You  deserve  to  be  promoted.  He  hisa  one 
quality  of  a  leader  at  least,  who  can  gladden  the 
hearts  of  his  comrades,  and  charm  away  reflection 
after  a  hard  march  or  a  bloody  battle/' 

They  oontmued'  their  journey  and  entered 
Italy.  The  com  fields  were  trampled  down  by 
the  infiintry ;  orer  the  vineyards  the  cavalry  of 
the  conqueror  and  conquered  had  passed ;  whi}e 
the  roofless  houses,  the  homeless*  dogs,  and  the 
wretefaed  women  and  children,  huddled  under 
hedges,  squalid  and  hungry,  touched  the  hearts 
of  the  two  gallant  soldiers. 

^*  Our  old  comrade,*'  said  Desaix,  **  has  won 
all :  France  fell  at  his  feet ;  he  will  bring  Aus- 
tria to  her  knees ;  he  has  gained  a  victory  al« 
ready ;  yet  he  writes  to  me  as  one  that  has 
got  nothing.  Thus  it  is — we  are  never- happy — 
What  muse  you  on.  Citizen  General  ?" 

**  I  am  musing,  on  your  words,  Desaix,* '  answered 
Morison.  **  When  France  fell  at  Napoleon's 
ftet,  I  hope  he  permitted  her  to  rise  and  assume 
her  natunJ  look  of  independence;  I  have  heard 
that  he  already  lords  it  over  hia  fellows  mcnre* 
than  a  free  republic  can  permit.  He  will  find 
Aete  are  some  who  will  not  endure  this.'* 

*^  Ay,  Moreau,  and  Camot^  and  Roldan,  and 
Beaaix/'  replied  the  other;   *' but  I  fear  this 
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republic  we  have  laboured  ao  hard  to  nuse,  viil 
prove  a  ftail  structure ;  Moreau  vants  the  fiery 
resolution  to  enable  him  to  cope  with  Napoleon. 
Camot  is  a  mathosatical  dreamer:  Rokhm  ia 
too  lofty  in  his  notions ;  and  a«  for  Desaix^  ^Os 
no  matter  what  metal  he  is  of— -for,  let  me 
whisper  it,  he  is  doomed  to  die  ere  yon  sun  now 
rising  has  fulfilled  his  course !'' 

Morison  gaied  on  his  comrade :  Us  eye  waa 
touched  with  an  unwonted  light;  these  waa  « 
flush  on  either  cheek;  he  seemed  taller  than 
usual.  At  this  moment  a  trumpet  sounded;  the 
morning  mist  was  slowly  rolled  away,  and  on  the 
plain  beneath  they  beheld  the  army  of  Napoleon 
hurrying  to  occupy  a  village  and  possess  them* 
selves  of  a  brook  which  covered  their  front. 

'^  The  enemy  must  be  hid  in  yonder  doud," 
said  Morison. 

**  You  have  said  well,  Roldan.  See  the  doud 
is  parted,  and  now  for  the  thimder  !^  As  Desaix 
spoke,  the  Austrian  army  passing  the  impetuous 
Bormida,  burst  through  the  mist,  and  rushing 
on  the  right  and  centre  of  the  French  forced 
them  rudely  back,  strewing  the  plain  over  which 
they  were  driven  with  dead  bodies.  Napoleon 
was  not  dismayed ;  his  left  stood  firm^  sustained 
by  the  stubborn  valour  of  Lannesj  the  centre 
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iutd  right  sheltered  themteiTeB  behind  his  divi- 
sion.  Murat^  by  headlong  charges  of  «aTahy, 
sought  to  eover  the  retreat  now  become  neces- 
sary, for  Lannes  was  all  but  poshed  from  his 
position  by  bayonet  and  sabre. 

*^  My  time  is  come,  R<ddan/'  exclaimed  De* 
saix,  whose  division  now  entered  the  plain  of 
Marengo;  he  flew  to  their  head,  and  saying 
^  Fcdlow  me  1 ''  advanced  through  the  hail'  ^  a 
hundred  pieces  of  artilleiy.  He  feU  in  H^e 
moment  of  charging.  Morison  lodlced  sadly  at 
him  as  he  lay,  but  the  dying  hat>  waved  him 
onward  with  a  smile.  ^<  Let  me  die  here/'  he 
aaid  fiiintly  to  two  of  his  men^  who  wished  to 
cany  him  from  the  field,  **  How  goes  the  fight  ? 
— ^that  shout  was  a  French  shout,  and  it  tells 
of  victory.''  His  head  sunk  on  his  breast ;  his 
fingers  relinquished  the  sword ;  he  expired  with 
the  name  of  Napoleon  and  a  faint  smUe  on  his 
Gps — for  Napoleon  himself  knelt  at  his  side. 

'^  A  better  friend,  or  a  truer  soldier,*^  said 
the  general,  <'  never  looked  on  the  sun ;  thy  vit^ 
tue  was  the  old  Roman  virtue ;  thou  hadst  the 
simplicity  of  Brutus  with  the  faculties  of  Caeser, 
there  is  none  left  like  thee ! — ^for  Roldsn,  laf 
hero  of  the  school  of  Ossian.— **     He  looked 
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ttddeiily  up — a  figure  covered  mtb  blood  md 
du8t  fiom  j^ume  to  spur,  stood  befiive  him.         i 

^^  The  AufittiaaB  are  diiveii  over  the  BonDida,'? 
8iid  the  stnmger,  <^  But  what  te  a  victeij  oon* 
pared  to  the  loss  of  thee,  thou  pattern  of  all  «u 
oellenoe ! — ^thou  noUe  soldier  !-^thou  virtuous 
citiBm  ( " 

**  Ha  !  General  Roldan,"  exdaimed  Napoleon, 
^^  did  I  lose  thee  but  to  find  thee  a  victor. 
Speak  to  me  of  Egypt.     I  hare  much  to  adc.** 

"  Egypt  is  lost,"  said  Morisbn,  *'  there  was  no 
Desaix  to  charge  in  tbe  moment  of  need,  and 
turn  defeat  into  victory.  Sleber  is  dead,  and 
Menou  is  incompetent — it  needs  no  prc^het  to 
ibretel  the  result.^ 

''Thy  tidings  are  heavy/'  said  Napoleon. 
"  Thy  valour  to^y  has  been  great — but  thy 
flight  from  Egypt— didst  thou  say  that  Kleber 
is  dead?'' 

"  Yes,**  replied  Morison. 

«*Then,  General 'Roldan,  why  did  yofi  fer* 
sake  the  afflicted  army  ?    Menou  is  nobody." 
Say  on,"  answered  Morison. 
Why  did  you  leave  my  brave  Frenchiiien  ? 
Here  are  enow  cf  gallant  spirits  without  your  aid; 
Roldan  you  have  diiijdeased  me.*' 
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«Sa  I  see,''  said  the  other;  '' but  I  kft 
Egypt  m  obedience  to  the  ovdenof  my  GeneiBl;' 
Kkber  ivas  then  weU  :  I  heard  of  his  death  when 
I  reached  France.  But  I  came  not  here  to  fights 
Citisen  Consul." 

'<  Don't  Citizen  Consul  me,  sir!"  exobumel 
Napoleon :  "  If  you  came  not  hither  to  fight5 
then  what  came  you  here  for?  you  have  fought, 
and  that  well — I  may  at  least  say  that.^ 

**  I  fought.  Citizen  Consul — I  believe  the 
term  at  present  is  right-^because  I  could  not  see 
an  ancient  comrade  fall  without  a  wish  to  avenge 
him.'' 

<<  WeU,  well/'  said  Napoleon,  with  an  impa- 
tient wave  of  his  hand,  **  I  see  I  must  relent^  - 
there  is  «  Marshal's  baton  in  prospect  for  thee — 
no  distant  date." 

'*  Napoleon,"  replied  Morison,  *'  I  became  a 
soldier  to  right  human  nature ;  and  to  level  all 
rank  save  that  conferred  by  heaven.  Here  I  find 
you  possessed  of  power,  which,  however  much 
you  deserve  it,  is  destructive  of  liberty.  Step 
by  step  have  you  advanced  victor  over  the 
aarmieB  of  your  enemies,  as  well  as  over  the 
fteedom  of  Fiance.  With  you  I  can  act  no 
longer ;  but  when  your  hour  of  adversi^  come* 
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— ffhen  the  nati<ms  you  have  ootnged  hand 
themselves  against  you  and  prevail — ^you  vffl 
jSnd  me  at  your  side  ready  to  die  with  you  or 
prepared  to  live." 

'*  Go,  my  friend/'  then  said  Napoleon,  giving 
Morison  his  hand,  ^^ fulfil  your  destiny/' 
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Set  but  my  right  band  free,  b«  saja, 
Aod  put  m J  brade  aword  in  the  same  ; 

And  he'a  no  in  Stirling  town  die  day. 
Dare  tell  tbe  tale  to  Hogh  the  Orsme. 

Old  Ballad. 

While  Motison  was  on  his  way  from  Italy; 
matters  of  moment  were  transpiring  in  his  native 
glen.  Lord  Roldan,  who  had  hitely  arrived  from 
abroad,  confined  himself  to  his  own  castle  by  day, 
bat  at  mght  he  was  to  be  seen  wandering  on  the 
lonely  shore^  on  the  lonely  hills,  or  in  the  deep 
and  solitary  glens  of  his  grounds.  It  was  ima- 
gined that  the  penance  enjoined  by  the  head  of 
the  dinrch  was  a  heavy  one,  and  that  his  melan* 
choly  and  trouUed  roamings  were  the  result  of 
religious  rebuke.  Those  who  thought  so,  knew 
not  Lord  Roldan ;  he  held  that  religion  was  not 
made  for  spirits  such  as  his,  and  had  no  right 
any  more  than  power,  to  curb  his  inclinations  and 
limit  his  deores.     In  short,  he  regarded  all  laws 
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mdlitade  in  the  way  of  bridle  and  spur;  but  mtik 
iwtgnded  for  the  bom  goremors  and  legidatocs 
of  the  earth,  among  whom  he  ranked  himself 

There  was  sunshine  in  the  castle  in  qnte  of  the 
gloom  of  its  lord.  The  Lady  Rose  was  as  modi 
the  delight  of  every  one  as  Lord  Roldan  was  the 
dread ;  the  deserving  and  hdpless  found  her  a 
friend;  but  the  fatherless  and  motherless  were 
chiefobjects  of  her  regard;  while  it  was  lemaiked 
that  to  all  such  Lord  Roldan  was  slow  in  ex- 
tending either  gritce  or  favour.  On  this  the 
shrewd  peasantry  of  the  land  made  many  con- 
mefits* 

*<  Na,  but  this  waur  nor  a^ !"  cried  one,  <m 
hearing  that  Lord  Roldan  had  refused  the  free 
lease  of  a  house  to  an  orphan  whose  father  had 
died  in  the  wars ;  ^'  it^s  a  rebuke  sidelens  glented 
at  Morison,  puir  fiiUow  !  but  deil  ma  care ;  the 
day  is  nigh  when  wrath  will  rise  aboon  a' rule,  and. 
ye^U  see  public  indignation  plucking  down  the 
house  of  Roldan,  as  a  bairn  pons  down  it's 
bouraok." 

**  Hout !"  said  another,  **  Lord  Roldan's  no  sae 
muckle  to  be  blamed  after  a';  ane  tauld  me  that 
sawH,  that  he  fleeehed  and  prayed  and  amaiat. 
gude  down  on  his  knees  to  M6risoQ*s  mother,  to 
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get  liar  to  own  a  marriage,  and  sae  make  -ker* 
babn  a  lord ;  but  na,  she  was  as  stiff  when  she 
OBght  to  hae  been  yielding,  as  she  was  yielding, 
when  she  ought  to  hae  been  stiff.  But  it^s 
thought  she  would  have  succumbed,  when  wha 
should  come  in  but  the  young  man  himself,  with 
the  devil  of  stubbornness  strong  in  him ;  Lord' 
Roldan  was  not  only  refused,  but  scorned  !^ 

^'Ay,  ay,  pride  will  hare  a  fa',''  said  a  third 
district  worthy,  ^*  it*8  sae  written,  and  sae  will  it 
come  to  pass:  and  talking  of  fa's,  here's  ane 
tlMt*8  Hke  to  catch  a  tumble — ^did  ye  ever  see  sae 
wiM  a  pony  ?  but  nae  wonder,  that  burthen  of 
rustling  silks  and  dancing  feathers  would  put 
oiiy  creature  mad.  Haidi !  but  madam  sits 
wcel." 

Wheti  the  rider  came  nearer  the  speakef  changed 
his  note.  **  Na,  but  I  wish  my  tongue  were 
blistered — ^this  is  our  ain  Lady  Rose  her 
self!  O,  Madam,  but  we're  glad  to  see  you ! 
yere  as  dear  to  the  heart  as  sunshine  to  the  ee  ;- 
J6hn  Geddes  could  worship  the  very  mark  o'- 
your  slipper-heel,  and  as  for  me,  I  canna  see 
the  light  o'  day  for  ye."  Lady  Rose  smiled; 
and  seemed  willing  to  ride  on,  but  her  palfiy 
was  so  accustomed  to  halt  when  the  peasantry* 
or  the  poor  spoke,  that  it  stood  still  and  tossed 
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its  manet  and  switched  the  air  with  its  lam§ 
streamer  of  a  tail,  and  pawed  up  the  gowans  with 
its  fore  feet. 

<<  Blessings  on  the  sensible  beast!"  exdnaed 
die  aforesaid  John  Geddes,  *^  it  has  the  wit  o'  a 
Christian :  it  kens  that  I  hae  a  sma'  boon  to  ask : 
only  as  muckle  straw  as  will  thedc  my  bit  house; 
it  hasna  been  theeket  since  our  poor  lad  Monsim 
Roldan  begged  as  muckle  ait^traw  frae  anU 
grippie  of  Fourmerkland-^it  was  thought  it 
would  last  for  eyer,  as  it  came  by  miracle.*' 

"  What  Morison  had  to  beg/'  said  Rose,  with 
something  between  a  blush  and  a  smUe,  *^  I  can 
give." 

**  Ay,  but  Lady  Rose/'  said  another  applicant, 
*^  Morison  mawed  my  meadow,  and  Morison  shnie 
my  com ;'  thae  lang  Uly  fingers  can  never  do  that 
I  trow  for  a  poor  man  of  seventy-sax  i — 111  never 
see  the  like  d*  Morison  again,*' 

'^  Walter/'  replied  Rose  with  much  sweetness 
of  manner,  ''your  meadow  shall  nother  go  ub- 
mown,  nor  your  com  unreaped,  thoiq^  my 
fingers  are  not  so  ready  nor  yet  so  able  as  those 
of  my  brother  Morison.*" 

She  urged  her  pony,  but  the  pony  refused  to 
move.  Old  Walter  held  up  his  hands,  exclaim- 
ing, '*  Brother  Morison !— Oh,  he*s  owned,  and 
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owned  too  by  the  proud  name  that  may  veel  be 
proud  of  him — ^O*  Lady  Rose  i  if  the  house  of 
Roldan  live  in  the  hind,  it  may  date  its  life  fiae 
thae  words  of  thine." 

**  Brother's  a  bonnie  word,  but  cousin  is  a^ 
welcome,  whiles,^'  said  John,  <'  and  it  wad  be 
difficult  to  prove  that  the  lad's  mair  sib  to  ye. 
Od!  whenlsaw  him  dancing  wi' ye  atDalgarrack 
kirn,  I  said,  saw  ony  body  ever  sic  a  couple! 
their  very  een  speak  o'  kindred  natures.  Now 
what  d*ye  think  witdi  Nanse  muttered  when  she 
heard  me. — *  Ay,  ay^-as  broken  a  ship  has  come 
to  land — as  distant  things  hae  come  together-^ 
it  seems  written  in  their  looks.'  I  wish  I  could 
read  it,  Nanse,  I  whispered. — She  spake  nae  to 
the  p<nnt,  but  said,  *  Some  think  her  the  dau^ter 
of  Lwd  Roldan ;  but  it  wasnae  wi'  him,  I  trow, 
that  her  mither  was  acquainted,  but  wi'  a  wiser 
and  a  worthier.  The  day  is  coming  wherein 
that  tale  win  be  tauld ;  there^s  some  that  ken, 
and  some  that  dinna  ken.' "  Lady  Rose  sighed, 
and  rode  away. 

They  stood  gazing  sAer  her.  *^  'Deed  now,'' 
said  Walter,  '*  for  a'  the  suqiicious  words  o'  the 
witch  Nanse,  I  hae  my  ain  belief  that  the  Lady 
Rose  is  neither  mair  nor  less  than  the  daughter 
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9'  Htixy  Moruon  hend.  The  steds  o'  Laid 
Roldan^s  feet  were  often  seen  in  the  sn&v,  » 
weel  as  amang  the  flovers  of  the  £lfin-^en :  it 
wasna  for  nought  there  was  gowd  scattered  in  her 
garden  ;  nor  is  it  toir  nought  that  our  joung  lady 
rides  ahnost  ilka  day  to  Mary^s  braw  lodge,  and 
sits  and  talks  wi'  her  till  the  very  bells  o'  Roldan 
tower  are  like  to  be  cracked  wi**  ringing  her 

hame." 

<<Heghy  man!''  said  Walter,  ^'but  yeliave 
taiildme  news ;  but  d'ye  ken  they  say  that  Moriaoir 
is  owre  great  a  man  now  to  regard  the  lordship 
of  Roldan  as  a  dignity ;  they  say,  he  bearded 
my  lord  abroad,  as  if  he  had  been  his  supecior» 
and  vowed  to  make  the  highest  stane  o'  Roldan 
tower  th^  lowest .  I  had  this  fine  aold  Madge 
GdlodL  hersel — proud  is  she  that  neer  do^weel 
Davie  is  her  son/' 

.  In  the  midst  of  this  discussion  Nickie  NeensoM 
approached ;  she  was  not  only  half  flying  widi 
haste,  but  sent  hear  voice  before  her  as  she  fleiw. 
**  Ay,  ye  may  crowd  together  there,  ye  feckless 
fissenless  carles!^  exclaimed  Niekie:  '^mnckle 
good  ye  will  render  us  in  the  hour  of  .peril,  when 
the  Frenches  will  stand  as  thick  on  the  land  as 
ever  .ye  saw  rashes  en  Airaaumrie^moss.    A  vessel 
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had  just  arrived  iaP  the  tidings^  under  pretence  of 
hnaging  tea  and  brandy  ;  yonder  the  bit  bonnie 
craft  lies  in  the  bight  at  the  Falcon-tower/* 
'  **  Hegh,  woman ! "  exclaimed  all  her  three 
auditors  at  once,  ^*  but  ye  bring  h^avy  tidings. 
The  Frenches  !  O,  weary  on  them,  for  we  will 
never  learn  their  sorrowfu**  tongue ;  d^e  ken  if 
they  are  encouragers  of  sheep  and  bestial  ?  ** 

**  Encouragers  o'«beep  and  bestial^  ye  brutes  r 
eried  Nickie,  '^  they're  encouragers  o*  nought  but 
the  twa-edged  sword.  Na,  na!  they  will  cut 
die  craigs  of  the  auld  men  and  auld  women,  and 
make  the  young  men  and  young  women  into 
bondmen  and  bondmaidens.  O,  sad!  I  wish  I 
were  but  auld  enough  to  die«  for  bondage  is  an 
awftd  thing;  and  then  to  hae  ane's  Sunday  suit 
rumpled  by  a  brown  brute  of  a  fellow,  wha  canna 
speak  a  word  ane  can  understand.  Howsever,  I 
needna  say  nay  to  them  that  disnae  understand 
my  words.  I  maun  be  mute  and  thole/  for 
Sandie  Feden  prophesied  that  the  Mounseers 
wad  fill  all  the  land  of  Gallowa  like  the  free  air/' 

**  But,  0»  wha  taold  ye  Nickie,  woman  f'^said 
John  Geddes. 

^  <<  A  sure  hand/''  replied  Nickie,  '*  a  gye  sicker 
hand ;  ane  wha  thought  I  didlia  ken  wha  spake ; 
just  as  if  Dick  Corpbane  could  deceive  me  wi' 
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his  queer  far-away  speech,  and  a  fait  pnnted 
gOk  wrapt  round  his  head.  He  wad  hae  gamed 
me  trow  that  he  was  come  a'  the  way  five  Arabia- 
Peatree,  just  as  if  I  didna  ken  him  o'  the  aiild«  I 
could  scarce  keep  my  ten  nails  off  him :  he  Idd'. 
napped  our  ain  Morison,  bonnie  lamb !  ^'    . 

*<  And  is  that  cruel  limmer  come  back  to  the 
land!*'  exclaimed  John:  **  I  wonder  he  isnae 
afraid  that  the  cavems  will  creep  together  when 
he^s  in  them  and  crush  him — that  the  towecs  of 
Roldan  will  forget  they  have  stood  a  thoHwrnd 
years,  and  drop  on  his  head.  I  wish  I  were  a 
diff  or  a  tree  for  his  sake,  that  I  might  &'  on 
him ;  but  he's  be  met  wi'  ere  he  leaves  the  land, 
as  sure  as  I  am  in  the  body.  Will  we  shoot  the 
fox  for  carrying  off  a  chicken,  and  will  we  na 
shoot  the  wretch  that  kidnaps  our  bairns.  I'se 
dean  out  my  black  Queen  Anne;  it  will  do  for 
Dickon  first,  and  then  for  the  Frenehens." 

«<  He  has  owre  many  loops  in  his  tail  to  be 
caught  by  you,  John,"  said  Nickie,  *^  but  gin  ye 
want  him  ye'U  find  bun  about  Carswaddo  woody 
near  the  Dead-man*s-loup,  or  the  Caixds-carem.*  * 

When  Lady  Rose  reached  the  head  of  die 
Elfiin-glen,  she  looked  on  the  fbeantifiil  and 
romantic  spot,  and  thought  of  him  to  wiMsn  ewy 
tree  and  rock  that  rose  before  her  was  dear — who 
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h#d  often  hunted  the  tiouts  in  the  fltrean,  scaled 
the  nests  on  the  lofty  cliffsy  or  awakened  the 
echoes-  with  the  music  of  songs  composed  on  his 
own  untoward  fate.  She  thought  of  these  things, 
and  remembered  too  the  ready  and  intrepid  spirit 
that  had  rescued  her  on  that  dread  night  when 
all  seemed  to  hare  forsaken  her. 

*<  All  the  places  dear  to  Morison  are  dear  to 
me,^'  said  Rose,  half  audibly,  and  hooking  the 
bridle  of  her  palfrey  on  the  snag  of  a  tree,  she 
deso^aded  into  the  wOd  linn  and  soon  stQod  in 
die  onttance  of  the  Elfin-caTem.  She  drew 
aside  the  blooming  curtain  which  half  conceaied 
the  cave,  and  seating  herself  on  the  stone  bench 
looked  around  with  feelings  which  she  sought 
not  to  disguise.  ^'  At  this  dear  spring  he  drank/' 
--and  die  stooped  and  tasted  it.  ^*  On  this  cold 
seat  he  sat,"  ami  she  looked  anxiously  at  it^ 
'*  and  some  of  these  figures  he  drew  on  the  rode. 
O !  here  ishis  name,  and  inscribed,  too,  with  that 
elegance  which  belongs  to  all  he  does."^  She 
started,  for  she  thought  she  heard  a  righ ;  on 
loddag  into  the  interior,  there  knelt  Mary 
Morison:  her  hair  unbound,  and  lying  in  an 
a^mfiil  around  her,  with  tears  on  her  cheeks  and 
strong  tremblings  in  every  fimb. 

<'  Mary'-^mether !— ''  said  fiose>  i^roaching, 
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«<  What  ail8;you?--0, 1  am  glad  that  I 

and  dipping  her  bands  in  the  sprii^y  Ae  hdd 

them  filled  with  water  to  Mary's  lips,  who 

and  revived;  and  gathering  up  and 

her  hair  and  her  disordered  dress,  looked  on  her 

visitor  and  said.     ^*  Know  ye  not,  lady,  that  tUs 

is  a  dolorous  day  to  me ;  to  this  cavern  come  I 

to  cleanse  my  soul  once  a  year :  and,  O !  that 

this  may  be  the  last,  for  it  is  an  awfiil  bmdoi 

the  consciousness  of  sin  !*' 

*'  Be  comforted,  mother:*'  said  Lady  Rose, 
*^  this  deep  sense  of  your  failing — this  oontiite 
humiliation — a  life  of  active  goodness;  surely 
these  are  atonements,  and  acceptable  ones." 

**  Mother !  O,  Rose,  Rose !  how  can  you— 
how  dare  you  address  me  by  that  name !"  ex- 
claimed Mary.  *'  To  have  erre^  once  was  suffi- 
cient to  fill  full  the  cup  of  misery  without  ening 
twice.  O,  thou  gentle  but  foolish  maiden !"  And 
she  took  Rose  in  her  arms  and  imprinted  a  bum- 
ing  kiss  on  her  brow. 

.  <f  I  may  be  foolish,"  replied  Rose ;  ^*  boa 
Mary — since  mother  displeases  you — rumour 
sometimes  names  me  as  your  daughter.^' 

"  Rumour  errs,  my  love,**'  said  Mary.  **  I 
would  not  have  thee  to  be  my  child  for  all 
the  sun  shines  on ;   but  hush !  didst  thou  not 


hear  »  wnndr— '*  It  was  but  the  fidliag  of  a 
itn/p  ef  water/'  said  the  Lady  Rose ;  **  but,  oh ! 
oaft  you  not  tell  me  who  my  mother  is  ?  of  my 
firther»  speak  not  since  it  pains  you.*" 

«'  Thy  father's  name,  kdy,  gives  no  pttD  to 
jne — but  that  was  something;  a  groan,  didst  thou 
not  hear  it  ?" 

Mary  Morison  listened  with  parted  lips  and 
lini^ets  shed  back  from  her  ears;  her  cdomr 
went  and  came :  her  breast  heaved  as  if  it  would 
have  burst  through  the  silken  kces  with  which 
it  was  bound;  she  arose,  she  motioned  Lady 
lUse  to  follow,  and  with  steps  like  those  of  a 
bird  on  the  flower-tops  slipt  out  of  the  Elfin- 
cavern,  and  hurrying  down  the  glen,  seemed  not 
to  reckon  herself  safe  till  she  was  within  her  own 
eottage. 

This  Rose  regarded  as  arising  from  Mary's  agi- 
tated state  of  mind,  and  seating  herself  beside 
he^}  inquired  if  she  were  better.  <'  Better  is 
not  the  word,  lady,*^  she  replied,  ^'  I  am  safe. 
But,  alas !  of  what  use  is  it  to  save  the  flower 
whose  bloom  is  about  to  be  shed — to  court  the 
star  about  to  be  cast  from  the  sky;  I  had  a 
Tision---or  dream  if  thou  wilt,  last  night  whidi 
.fttisea  no  explanation.  O  Morison  my  beloved 
jl9y,  wert  thou  but  here  !" 

VOL.  III.  M 
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^  I  shall  be  to  thee  as  a  daughter,"  said  Rmc, 
<*  what  did  you  see — ^what  did  you  hear  ? " 

*'  I  will  tell  thee,  lady,"  said  Mary,  ''but  tab 
thy  fidr  anns  from  about  me,  that  my  heart  may 
have  room  to  leap." 

Mary  Moiison  glanced  aiudously  around,  and 
then  said:  **  I  felt  feverish  all  day — afit  diat 
always  precedes  this  sad  sev^iteoith  of  June.  At 
night  I  could  not  go  to  bed,  but  aat  down  in 
my  chair  watching  the  light  of  the  stars  in  the 
sky,  and  the  fire  on  the  hearth,  and  hearieong 
to  the  trilling  of  the  stream.     My  mind  wan- 
dered to  Urn  that  it  is  seldom  ftom  ny  thou^ita, 
and  wheti  I  considered  the  fame  he  had  gained, 
and  the  glory  he  had  achieved,  I  said,  Maiy, 
comfort  thyself;  thy  dishonour  is  become  aa 
honour,  and  thy  noble  boy  almost  justifies  thy 
fi^ult.     And  then  I  thought  of  his  childish  days, 
and  how  he  used  to  seek  honeycombs  for  me,  and 
wild  cherries  and  bum-trouts ;  and  then  I  thought 
he  was  a  bairn  in  my  arms,  and  that  his  Uttle 
eager  lips  were  busy  in  my  bosom.     I  closed 
mine  eyes  with  delight  of  the  recoUectioii. 

*'  Soon  the  scene  changed.  I  thought  it  was  the 
dead  hour  of  night ;  that  I  was  sitting  alone  on 
the  threshold  of  Glengamock  kirk,  and  that  a 
supernatural   light   streamed  out  at  door  and 
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window.  And  I  arose  and  walked  in :  I  saw  no 
one  present,  nor  heard  I  any  sound.  I  thought 
if  spirits  of  the  departed  exist  they  will  surely  be 
here.  And  two  candles  burned  in  the  pulpit: 
two  burned  above  the  seat  of  shame,  and  two 
burned  in  the  western  door ;  and  as  I  marvelled 
what  this  might  mean,  I  beheld  a  woman  in  a 
winding-sheet,  standing  on  the  repentance-stool, 
and  what  was  the  head  appeared  without  eyes  or 
hair;  yet  I  thought  her  eyes  saw,  and  that  a 
strange  Ught  was  in  them,  and  I  shuddered,  for 
I  saw  that  she  resembled  me ;  and  as  I  looked 
on  her,  a  figure  in  a  shroud,  not  snotw^-white  like 
the  other,  but  dabbled  with  blood  that  yet  reeked, 
entered  at  the  eastern  door,  and  said,  with  a  low 
faint  voice  that  gurgled  in  the  throat,  ^  Who 
calls  on  me  P^  I  shuddered  violently,  for  it  was 
the  voice  of  Lord  Roldan.  And  one  whom  I  saw 
not,  said  from  the  pulpit,  ^  Thou  art  called  by 
God ;  obey  him,  child  of  sin  ! '  The  figure  seemed 
about  to  speak,  but  the  pavement  gaped  and 
swallowed  him  up.  I  tried  to  run,  and  gaze  on 
the  spot  where  he  sunk,  but  my  feet  refosed  to 
move;  a  faintness  came  over  me,  and  when  I 
recovered,  I  felt  as  if  ice  had  been  poured  through 
my  veins.  What  thinkest  thou  of  all  this«  lady  ? 
I  dare  not  call  it  a  dream." 

m2 
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<'  I  think  of  it/'  replied  Rose,  ''  what  I  think 
of  every  dream ;  and  yet  I  have  dreamed  what 
has  come  to  pass  too/' 

**  Aye,  lady,  and  what  might  thy  dream  her 

«*  It  is  soon  told.  When  I  was  in  Italy  I 
dreamed  that  I  sat  amid  sunshine  and  floven, 
and  sweet  sounds  and  odorous  airs,  and  ripe 
'  fruits,  enjoying  the  magnificent  flow  of  a  noble 
stream,  such  as  those  in  which  poets  bathe  their 
goddesses.  As  I  gazed  on  the  stream  it  changed 
all  at  once  into  a  dragon,  and  just  as  it  was 
about  to  devour  me,  the  sword  of  my  brother 
Morison  struck  the  monster's  head  off,  and  I 
sprang  into  his  arms«  Need  I  tell  you  how  glo- 
riously my  dream  was  explained  \** 

Mary  looked  with  an  earnest  and  glistening 
eye  on  the  young  lady ;  the  colour  was  heightened 
on  her  cheek  ;  a  deeper  throb  was  in  her  bosom. 
<'  Why  should  I  not,^'  she  murmured,  **  speak  to 
her  young  heart ;  it  wants  a  monitor  as  much  as 
mine  did.  Lady/'  she  said  aloud,  ^^  did  you  ever 
stand  on  the  summit  of  Bamhourie-rock,  with  the 
sea  dashing  against  its  base  an  hundred  feet 
down,  when  the  whirlwind  was  behind  you,  ready 
to  sweep  you  far  beyond  hope  or  mercy  ?^' 

'-'  Never/'  answered  Rose ;  "  it  must  be  an 
awful  sight  f" 
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Mary    laid  her  hand  on  her  arm,  and  said 
slowly,  ^<  Lady,  you  are  there  now :  pray  toGod 
to  preserve  you;  put  on  a  high  resolution  and 
step  back,  for  before  you  is  perdition  !^' 

Rose  said,  with  a  faltering  voice,^^  How  mean 
you  ? — these  are  words  of  mystery." 

^<  They  shall  be  so  no  longer,  lady,*"  replied 
Mary  :  **  You  love  my  son,  and  it  is  natural  you 
should  do  so,  for  he  is  noble  of  heart,  and  fair 
in  his  person  ;  but  you  wrong  your  station  when 
you  stoop  to  my  bastard  boy.  Yet,  lady,  he 
would  not  d^rade  you.  No,  Morison  would  not 
allow  even  such  a  vision  to  appear  in  his  dreams. 
Lady,  I  loved  highly,  and  behold  my  reward — 
misery— misery — sleep  that  refreshes  not ;  devo- 
tion that  cannot  save ;  honour  which  brings  no 
joy —a  heart  crushed  and  desirous  of  the  grave. 
O,  young  and  lovely  creature  I  pity  thee !" 

Rose  rose  from  her  seat ;  her  cheeks  as  red  as 
the  rose  of  June ;  her  eyes  as  bright  as  the  stars 
of  December,  and,  with  a  voice  which  emotion 
made  as  musical  as  the  sun-god's  lute,  said, 
**  Pity  not  me;  it  is  my  glory  !  Thinkest  thou 
that  I  r^^d  the  frozen  bonds  of  rank — or 
worship  that  idol  which  kings,  not  heaven,  have 
set  up  ?  It  is  time  that  those  chains  should 
be  cast  off  and  trampled  upon.     If  we  love  each 


246  LORD  BOI^DAN. 

Other,  k  not  the  sfiection   of  kindied  hearts 
enough  for  happmeas  ?" 

*^  But,  lady,"*  rq>lied  Mary,  with  a  fidteni^ 
tongue,  *^  thine  own  fairtli  is,  to  the  eye  of  the 
world,  dubiou8:^-*knowest  thou  not  diat  it  is  said 
Lord  Roldan  is  thy  fiither  ?  '^ 

**  He  is  not  my  father,^'  answered  Rose,  ^  I 
feel  that  within  me  which  says  no  to  sudi  a 
rumour ;  when  I  see  him  my  heart  refuses  to  say 
fiuher ;  when  I  hear  him  speak  it  is  without  the 
emotion  of  a  child.  Would  not  nature  call  out 
loudly  if  nature  had  any  tie  to  unite  us.  I  feel 
but  I  cannot  prove  it; — God  will  do  that  iii 
his  own  good  time.^^ 

*^  Amen !  ^  said  Mary. 
<  When  the  Lady.  Hose  rode  from  the  Elfin-^leo, 
she  observed  Lord  Roldan  among  the  bushes 
which,  Mke  a  garland,  encircled  the  upper  portion 
of  the  linn;  she  hastened  homeward,  for  the 
hour  was  late.  When  the  sound  of  her  palfrey's 
hastening  feet  was  heard  on  the  wind,  his  lord- 
ship left  his. hiding-place,  and  took-  the  way  to 
Carswaddo-wood  -^  now  pacing  slowly  —  then 
hurrying  onward. 

^*  Whither  away  sae  late»  my  lord  ?**  said 
Nickie  Neevison,  suddenly  accosting  him: 
^'  Keep  out  o^  Corswaddo-wood  and  the  Dead- 
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man's  plmnp,  and  the  Caird-a  cave,  for  theve^s 
unhandy  chiels  thereawa  just  now — ^if  ye  want  a 
keg  o'  brandy  or  an  ell  a'  lace^  yere  a'  right,  and 
Dick  will  reverence  ye.  But  guide  me  too  I  Not 
a  word  Aye  I  aye !  he's  in  ane  o'  his  mooda, 
when  he  meets  a  lass,  no  that  auld  d"  the  horn 
yet,  passes  without  salutation.  It*s  altered  times 
— altered  times."" 

Lord  Roldan  passed  Nickie  without  seeing  her. 
His  heart  was  too  deeply  moved  for  common 
thitigs :  he  gave  his  thoughts  words  unawares. 
**  What  demon,  whal  spirit  of  evil  has  hitherto 
directed  my  course  ?  How  nobly  that  unhappy 
boy  conducted  himself  before  me  in  Italy. 
Even  the  red-capped  Cardinals  beard  of  it 
with  Wonder,  and  looked  to  my  fee^— but  the 
fiend  was  in  my  heart,  not  there.  And  then 
the  scale  in  the  cavern  to-day.  O  how  Mary's 
prayer  pierced  me  —  poured  melted  lead  into 
my  soul — put  me  into  perdition  before  my  day 
— and  all  by  her  mercy,  her  generod^,  her 
tenderness.  But  the  hour  is  nigh  when  all  these 
wrongs  shall  be  redressed.  When,  with  her  writ- 
ten words  and  vows,  mingled  with  mine  in  my 
hand,  shall  I  stand  before  her,  and  command  her, 
HI  the  name  of  the  God  whom  she  worships,  to 
give  me  a  wife  to  my  bosom,  and  a  son  to  my 
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house/'  As  he  said  this  he  entered  Carawaddo- 
wood,  descended  into  a  ravine  down  whidi  a 
noisy  stream  tumbled,  and  soon  arrived  at  the 
Caird's-cave,  a  (^oomy  and  unfrequentod  qpot — 
the  haunt  of  spirits,  according  .to  tradition,  and 
the  resort  of  smugglers,  according  to  truth  and 
the  veracious  authority  of  Nickie  Neevison. 

At  the  entrance  of  the  cave  stood  one  whom 
Lord  Roldan  knew^  and  all  but  dreaded:  Ua 
looks  were  rough  and  fierce,  his  ttkce  swart  and 
tanned  with  distant  suns — he  had  a  brace  of  pistols 
in  hb  belt,  and  a  sword  at  his  side. 

*'  Art  thou  there,  Corsbane  P  ^*  inquired  Lord 
Roldan,  *^  and  hast  thou  brought  me  the  proofs  ?**' 

'^  I  am  here,  my  lord,^  he  said  gruffly ;  *<  but 
the  thing  you  desire  is  in  the  deserts  of  Libya, 
in  the  temple  of  Jupiter  Ammon.'^ 

'*  Fool,"  said  the  other,  ''hast  thou  beai  de- 
ceiving me,  though  I  have  paid  thee  as  mudi 
gold  as  would  outweigh  that  carcass  of  thine. 
By  yon  moon  and  stars,  I  swear  to  give  thy  flesh 
to  the  crows,  if  thou  darest  to  pky  me  fidse !" 

The  ruffian'^s  brow  grew  dark  as  death ;  he 
fiunbled  in  his  bosom,  and  seemed  disposed  to 
resort  at  once  to  desperate  measures;  but  his 
quick  eye  observed  that  Lord  Roldan^s  hand  was 
on  a  weapon  of  which  he  was  an  acknowledged 
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master.  Corsbane  took  a  short,  quick  step  or  two 
as  if  he  trod  the  deck,  and  said,  with  a  cleared 
brow  and  a  careless  tongue. 

**  No  one,  my  lord,  could  ever  say  that  Dick 
Corsbane  failed  of  his  word.  I  promised  to  make 
my  Lord  Thomas  take  a  drink  of  the  Solway 
brine,  and  though  men  blamed  the  tempest,  I 
had  my  hand  in  it,  though  I  was  not  there. 
Nor  was  it  my  fault  that  his  squalling  girl  came 
ashore,  your  lordship  cannot  blame  me  for  that. 
And  did  I  not  kidnap  the  lad  Morison  at  your 
request  ?  and  though  I  was  only  to  take  him  a 
voyage  or  so,  damme !  I  would  have  done  more 
than  that ;  I  would  have  sold  him  like  a  keg  of 
Hollands  in  Hispaniola,  but  he  was  too  quick 
for  me ; — ^ve  me  to  the  crows  !  You  cannot 
be  so  unkind  to  your  old  friend,  Dick  Corsbane, 
damme!  I^m  your  sheet-anchor;  the  comer 
stone  and  copestone  of  your  castle  !" 

**For  much  that  you  have  now  spoken, 
Richard,^  said  Lord  Roldan,  ^*  an  explanation 
will  presently  be  asked.^' 

**  Ask  away  now,  my  lord,"^  answered  the  other ; 
**  no  time  like  the  present,  damme !  we  are  alive 
and  merry  now,  we  may  be  as  dumb  as  damnation 
tomorrrow." 

^'  All  in  good  time ;  but  how  left  you  that  un- 

m3 
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happy  lady,  my  brother's  wife?  and  how 

you  not  to  obtain  from  her,  as  you  undertook, 

the  casket  which  contains  my  fate  V* 

"  Why,  look  you,  my  lord,'*  replied  Coiabane ; 
<<  I  was  the  more  ready  messenger,  because  I 
hoped  to  help  myself  to  some  of  those  gems  which 
our  mad  sister  scatters  in  the  desert;  but  there's  a 
difficulty  even  in  very  easy  mattars ;  a  wild  beast 
was  in  the  path,  who  watched  her,  nay,  damme ! 
watched  me  like  a  lynx;  I  put  on  the  hermit<— 
it  would  not  do  !  the  penitent,  'twas  all  one ! 
became  a  jolly  dog,  and  shot  and  rode  and  broke 
the  commandments !  yet  the  eye  was  ever  on  me ; 
at  last,  having  fidled  in  all,  I  began  to  see  visions, 
and  have  revelations — deuced  good  ones,  loo! 
I  wondered  at  my  own  invention,  and  was  josl 
on  the  point  of  passing  myself  off  as  a  superna- 
tural, and  becoming  as  such,  entitled  to  a  shave 
of  her  sway ;  when,  damme  !  Madam  opened 
her  eyes — struck  the  daft  and  hoisted  the  sane, 
and  then,  ye  know,  she  is  as  sharp  as  needles  and 
preens ;  so  I  was  obliged  to  bolt-^nake  myself 
scarce,  as  the  saying  is.     She  will  be  here,  too. 


anon." 


Lord  Roldan  answered  sternly,  **  This  won't 
pass  with  me ;  you  stole  the  writing  of  which 
I   speak  from  the  casket   in  the  desert,    and 
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Iiadst  best  produce  it.  What  scruple  posBessesi 
tbiee  BOW  ?  If  that  boy  hoB  clung  round  thy  heiuFt 
ae  he  has  done  round  all  other  hearts,  and. thou 
art  reluctant  to  trust  me  with  a  treasure  which 
makes  him  heir  of  Roldan,  know,  that  I  desire  it, 
that  I  may'prodaim  his  honourable  birth  to  the 
world." 

*^  Clung  ,aroimd  my  heart  !**'  muttered  the  ruf- 
fian, ^'nought  ever  clung  round  that,  but  ^ 
Masted  bvat  that  had  so  much  of  my  own  nature, 
that  I  half  believed  him  my  son;  but  his  day 
came,  damme !  sorry  for  the  blow — it  was  given 
in  drink,  too — missed  him  a  bit  at  first,  and  half 
jnped  my  eye.  Well,  well,  say  on;  I  wonder 
what  put  that  spawn  of  the  devil  in  my  head ; 
say  on/* 

<<  Why,  Richard,"  said  Lord  Roldan,  ''  you 
start  aside — ^you  speak  not  to  the  point.  I  said 
that  I  intend  to  announce  the  honourable  birth 
of  my  son  Morison  to  the  world." 

Still  Corsb^e  continued  to  speak  indirecdy  ;• 
^'  No,  damme !  Morison  did  not  get  round  my 
heart,  though  a  smart  fellow  enough,  but  eaten 
up  with  self-conceit ;  devoured  by  pride ;  and 
then  how  he  gazed  me  down  in  the  desert — no, 
could  see  his  hearths  blood !" 

^*  I  may  as  well  let  him  cleanse  his  breast,^ 
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thought  Lord  Roldan;  and  he  paced  to  and 
fipo,  looking  now  at  the  stars,  and  next  at  the 
$tream»  and  lending  a  careful  ear  to  the  words  of 
the  other. 

<<  Ha !  80,*^  exclaimed  Corsbane,.  **  you  are 
about  to  proclaim  Morison  your  lawfiil  son ;  but 
how  will  that  be  done  ?  you  know  Maiy  of  the 
Elfin-glen,  would  as  soon  own  the  great  fiendy 
flint  horn  and  all,  for  her  husband ;  unless  yon 
show  her  what  you  told  her  was  destroyed,  the 
little  bit  of  parchment,  on  which  is  recorded 
your  vows  and  names — and  where  b  that  to  be 
found  ?" 

*'  Richard,"  said  the  other,  sneeringly,  **  you 
4nN>ng  the  milkiness  of  your  own  nature ;  what ! 
the  man  who  drowned  his  companions  inthoot 
eaose — who  spOt  the  blood  of  one,  and  sold  that  of 
another — to  be  scrupulous  in  such  small  mattors  ? 
I  tell  thee,  thou  new  proselyte  to  morality,  that 
the  document  which  I  require  of  thee  is  to  be 
used  for  a  moral — a  religious  purpose — there's 
balm  to  thy  soul ! 

**  They  taunt  best  who  taunt  last,  my  loid," 
murmured  Richard,  **  but  take  it  !**  he  put  his 
hand  in  his  bosom,  "  and  the  devil  give  you  joy 
ofitr 

As   he    spoke   he   snatohed   a  pistol,   but 
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Lord  Roldaii  aa  quick  as  Hghfcning  stnick  h 
out  of  his  hand^  sending  it  gleaming  through 
the  air,  and  drawing  the  sword  which  his  cane 
oontainedy  attacked  Corsbane  with  equal  quick- 
ness and  skiD.  For  some  time  the  ruffian, 
who  defended  himself  with  his  cutlass,  found  it 
unsafe  to  draw  his  second  pistol,  and  when 
he  succeeded  in  plucking  it  out«  to  cock  it  and 
present  it,  exposed  him  to  such  thrusts  as  would 
have  been  mortal,  but  for  a  shirt  of  flexible  mail 
beneath  his  dress.  At  last  the  blade  of  Lord 
Roldan's  sword  snapt  in  two,  and  in  the  same 
moment  he  fell,  from  a  pistol-shot  in  his  bosom. 

*' Ha,  my  lord!"  exclaimed  the  other  tri- 
umphantly, **  I  have  now  paid  you  for  many 
insults  and  sneers — who  shall  read  your  marriage 
lines  to  Madam  of  the  Elfin-glen,  now  P  and  who 
shall  proclaim  Morison  as  your  own  lawful  son  ? 
The  hour  is  come  that  I  long  desired;  the  in- 
juries of  twenty  years  are  expiated,  and  it  will 
go  hard  with  me  if  I  fail  to  sit  down  quietly  in 
Roldan  castle,  and  drink  thy  wines  and  have 
them  brought  by  Lady  Rose  in  the  guise  of  a 
menial — Ha  !  hearest  thou  that  ?^ 

<'  Eternal  villain !"  said  the  wounded  lord,  <*0 
that  some  one  would  come  to  hear  me  own  my 
boy — ^my  Morison  V* 
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^Ocome,  fioimeone!  i^  no  one  come  dt 'my 
Ibid's  <^all  ?'*  cried  CorsbUne.  ''  Wh^ie  bcall  hk 
loitering  iheniab — where  be  his  priests  to  hear 
him  confess — w3l  no  dne  come?  Damme- .'..how 
little  8  loid^s  word  is  regarded  in  tins  place.'*     * 

It  seemed  as  if  i2ie  dying  nobleman^s  call  was 
about  to  be  answered:  the  sudden  snapping  of 
boughs  and  spuming*  of  loose  st<mes  which  went 
leaping  into  the  linn  beneath,  bespoke  the  has^ 
approadi  of  some  one*  '*  Stand  back,  keep  aloof, 
else  ybu  xte  a  dead  man  !^*  growled  Corsbane^ 
addressmg  the-sound,  for  as  yet  he  could disoesoi 
no  one,  so  thick'  grew  the  hoUy  and  kaael  whidi 
oYcrbimg  the  path* 

The  person  diat  approaded  paused  not-  mi 
this :  but  came  rushing  forward  drawing  hisswoid 
as  he  came,  and  folding  a  doak  sparkling  with 
gold  and  gems  round  his  left  aim.  On  oenfirMit- 
ing  Corsbane  he  saad»  *  Grod  in  heaven !  what  is 
this  ?"  striking  the  desperado'*s  cutlass  «t  the  same 
time  with  the  purpose  of  disarming  him. 

'^  Ha,  younker  !*"  exclaimed  the  captain,  ^*  you 
are  not  so  smart  at  that  as  ike  eankn  among 
my  feet  was.— ^Come  oi|,  damme!  Dick  Cors- 
bane will  didi  you  out  has  he  has  done  your  dad 
there*— What  say  you  now  my  lord,  to  owning 
your  bastard  boy?" 
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Morison,  for  it  was  he  himselfy  glanced  at 
his  fiiiher,  where  he  lay  bleeding,  with  the  right 
foot  of  the  ruffian  treading  on  his  long  hair. 
**  Step  off  !^'  he  said,  ''  take  your  accm^d  foot 
away." 

^<  Nay,  damme !  the  foot  shall  keep  down  the 
father,  and  the  hand  shall  put  down  the  son;*^ 
and  Corsbane  struck  vehemently  as  he  spoke. 

^*  Strike  him  in  the  throat,  my  son,  as  ^e  strike 
the  adder,"  murmured  Lord  Roldan,  *'  he  cannot 
fly,'*  and  he  fiEistened  his  hands  in  a  mortal 
clench  round  the  ruffian's  leg. 

*^  You  escaped  from  one  burning  place,  go 
to  a  hotter,"^  said  Morison^  and  he  attacked  him 
with  the  speed  of  lightning;  the  chain-mail 
repelled  three  thrusts,  which  had  otherwise  been 
mortal. 

**  Ha  !^  said  he,  ^*  my  waistcoat  is  better  thaw 
you  think.  And  is  this  my  reward  for  doing  my 
lord'*s  orders — ^and  something  more  ?^ 

"  ViUamf  groaned  Lord  Roldan,  *'your  own 
dark  deeds  are  placed  to  my  account,  and  nothing 
can  clear  it  till  the  day  of  doom — my  son,  why 
pause  you  ?" 

**  If  there  be  reckonings  to  clear  up,"  said 
Morison,  moumfiiUy,    '*  should  the  life  of  this 
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wretch  not  be  spared  for  a  time,  till  he  makes 
the  dark  into  light?*' 

^^  Spared  !^  scornfully  exclaimed  Corsbane,  and 
he  assailed  Morison  in  his  turn ;  and  such  was 
his  skill,  his  energy,  and  his  despair,  that  he 
seemed  a  match  for  his  more  cool,  more  scien- 
tific, and  equally  fiery  antagonist. 

The  clang  of  their  swords  rang  through  the 
linn ;  birds  started  on  all  sides  firom  the  boughs ; 
the  pebbles  which  strewed  the  path  were  spumed 
over  the  scaur,  while  the  grass  and  flowers  were 
trampled  down,  and  dropt  with  blood. 

The  strife  was  closed  as  strangely  as  it  com- 
menced ;  Davie  Grellock  suddenly  appeared : 
''Horrid  be^t!  as  miller  Mackittrick  says,*' 
exclaimed  he,  "  What^s  a*  this  ?  Salame  daring 
to  fight  wi'  Morison !  Damme !  as  Dick  says, 
his  guts  maun  be  stufied  with  steel  to  resist 
that  thrust : — but  here's  a  St.  Domingo  trick  *- 
the  way  to  crack  lobsters  ;***  and  suddenly  seising 
Corsbane,  he  hurled  him  with  irresistible  violence 
down  the  precipitous  scaur.  Neither  stone  at 
which  he  caught,  nor  bough  which  bent  beneath 
him,  retarded  his  descent ;  a  sullen  plunge  in  the 
deep  pool  fifty  feet  beneath ;  the  silence  which 
followed ;  the  agitated  bubble,  and  instant  com- 
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posure  of  the  waters,  told  that  his  moments  of 
existence  were  expired.  ^'  Gosh  !**  said  Davie, 
**  but  yon  water-pyet  g^t  a  fleg,  as  Dick  phiyed 
plunge  beside  him: — weel  but  the  air*8  the 
sweeter  o'  being  cleared  o'  him." 


CHAPTER  X. 

They  mBde  a  bier  o'  the  motinuixi  uh. 

And  of  the  hsEel  brown ; 
But  throagb  the  green  and  fragrant  bongha, 

His  life's  blood  trickled  down. 

JOHMNIB  OP  BnaADISLllu 

MoBisoN  Stood  and  gazed  on  Lord  Roldan 
with  deep  emotion ;  his  broken  sword  was  lying 
on  the  ground ;  the  pistol  with  which  the  mortal 
wound  was  given  lay  reeking  at  the  muszle ;  he 
was  without  motion,  and  life  seemed  extinct.  On 
moving  him^  however,  he  breathed  and  moaned, 
and  half  unclosed  his  eyes.  Morison  opened  his 
bosom  where  the  ball  had  penetrated,  he  was 
bleeding  inwardly.  ^'  He  must  not  lie  here,^'  said 
Davie,  <*and  die  like  a  wounded  deer  in  the 
brake;  could  we  but  get  him  borne  into  the 
lady  Vwalk,  which  runs  through  the  head  of  the 
{^en,  we  might  reach  the  castle  before  the  spark 
o'  Ufe  fled.'' 

While  he  said  this,  Morison  had  stanched  the 
bleeding  of  the  wound,  and  taken  his  resolution. 
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**  Here,^  be  said  <<  David,  my  friend,  take  my 
sword  and  pistols  and  walk  behind,  I  shall  bear 
him  out  of  this  murderous  den.*^  As  he  spoke 
he  lifted  Lord  Roldan  in  hiis  arms  as  if  he  had 
been  a  child,  and  cairying  him  firom  the  glen 
entered  the  lady  Vwalk,  from  whence  he  saw  the 
turrets  of  Boldan  tower  ri^g  gray  amid  the 
sQent  moonlight. 

'<  We  shall  hae  help  now,*^  said  Davie,  ''  for 
here^s  lights  coming  in  a  stream ;  ane  wad  think 
a  dosen  spunkies  had  gane  mad,  and  ta*en  the 
way  to  Carswaddo-wood." 

Morison  laid  the  wounded  nobleman  upon  a 
bank  of  flowers  beside  a  little  well,  and  taking 
wnter  in  his  hands  first  bathed  his  temples  and 
brow,  then  brought  more  and  held  it  to  his 
•lips.  Lord  Roldan's  pressed  the  hand  that  did 
this  with  his  burning  lips — opened  his  darkening 
^es  and  murmured,  **  Bless  thee  i  bless  thee,  my 
injured  boy  !  forgive  and  pray  for  your  unhappy 
father  r 

The  tears  gushed  from  Morison's  eyes  in 
streams.  *<  Oh,  that  my  mother  were  but  here !" 
be  muttered,  and  turning  tenderly  to  his  fiither, 
knelt  beside  him,  his  tears  dropping  plentifuUy 
on  his  hands,  and  sobbing  as  if  his  heart  would 
burst. 
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Seryants  now  arriyed  from  the  cagde;  they 
held  up  their  torches  as  they  came  crowdBng 
aiDond,  and  wonder  and  fear  were  written  on 
their  *  brows.  *^  Wha  has  wrought  this  bloody 
work  ?"  cried  one ;  and  ^'  Wha  has  murdeted  our 
lord  ?^  exclaimed  another.  <<  Need  ye  ask  that  ?'^ 
said  a  third ;  **  wha  murdered  him  but  the  twa- 
some  we  found  wi'  the  body,  plundering  it  nae 
doubt.' 

**  Silence  !^'  said  Morison,  rising  from  his  knees, 
'*  and  bear  my  &ther  to  the  castle :  is  thete  any 
skiU  at  hand  F*^  The  servants  gazed  on  Moriaon : 
they  whispered  to  one  another,  and  taking  Lord 
Roldan  in  their  arms  bore  him  into  the  castle, 
and  laid  him  on  a  couch — ^the  Uood  flowiQg 
freshly  from  the  wound.  The  ball  had  pasMd 
nearly  through  his  body,  and  showed  bhie 
behind. 

Two  servants  with  drawn  swords  placed  them- 
selves at  the  door — two  more  occupied  the  hall ; 
the  departing  clatter  of  horses'  feet  were  heaid, 
of  others  spurring  away  for  help ;  while  the  gray- 
headed  steward  whispered  to  some  of  the  most 
trusty,  **  These  precautions  can  do  nae  harm,  be 
the  murderer  within  or  without  these  bigged 
waas:  ane  has  escaped  already."  He  alluded 
to  Davie,  who  heard  Morison  wish  for  his  mother, 
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and   bounded  off  like  a  deer,  asking  no  one*8 
pleasure. 

**  Let  me  lie  as  I  am,'"  murmured  Lord  Roldan 
'<  life  is  failing  fast.  But,  O  my  son !  death  to 
me  is  welcome,  since  it  has  brought  us  together. 
Where  is  the  Lady  Roldan  ?'' 

<'  He*s  raving-^he's  raving,^'  muttered  his 
domestics.  '*  Lady  Roldan  has  not  been  in  the 
body  since  that  fearful  night  when  the  Solway  sea 
swallowed  up  Lord  Thomas." 

'^  I  say/  he  inquired,  ''  where  is  the  Lady  Rol- 
dan ?     Morison,  my  son,  where  is  your  mother  ?" 

The  domestics  looked  on  M  orison  and  Morison 
on  them,  but  no  one  spoke;  at  that  moment 
steps  were  heard,  and  Mary  entered,  her  hair 
loosened  and  flowing  in  fleeces  around  her  shoul- 
ders, her  dress  disordered  and  her  looks  wild 
and  agitated. 

**  Whisht  !^  said  Davie.  **  Let  him  speak  first ; 
for  fame  and  name  are  in  his  breath." 

But  Mary  flew  to  the  bosom  of  her  son,  ^^  O 
my  child,  God  has  given  you  back  to  my  prayers 
— his  name  be  pnused !  "  She  turned  to  the 
couch  where  lay  Lord  Roldan,  as  pale  as  the  day 
which  he  was  shortly  to  become.  She  saw  his 
garments  stained  with  blood ;  she  traced  the  line 
of  dark  and  heavy  drops  along  the  floor;  she 
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beheld  the  marks  of  the  fray  on  her  son's  pemm. 
and  dropt  in  a  strong  fainting-fit,  with  tenor  and 
dismay.  No  one.  was  so  quick  as  the  Lady  Rose 
to  aid  in  restoring  her,  and  while  she  basied  her- 
self in  that  gentle  task,  her  eyes  attested  the 
tremors  of  her  heart.  She  gased  on  Lord  RoL 
dan — on  Morison—- on  Mary,  and  then  on  the 
armed  servants^  yet  she  dared  not  ask  one  que8> 
tion,  lest  she  should  hear  something  too  frigfat- 
fiil  to  be  borne. 

Lord  Roldan's  eyes  roamed  about  the  hall — he 
muttered,  **  Where  is  he  ? — the  Roldans  were 
a  noble-looking  race,  from  Wamebald,  who  esta- 
blished the  house,  down  to  him  who  lies  like  a 
crushed  worm  in  his  own  hall.  Where  is  he  ? — 
his  looks  and  his  deeds  are  worthy  of  the  noblest 
of  them  all  !*'  As  he  said  this  his  eyes  found 
Morison,  who  stood  with  moistened  cheeks  behind 
him ;  his  looks  brightened ;  he  half  rose  fit>m 
his  couch,  unmindM  of  the  blood  which  broke 
through  every  bandage,  and  exclaiming,  ^  Tliey 
are  both  here  T^  held  out  his  arms,  and  then 
slowly  sank  down,  moving  his  hands  in  agony, 
more  at  his  inabihty  to  speak  than  from  his  suf- 
ferings. 

Mary  looked  on  him ;  her  heart  heaving  vio- 
lendy  against  the  laces  of  her  bodice,  and  her 
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eyes  dropping — ^nay,  rainiiig  tears.  **  How  has 
this  chancedy  my  son,"  she  said,  *^  and  who  hath 
done  thb  deed  ?  T'be  eagle  is  stricken  in  his 
eyry. 

"  A  falcoo  towering  in  his  pride  of  place. 
Was  by  a  mousing  owl  hawked  at  and  killed ;" 

Munnured  the  woundedl  man. 

"  The  villain  is  gone  to  his  account/'  said  Mo- 
risen ;  ^*  but  here  comes  skill.  O,  that  it  had 
come  sooner,  for    the    wound  is    beyond  my 

■ 

handling!" 

**  And  beyond  the  skill  of  man,^  said  Lord 
Koldan,  in  a  low  voice,  and  sitting  up  as  if  to 
receive  company.  "  Maxwell,  you  are  wel- 
come ;  not  the  l^ss  so  that  you  have  gentle  blood 
in  your  veins  to  grace  your  skill,  though  skill 
is  vain  for  j;ae.  This  youth  whom  men  call 
Morison  Roldan,  and  others  General  Roldan, 
is  my  son — my  lawfiil  son — the  son  of  Lady 
Roldan  !  —  Why  stare  ye  like  startled  deer  ? 
Mary — Mary  Morison — the  writing  which  we 
wrote  together  in  the  Eliin-cave  —  twined  with 
our  hair,  and  sealed  with  my  signet — ^it  was  not 
destroyed — and  thou  art  lady  of  this  house— 
a  nobler  one  never  ruled  in  it."*' 

**  I  attend  to  eveiy  word  you  say,  my  Lord," 
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•aid  Maxwell ;   "  I  hope  others  will  remember 
them — they  sound  strange  to  me." 

'^^  God' bless  you  for  that.  Maxwell !  O,  had 
that  accursed  villain  but  given  me  the  proofs — 
Mary  would  then  have  listened  to  the  words  of 
the  dying." 

*'  I  listen  to  you,  Roldan,'^  said  Mary,  kned- 
ing  at  his  side,  ^*  you  are  my  husband  as  much 
as  solemn  vows  spoken,  and  solemn  words  written 
can  make  you.     Come  here,  faiy  son  !" 

Morison  knelt,  but  he. knelt  to  one  living  pa- 
rent— the  hand  which  Mary  offered  to  the  hus- 
band of  her  youth  was  taken,  pressed,  but  the 
fingers  relaxed;  the  head  drooped,  and  Lord 
Roldan  fell  dead  in  the  arms  of  his  son, 

''There  !*'  said  the  steward  shaking  his  hoary 
head,  **  these  are  the  solemn  sounds  which 
accompany  a  Roldan  out  of  the  world  and  bring 
a  Roldan  into  it !"  As  he  spoke  a  peal  of  thun- 
der commencing  at  a  distance  came  rolling  near 
till  it  seemed  to  seize  the  tower  of  Roldan, 
and  shake  it  to  the  foundation :  while  a  cloud 
sailing  over  the  hill-tops  emptied  from  its 
bosom  a  deluge,  that  awakened  aU  the  rills  and 
rendered  the  Glengamock  linns  audible  at  a 
couple  of  miles.  The  lightning  which  flashed 
by,  seemed  to  linger  a  moment  at  the  windows  to 
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show  the  gliastly*  faced  of  the  living  as  vdl  as  of 
the  dead,  and  the  wind  as  it  swept  the  tree-tops 
and  the  turrets  in  angry  gusts,  seemed  to  h»ye 
goit  a  tongue  all  but  human  :  so  readily  a  natural 
^MMind  seems  of  joy  or  woe,  according  to  the 
mood  in  which  we  listen  .to  it. 

« 

'*  This  is  an  awful  gust,  my  lady! '''  said  the 
steward  addressing  Mary,  **  but  it  will  soon 
blaw  by,  and  we  sallhae  sunshine  the  mom ;  and 
will  my  Lord  Roldan  please  to  direct  me  to  move 
the  body  of  our  dear  lord  into  the  state-room, 
4hat  we  may  have  all  done  that  is  due  to  his 
iHTth  and  rank."  Morison  gazed  on  the  old  man 
and  answered  not  a  word — his  mother  threw  her- 
self on  the  body ;  kissed  the  yet  warm  lips  and 
the  yet  life-like  brow,  and  was  borne  out  in  a 
fainting  fit. 

When  the  body  of  Lord  Roldan  was  carried 
into  the  state-room,  there  was  a  general  lamen- 
tation among  the  menials :  female  joy  or  female 
grief  is  generally  in  the  van,  and  so  it  proved 
now,  for  no  voices  were  so  clamorously  mournfiil 
as  those  of  the  two  elder  maidens  mentioned  in 
the  earlier  chapters  of  our  history. 

.  *'  O,  cried,"  Sour  Plooms,  "  he  was  the  gentlest, 
the  meekest,  the  kindest  of  masters :  tl'ough 
bom  in  the  bosom  of  a  persecuting  church,  yet 
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he  tolerated  heretical  maidens  in  his  honsebcJ^  5 
nay,  was  affectionate' into  them — O!  he  was  the 
very  feather  of  the  cUp  of  honour/' 

^^  And,  O,**  cried  the  Dumpling,  with  a  Tcnce 
half  choking  with  &t,  *'  his  failings  leaned,  ay^ 
to  the  right  side ;  in  his  youth,  when  blood  was 
impetuous,  he  had  the  sense  to  seek  lemans 
among  the  heretics;  he  never  brought  one  to 
shame  that  belonged  to  the  true  church/* 

^'  Whisht,  minion!  "said  the  steward,  toocfaing 
her  sharply  at  the  same  time  with  his  wand  of 
office — ^^  Whisht,  minion !  remember  she  of  the 
Elfin-glen  is  mistress  in  these  halls  now  !'^ 

^  And  wherefore  should  I  not  utter  !^  exclaimed 
the  Dumpling  in  an  altered  tone.  ''  my  lore  fer 
my  late  lord,  according  to  my  own  heart.  Was 
not  his  course  beautiful  on  the  mountains  ?  Did 
he  not  love  and  wed  one  of  the  loveliest  and  best 
of  the  land?  hath  not  Ins  son,  our  now  noble 
lord,  gained  honour  and  rank  all  his  own  in  die 
earth,  and  wherefore  should  he  not  be  lauded  P 
O,  he  was  the  wisest  —  f 

**  Aye,  aye,  dame  Dumpling,  and  he  some- 
times wore  two  heads  under  one  hood  Kfce 
thyself, '^  whispered  the  steward.  She  put  no 
more  of  her  anguish  into  words,  but  contented 
herself  with  uttering,  at  stated  intervals,  a 
aigh    so  loud,    eo   whining,    and    so    strange 
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tlutt  one  cyf  her  companions,  pinched  her  arm 
and  muttered,  **  It  won't  do,  dame,  the  article's 
eonnteifeit! '^ 

With' the  dawn  of  day,  tidings  flew  on  all  sides 
that '  Lord  Roldan  had  been  slain  in  CatsWaddo- 
glen  by  a  pirate  of  the  Sol  way;  but  rumour 
reftised  to  tell  the  truth  any  farther,  and  reported 
east  that  the'  body  of  the  wicked  lord  had  been 
Carried  away*  in  a  flash  of  fire,  and  his  castle 
leveUed  by  the  thunder  Vrhich  accompabied  it. 
As  Roldan  tower  ODuld  not  be  seen  in  thlit  airt, 
rumour  established  her  leasings  for  truths. 
Towards  the  west  the  tidings  Tan  thdt  th^  name 
tif  Roldan  was  rooted  out  by  command'  of  the 
Pope,  Napoleon  and'ireorge  the  Third,  and 
the  estate  bestowed  on  Mary  Morfson,  beci^use 
the  former  arerred ;  she  was  fit  to  be  a  caiionised 
aailit,  were  it  liotfbrherhersey ;  "the  second,  that 
she  was  the  mother  of  one  of  his  best  generals; 
and  the  latter,  that  she  merited  irfor  her  meekness 
and  the  quaker*Uke  sobriety  of  her  tiature. 
.  The  northward  rumbur  was,  that  Morison  and 
Davie  Gellock  had  landed  with  men  from  France, 
hanged  Lord  Roldan  over  the'  top  turret  of  his 
own  castle,  and  prbchumed  Napoleon  king  at 
Scotland — a  kingdom,  added  the  wtie  authority, 
wotlfa  the  land  6t  £gypt  and  Italy  to  boot.    The 
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seawaid  rumour  was  eqiiaUy  cutnimiBtaiitifll.  Loid 
Roldan  it  reported  held  the  hands  of  that  worthy 
man,  Richard  Corsbane,  tUl  his  bastard  son  cut 
his  throat ;  and  what  was  waur  than  a%  that  chip 
of  Satan,  Dayie  Gellock,  threw  the  dead  body 
into  Carswaddo-linn ;  no  that  it  mightna  'hae 
Christian  burial,  for  what  kent  Davie  about 
Christian  burial,  but  that  it  might  get  mto  a 
ged's  wame,  and  sae  witness  not  o'  the  foul  deed. 
It  must  be  added  too,  to  the  credit  of  the  popular 
imagination,  that  when  the  exact  truth  was  known, 
all  who  helped  to  spread  and  give  credit  to  these 
conflicting  rumours^  found  no  difficulty  in  recon- 
ciling them  to  the  real  event.  Loudest  of  all  • 
was  Nickie  Neevison.  ^'  I  tauld  ye  sae  now ! 
man,  wife,  and  wean,  did  I  no  tell  ye  that  the 
lad  wad  come  and  chum  his  ain  some  simmer 
morning  wf  a  bloody  finger !  Ay,  and  get  it 
too  !'• 

.  Morison,  whose  eyelids  sleep  had  visited  but 
for  a  short  while,  arose  with  the  sun ;  the  first  of 
his  acts  was  to  drop  on  his  knees,  and  in  a  prayer, 
modest  and  fervent,  thank  the  God  of  his  kin 
for  his  mercy,  in  making  him  the  avenger  of  his 
father's  blood,  and  the  righter  of  his  mother^s 
wrongs.  He  then  called  unto  him  the  old  steward, 
and  reqi^ested  to  see  Davie  GeUock.   That  worthy 
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was  sought,  but  was  nowhere  to  be  found.  It 
was  agreed  on  all  hands  that,  as  soon  as  Lord 
Roldan  had  passed  firom  the  world,  Davie  darted 
from  the  tower  like  a  flaff  of  fire,  as  one  of  the 
servants,  who  stood  guard  described  it,  and  made 
for  Carswaddo-wood.  "  But  TU  warrant,^'  con- 
tinued the  same  authority,  <^  that  he  has  come  to 
himself,  like  WiU,  MacWiUiam's  croudy,  by 
this  time ;  for  the  flaffs  of  fire  that  flew^  and  the 
burst  of  waters  in .  the  Dead- man's  loup,  wad 
bring  reflection  to  the  daftest  that  ever  lap.*^ 
Morison  was  something  touched  at  this  myste- 
rious absence :  the  scenes  of  last  night  had  been 
so  agitating,  had  been  huddled  up  and  heaped  so 
on  his  feelings,  that  he  wished  for  the  aid  of 
Davie,  who  was  generally  cool  and  collected  when 
all  others  were  disturbed  and  kindled.  He  had 
no  doubt,  however,  that  his  faithful  companion 
was  on  some  errand  connected  with  his  interests, 
and  with  this  to  quiet  his  mind,  he  sought  the 
.haU. 

There  he  feund  the  Lady  Rose ;  she  withdrew 
a  long  mourning  veil  from  her  beautiful  features ; 
tirose  and  seemed  half  inclined  not  only  to  meet 
him,  but  to  drop  into  his  bosom.  Morison  caught 
her  in  his  arms,  pressed  her  for  a  moment  to  his 
breast,  and  said,  ^'  Ah,  lady,  is  it  doomed  that  we 
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ore  nevicr  to  meet  but  in  moments  of  blood  m  of 
terror?". 

*<  Morison,"  answered  Rose, ''  the  hand  of  God 
has  begun  at  last  to  lift  the  ciartain  from  ihtt 
scene  of  your  fortunes — my  brother — ^my  cousin 
— what  dare  I  call  you  ?  " 

'<  Yes,  the  finger  of  Grod  has  been  busy  here, 
my  children,"  said  Mary  Morison,  entering ;  "  be 
resigned.  Lady  Rose*  He  will  nev^  leave  bis 
good  work  half  done — -\>repare  for  brightness 
soon!" 

*'  The  Lady  Rose  blushed  as  red  as  the  flowed 
which  bears  her  name :  '^  Is  it  not  bright  enoogh 
for  me,""  she  said*  V'  that  I  am  Lord  Rddan's 
sister  ?  .  What  dearer  name  is  there  than  that  of 
brother  ?  Alas !  have  we  not  been  thrown  into 
this  great  wilderness,  the  world,  almost  widiout 
protection,  and  are  we  not  brother  and  sister  in 
adversity?  Let  it  stand  so,  my  brother;  Kft  no 
fiirther  the  veil  of  fate — ^let  us  be  happy  .^ 

Morison  smiled,  kissed  her  brow»  and  said, 
^*  Bless  thee,  my  sister,  and  may  thy  brother  be 
worthy,  of  thee.^ 

Mary  gased  on  them,  and  the  tears  rose 
in  her  eyes,  tears  of  mingled  gladness  and 
sorrow.  <*Be  it  so,  my  children,'"  she  said: 
**  but  God,  will  not  leave  matters  unexplained ; 
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Qodiiag  remainfl  hidden  but  a  future  state.  I,  in 
the  pride  of  my  heart,  refused  to  own  myself  the 
wedded  wife  of  him,  who  in  the  pride  of  his  rank, 
bad  disowned  me  ;  when  true  nature  cried,  yes  ! 
false  nature  cried,  no !  and  I  committed  a  crime 
darker  than  that  the  world  imputed  to  me.  Now, 
behold  the  result  !  a  corse  bloody  and  mangled 
is  my  bridegroom,  and  I  have  been  compelled 
by  the  hand  of  heaven  to  own  my  nuptials,  when 
they  bring  me  neither  joy  nor  hope.  Bow  I  say, 
to  God ;  resist  not ;  the  hour  of  revelation  is  at 
hand,  and  God  will  work  his  will."  They  looked 
at  each  other ;  bowed  their  heads  and  acquiesced. 

The  steward  now  entered  and  desired  to  know 
Lady  Roldan's  pleasure  concerning  the  laying 
out  of  her  lord  in  the  room  of  state,  and  also 
the  funeral,  to  which  he  said  the  chief  catholics 
of  the  vale  should  be  invited. 

''Lay  Lord  Roldan  out  in  the  tapestried 
hall,'*  said  Mary :  *^  let  the  linen  be  of  the  finest ; 
let  the  walls  be  hung  with  white  satin ;  let  his 
tsLce  be  bare,  for  even  in  death  it  is  manly  and 
noble,  and  place  a  drawh  sword  at  his  feet, 
for  he  was  a  gallant  soldier,  and  the  bible  at  his 
head,  for  he  believed  in  God.  His  funeral  shall 
be,  not  at  midnight  and  accompanied  by  torches, 
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but  m' God's  smiBhiiie.  '  These  are  my  orders, 
and  see  that  they  are  obeyed." 

The  old  steward  bowed,  and  had  readied  the 
door  in  the  act  of  departure,  when  a  carrii^ 
drove  fnrionsly  np  to  the  porch,  and  Sir  Jolin 
Sdatdiousei  with  a  friend  learned  in  the  Uiw 
leaped  out  and  entered  the  castle.  Moriacm 
who  had  never  seen  this  person  before,  marvelled 
what  he  could  want ;  his  mother,  who  knew  that 
fiuling  the  line  of  Roldan,  Sir  John  claimed  to 
be  next  of  kin,  though  even  this  remote  affinity 
was  disputed  by  many,  and  disowned  by  the 
house  of  Roldan ;  guessed  the  cause  of  bis  visit 
and  prepared  to  receive  him  accordingly. 

He  was  not  long  in  intimating  the  cause  of  his 
coming,  '^  I  am  Sir  John  Sdatehouse,  nearest 
of  kin  and  heir  to  his  lordship.  Death  has 
been  dealing  I  hear  with  Lord  Roldan ;  where 
are  his  coffers,  and  where  his  cabinets,  that  I  may 
seal  them  up.  Let  his  domestics,  too,  come  be- 
fore me,  some  I  shall  at  once  dismiss,  for  the 
estate  has  been  eaten  up  with  such." 

*^  Please  you»  sir,^'  said  the  steward,  who  re^ 
gardcd  him  merely  as  a  visitor,  *^  we  are  all  much 
moved<^even  now  our  good  lord  has  been  brought 
home  a  corse;  see  the  drops  of  his  blood  are  not 
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y^ldrjr  on  the  floor — I  dread  it  will  never  witeh 
Out ;  defer  your  visit — your  card  will  be  enough/^ 
**  My  card,  you  dotard  !^  exclaimed  Sir  John, 
» dead  lord  cannot  read  ?  who  is  here  to  whom 
such  a  thing  can  be  presented  ?" 
.•^*  I  am  here,  sir/'  said  Morison  stepping 
forward. 

'   **  And  who  are  you,  sir  ?^  exclaimed  the  other, 
perplexed  at  once  and  enraged. 
•   **  A  fair  question.    I  am  Morison,  Lord  Rol- 
dan  ! — ^please  to  be  seated.    To  what  do  I  owe 
the  honour  of  this  visit  P "" 
.   There  was  something  in  the  glance  and  tone 
of  Morison  which  neither  Sir  John  nor  his  Doer 
altogether  liked.     The  latter  took  up  the  sulgect, 
<*  Why,  sir,^  said  he,  "  we  were  not  prq>ared, 
when  we  heard  of  a  dead  Lord  Roldan,  to  hear 
in  the  next  breath  of  a  living  one :  you  are;  I 
presume,  aware,  that  fiuling  heirs  of  the  body 
of   his    late  lordship,    my    friend     Sir   John 
Sclatehouse  would  succeed.  Now,  sir,  how  do  you 
put  your  claim  ?  you  see  I  give  you  fair  play — 
no  one  ever  could  accuse  Gilbert  Armstrong  of 
injustice.'' 

:  ^'I  put  my  daim,'/  replied  Morison,  ''on 
l4ain  and  simple  grounds ;  I  am  the  son  of  Lord 
Roldan." 

N  3 
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'  ^'  Whew  I  vhew !  I  vadiia  gie  ye  a  bawliee 
for  jour  right  or  your  ride  either,  young  man  !" 
eidaimed  the  Doer.  '*Sir  John^  this  is  poor 
Mary  Morison's  misfortune^  that  puts  in  its  daim- 
—ha!  ha!  ha!  We  men  of  the  law  see  mony 
queer  things,  and  hear  o*  mae — but  this  is  ane  #f 
thequeerist !" 

'^O!  Morison,  my  bairn^  regard  them  not!'^ 
said  his  mother,  clasping  her  anns  around  Um^ 
for  his  eyes  gleamed,  and  thoughts  of  vidence 
entered  his  mind.  '^  Remember,  our  right  though 
of  old  date  is  but  even  now  established ;  and,  O, 
bear  in  mind,  that  him  to  whom  you  owe  it  Uea 
a  mangled  corse  in  the  adjoining  chamber :  be 
meek  and  humble  my  son !" 

Sir  John,  who  seemed  to  imagine  that  QripjHe 
Armstrong,  asthe  peasantry  called  him,  was  going 
too  sofUy  about  the  business,  took  it  up  moie 
roughly.  "  Woman,^  said  he,  ^f  quit  this  bouse ! 
are  you  not  ashamed  to  look  people  of  coadact 
and  character  in  the  face  ?  Take  thy  son  with 
thee;  but  stay,  if  he  is  the  person  who  has  fou^i 
against  his  own  land  under  the  banner  of  France, 
and  whom  the  Corsican  in  a  mom^it  of  metrimciit 
made  a  General,  I  must  command  him  to  stay : 
the  law  of  the  land  has  an  aukward  claim  on 
him.^ 
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Morison  smiled  and  said,  *^  It  is  safe  enough 
to  command  him  to  stay  who  is  resolved  not  to 
go.  Your  threats  I  defy  :  I  am  here  '  not  with- 
out the  leave  of  our  good  king,  obtained  for  me 
by  a  great  soldier,  and  greater  man — Napoleon. 
There  is  his  Majesty *s  permission.  The  title  of 
Roldan  I  regarded  not,  and  even  had  a  scruple 
in  my  own  heart  respecting  it ;  but  I  find  my 
mother^s  honour,  and  my  own  purity  of  descent 
demand  that  I  should  claim  it  and  maintain  it. 
And  I  shall  do  so  either  with  hand  or  tongue^  or 
both ;  be  measured  in  your  language,  therefore, 
you  may  just  have  noble  blood  enough  in  your 
veins  to  entitle  you  to  the  distinction  of  a  blow.'' 
As  he  said  this,  a  double-edged  sword,  wielded 
by  Halbert  Roldan  on  the  field  of  Bannockbum, 
dropt  from  the  wall,  with  a  clang  on  the  floor, 
that  made  several  of  the  auditors  start. 
,  "  Sir  John,"  whispered  Grippie,  "  ye  mauna' 
lippen  to  the  sword — steel  ha^  declared  agilinst 
ye — ye  maun  trust  to  the  tongue^  and  ye  shall 
find  mine  a  slee  and  a  sleeky  ane.  This  matter 
is  no  sae  dooms  difficult  to  manage,  if  we  gang 
cannilie  about  it.  Ye  see  the  hale  thing  is  hear^ 
say — there*s  nae  written  testimony.'^ 

The  valour  with  which  Sir  John  commenced 
the  combat;  continued  in  vigour  so  long-  as  he 
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Aoaght  that  he  bad  meek-spirited  folk  to  deal 
with  and  browbeat ;  but  the  calm  menacmg  lookg 
€f  Moriaon  staggered  him.  He  felt  as  if  a  dagger 
toadied  his  fifth  rib ;  when  he  saw  his  Majes^'s 
permission — ^not  to  a  wandering  bastard  boy— 4mt 
to  General  Roldan,  at  the  request  too,  of  Iiim 
who  had  shaken  thrones  east  and  west,  his  heart 
and  his  hopes  began  to  die  within  him,  and  be 
would  have  retired,  apologising  as  he  went,  but 
for  the  braaen  impudence  of  the  Doer,  who  tirusted 
to  dKspossess  the   possessor,  and  establish  his 


**  All  this  is  very  gude,"  said  Grippie>  ^  nay 
pleasant,  for  I  r<g<nce  in  the  fimie  of  the  sons  of 
the  soil ;  and  when  the  name  of  General  Roldan 
was  pronounced  with  honour,  my  heart  leaped 
in  my  bosom.  But  all  this  right  feeling  on 
my  part,  and  true  valour  on  his,  will  not  make 
him  Lord  Roldan.  Who— I  ask  with  humXty — , 
saw  his  father  and  mother  married  P  What  ma- 
gistrate joined  their  hands?  In  what  kirk  were 
they  kirked  ?  What  are  the  names  of  the  wit- 
nesses of  the  ceremony  ?  Poh !  poh  !  the  daim 
of  General  Boldan  has  not  a  leg  to  stand  on — 
not  a  wooden  1^,  sir.  I  suppose  tliese  were 
pretty  numerous  in  your  serrice — pardon  the 
e*— ^cuse  the  wit ;  Gad !  it  made  me  almoet 
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finrget  what  was  most  material  to  ask*  Where 
aie  the  maniage  lines,  with  the  signatures  of  my 
Lord  Roldan  and  Mary — bonnie  Mary,  as  we 
called  her — no  joke  that^  sir— of  the  Elfin-glen  ? 
Why  need  I  ask — they  nerer  esdsted."  The  si*i 
lence  which  followed  this  question  was  interrapted 
by  the  abrupt  advance  of  one  who  has  often 
appeared  in  this  true  history. 

**  I  can  answer  that,  master  Grippie  !^'  ex- 
daimed  Davie  Gellock,  stamping  on  the  thresh- 
holdy  ejecting  at  each  stamp  half  a  pailful  of 
water  firom  his  boots ;  and  then  marching  up  to 
the  table,  leaving  a  moist  trail  behind  him,  such 
as  a  watering-pot  throws  on  the  dusty  walk  of  a 
gaiden-plot. 

'    ^*  For  heaven's  sake,  David,  where  have  you 
been  V*  inquired  Morison. 

**  Now  isnae  that  unco  genteel  in  my  maister  P^ 
.  said  Davie  to  Sir  John,  '<  to  ca'  me  David  afore 
folk ;  though,  damme  !  as  the  defunct  Captain 
Corsbane  said,  Davie  was  gude  enough  for  maister 
Grippie  here.  There's  nae  need  o'  standing  on 
itepping-stanes  wi^  a  tarry-fingerd  attorney ;  and 
as  for  you.  Sir  John  Sclatehouse,  ye're  but  a 
Satan's  jncture  of  humanity :  d'ye  mind  when  we 
aye  called  ye  gowkspittle,  because  providence  had 
put  ye  sae  diablHly  together  ?  *' 
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''  Ah,  Davie  !  my  old  facetious  and  doutoiy 
acquaintance,*^  said  Armstrongs  eyeing  him  with 
a  sort  of  sarcastic  recognition,  *'  you  are  not 
aware  that  you  are  in  the  presence  of  my  Loid 
Roldan,  aye,  and  Lady  Roldan  too.  God  make 
us  sensible  of  his  mercies!  Ye  have  come  by 
water,  my  friend;  have  ye  been  diving  in  the 
Solway  for  evidence  P  pardon  the  joke-~couldn''t 
resist  it  for  my  soul :  and  it  is  no  dry  joke  nei- 
ther: not  bad  that,  eh.  Sir  John  ?" 

^  Dev'lish  gude,^'  said  Davie,  cursedly  dndlt 
or  damme  then !  as  the  defunct  Corsbane  chose  to 
word  it  Aye  !  that  is  Lord  Roldan  ;  and  this 
is  Lady  Roldan !  I  heard  the  dead  lord  say  that, 
and  I  hae  been  swooming  for  proof,  diving  for 
evidence ;  and  I  hae  found  it  too.  Daviess  no 
sae  gleg  in  Latin  words  and  Greeks  as  some 
folk  are ;  every  finger  he  has  isnae  a  ged-heuk 
like  thine,  Grippie ;  and  yet  somehow  he's  gaye 
and  gleg  whiles ;  kens  a  B  frae  a  bull Vfoot,  and 
a  hawk  frae  a  hoodie>crow.*' 

Morrison  saw  that  his  follower's  fiioe  intimated 
intelligence  of  great  note,  but  he  knew  the 
quickest  way  of  obtaining  it  was  to  let  David 
pursue  his  own  course.  Kot  so  Sir  John  Schite- 
house  :  '^  Come,  fellow  !  if  you  have  got  ought  to 
say,  why  say  it,  or  else  be  off  ?  I  protest  I  shall 
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eatdi  cold  by  thia  damp  person  standing  in  my 
▼idnity.*" 

^*  Good !  thaf  s  smart,  on  my  honour^  but  not 
understood  by  the  utterer  quite,"  muttered  Arm- 
strongs between  the  palms  of  his  hands,  as  he 
leaned  forwards  on  the  table. 

"Od!  Sclatehouse,"  exclaimed  Davie,  "had 
ye  been  in  the  boddom  o'  the  Dead-man'splump, 
in  the  howe  of  Carswaddo-linn,  ye  wad  hae  been, 
gaye  and  damp  as  well  as  Davie.  But  bide  a  wee, 
and  111  quat  yere  vicinity;  as  yc  ca't,  though  a 
lad  that  has  been  in  battle,  breast  and  breast  wi' 
Morison,  and  publicly  thanked  by  such  lads  as 
Lannes,  may  set  up  his  crest,  ane  wad  think,  in 
ony  body's  vicinity.  But  now  to  the  point,  as 
Grippie  there  said  when  he  took  the  sow  by  the 
snout;  let  us  apply,  as  Dominie  Milligan  was 
wont  to  express  it,  when  he  preached  a'  fowk  into 
slumber  with  his  fifteenths  and  saxteenthlys ;  or, 
come  to  the  scratch  and  be  damned !  as  the  worthy 
defunct  Corsbane  was  wont  to  word  it.  Weel^ 
the  short  and  the  long  of  the  matter's  this.  I 
took  a  bint  frae  the  scattered  words  of  the  dying 
lord,  and  frae  what  I  had  seen  in  the  desert  and 
laying  them  together,  as  my  lord  gied  the  last 
gasp,  and  nae  mair  was  to  be  spoken,  I  said, 
slapping  my  knees  with  both   hands   this  way, 
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1*11  hae  the  secret  out  o^  him,  an    I    shosU 
follow  him  to  the  Solway." 

'«  Follow  who  fellow?"  said  Sir  John  Sdacle- 
house. 

'<  Dick  Corsbane,  damme !"  said  Davie;  '*dye 
think  I  dinna  ken  what  I'm  talking  about.  Aye 
dink  it  a*  down  Grippie  gif  ye  like ;  bat  see  and 
dinna  eke  a  codicil  to  it  as  ye  did  to  the  hard  o' 
%pmire*6  will — ^ye  comprehend/'  The  Doer  bit 
his  lip,  and  discontinued  writing. 

^*Weel»  where  was  I?"    continued  DaVad, 
Ou,  ay !  Ill  hae  the  secret  out  o^  him,  an'  I 
should  follow  him  to  the  Solway,  and  to  the 
Solway  I  had  oblige  to  gang,  but  I'm  no  out  o' 
Car8waddo-»linn  yet.     So  ye  see  I  hurried  down 
the  glen ;  a  hollin  bush  caught  me  here,  a  muckfe 
stane  stayed  me  there;   and  the    Dead-man's- 
plump  was  as  deep  as  the  Red  Sea — Canwaddo 
bum  wad  hae  driven  a  hundred  mills.     Sae  I 
broke  and  ran  for  the  Mermaid-linn  and  there  I 
got  a  swatch  o'  him  borne  along  like  a  foam  on 
the  wave.     Now,  cried  I,  an  he  taks  to  the 
Solway,  I  may  sing  to  him — ance  gane  and  aye 
gane.    Weel,  as  luck  wad  haeH  the  tide  eame 
up  and  pushed  back  the  waters,  and  just  in  the 
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uiidst  o'  the  guller,  where  the  saut  faught  wi*  the 
fresh,  I  gat  a  ghsk  o^  him^  and  right  bolt  in  I 
went,  and  gat  him  by  the  han'.'*' 

'*  Got  who,  in  the  name  of  heaven  !^  exclaimed 
Sir  John. 

*'  A  merman,  Schtehouse/'  answered  Davie ; 
^'sae  as  the  sea  wadnae  receive  him  and  the 
stream  was  fain  to  spue  him  out,  I  e'en  took 
compassion  on  him  and  streeked  him  out  to  sype 
in  the  morning  sun;  undid  his  mantle;  unbut- 
toned his  waistcoat ;  and  what  d'ye  think  his 
sark  was  made  of?  o'  the  linked  steel!  nae 
wonder  he  withstood  you,  Morison,  that  man 
never  withstood  and  lived.  Clink  down  that 
Grippie— some  hae  withstood  you  an**  been 
hanged,  too."^ 

^*  I  see  it  all — I  see  it  aU,  Morison,^  whispered 
Rose,  '^there^s  a  triumphant  devil  in  Davie's 
eye;  see  how  he  looks  on  the  knight  and  his 
Doer :  he  has  the  written  proofs ;  see,  he  seems 
to  regard  them  as  a  couple  of  mice ;  he  extends 
his  great  brawny  paws  over  them ;  but  what  has 
he  got  now  ?  this  can  never  be  it.^^ 

**  Na,  Lady  Rose,''  said  Davie,  **  it's  no  it ; 
but  ae  thing  at  a  time,  as  Grippie  said,  when  he 
nabbed — but  I'll  say  nought  that's  no  law-biding 
catch  me  putting  myself  within  his  steel-heuksi 
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Tbis^  that  I  baud  in  my  hand  is  the  point  of 
Moriaon's  sword  there — snapped  aff  in  tbe 
links  o'  the  captain's  chain-mail — I  can  swear  to 
the  bit,  fit  or  no  fit.  And  what  is  this  now  ? — Ae 
broken  point  of  Lord  Roldan*s  sword,  baith  ettled 
at  Dick's  breast-bane,  damme !  as  the  defiinct 
loved  to  say.  Weel  ye  see^  the  queerest  o'  a*8 
coming  now.  I  was  sae  wrapt  up  in  my  search, 
that  even  I  didna  hear  the  roaring  o'  the  linn, 
nor  see  the  light  of  the  new  risen  run ;  but  I 
thought  I  was  a'  wrang,  when  suddenly  ae  hand 
was  laid  on  ae  shoulder,  and  anither  hand  on  the 
tither  shoulder,  and  whingers  flashed  in  the  sun, 
and  twa  or  three  voices  cried  out  at  ance, — 

<^  Our  captain's  murdered,  and  here's  the 
murderer  P'  What  a  spang  I  gaed !  and  flung 
ane  ae  way,  and  anither  anither  way.  But  I 
glowered  wilder  when  one  of  them,  dropping  his 
cutlass,  cried,  *  Cousin  Davie,  is  this  thee  ?  Then 
lads,  a'  is  right ! '  Sae  I  e'en  tauld  Johnnie 
Martin  how  matters  stood.  How  in  the  howe 
o'  the  night  and  the  deeps  o'  the  linn  I  found 
Corsbane  fighting  wi'  my  Lord  Roldan ;  how  the 
taen  was  clodded  owre  the  linn,  and  the  tither 
drappit  down  dead,  and  that  I  had  come  to  seek 
the  body,  for  it  had  a  token  about  it  that  wad 
settle  the  lordship  o'  Roldan.     '  That's  likely,' 
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nid  my  cousin,  <  I  aye  jealoused  that  Corsbane 
kenned  mair  about  the  affairs  of  Lord  Rotdan 
than  he  was  willing  to  let  on.  He  has  held  mys* 
terious  language  wi  me'  ever  since  he  came  frae  the 
East — where  he  as  gude  as  tauld  me,  he  took 
what  a  lady  refused  to  gie  him — and  that  now  he 
had  the  hank  o^  the  bridle  in  his  ain  hand,  and 
wad  ride  Lord  Roldan  as  hard  as  ever  a  witch 
rode  a  broomstick. '* 

Here  Davie  paused,  and  taking  out  a  small 
case  of  gold  from  his  bosom,  touched  a  spring, 
uadapsed  it,  and  there  lay  a  slip  of  parchment 
wound  about  with  two  different  tresses  of  hair : 
one  as  dark  as  the  back  of  the  sea  raven ;  the  other 
a  long  and  of  glistering  brown.  '^  There,  ye 
coofs !"  exclaimed  Davie,  knocking  suddenly  the 
heads  of  Sir  John  and  his  Doer  together^  till  the 
fire  flew  from  their  eyes,  *^  there^s  the  marriage 
lines — signed  and  sealed — of  I^rd  and  Lady 
Roldan — day  and  date  too — I  can  swear  to  Mary 
Morison's  writing  amang  ten  thousand:  mony 
a  letter  came  frae  her  to  us  in  a  far  land !" 

^'  And  I  can  say  the  same  for  the  hand-writing 
of  Lord  Roldan,"  said  the  Lady  Rose,  ^'  What 
more  is  wanting?  Brother,  I  wish  you  joy  in  the 
midst  of  this  mourning.  Mother,  you  know  I 
have  long  hoped  for  this  !^ 
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<*  Sdatehoiue/'  said  the  Doer, ''  this  wark  is. 
owre  right  and  tight  for  us  to  undo ;  these  lines 
are  written  by  Loid  Rpldan — thousands  can  swear 
to  that." 

This  docmnenty  so  strangely  found,  was  shown 
to  Lady  Roldan:  her  colour  changed  firom 
brightest  red  to  the  deadliest  pale,  and  she  would 
bare  fidlen  on  the  floor  had  not  her  son  caught 
her  in  his  arms.  In  the  bustle  which  ensued, 
amid  cutting  of  laces  and  the  ojiening  of  case- 
roentSy  Sir  John  and  his  Doer  left  the  house,  bat 
not  without  experiencing  the  hos^e  remem- 
brance of  some  of  the  domestics,  in  the  guiae 
of  foul  water. 


CHAPTER  XI. 

They  howkit  hi*  grftre  is  the  Dookit  kirk-yard. 

Old  Sono. 

The  thick  crowding  events  which  we  have  re-. 
lated  agitated  the  whole  of  Glengamock  and  the 
adjoining  district;  though  John  Geddes  thought 
that  *  providence  had  ta'en  mair  on  himself,  than 
there  was  scripture  warrant  for,  in  putting  Ma^y 
Morison^s  bastard  boy  at  the  head  of  the  gentry/. 
and  Jamie  Adamson  was  of  opinion*  that 
'honest  John  Sclatehouse  had  been  somehow 
cheated  out  of  the  inheritance  of  blood ;'  yet,  on 
the  whole,  it  was  admitted  fate  had  not  be^. 
haved  amiss,  and  that  ^'waur  might  hae  hap- 
pened for  Morison,  though  dour  and  self-willedy 
had  been  bred  baith  in  John  Milligan's  school 
and  in  the  school  of  adversity  :  and  what  mair^ 
could  hae  been  done  for  him  had  he  been  an 
earl's  son  ?"  The  document  produced  in  the 
teeth  of  the  man  of  law :  the  dying  testimony 
of  the  late  lord,  and  the  tale  which  Davie  told. 
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far  and  near,  fixed  Morison  and  his  motherinthe 
Lordship  of  Roldan  beyond  doubt  or  cavil. 
Congratulations  flowed  in  upon  him  from  titled 
and  untitled,  but  of  all  the  welcomes  he  receiTed 
none  went  nearer  his  heart  than  that  of  the 
heiress  of  Howeboddom. 

Jeanie  Rabson  heard  the  story  of  Lord  Rol- 
dan's  death  and  Morison's  accession  with  a 
patience,  she  said,  that  she  pitied  herself  for^^be- 
cause  Davie  Gellock  was  the  relator,  aided  by 
supplemental  as  well  as  intermptional  notes  by 
Nickie  Neevison.  **  The  darkest  night  will  draw 
to  day/*  she  said,  when  the  two  hours  detail 
was  concluded.  '*  This  is  a  story  fit  for  print ; 
there's  less  marvellous  romances  than  t^t  same 
sold  at  a  high  price.  But  what  am  I  sitting 
here  for?  am  I  glewed  to  the  stool  ?  Ill  up  and 
awa  and  welcome  my  ain  bairn  to  his  lordship. 
James,  will  ye  no  gang  wi^  me — Mary's  my  lady 
now  ?"  and  she  drew  herself  up  before  the  glass 
adjusting  her  head-gear,  and  throwing  over  all  a 

« 

new  mantle  which  had  never  seen,  she  said,  sun 
or  win'  before,  the  gift  of  Morison. 

James  sat  as  quiet  and  motionless  as  a  figure 
of  stone.  '^  Jeanie,"  he  said,  without  turning 
his  head,  ''Jeanie  Rabson,  I  canna  gang,  I 
dauma  gang,  I  dared  scarcely  look  gd  her  be* 
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fere ;  but  now  plain  James  Rabson  sounds  ill  wi' 
LadyRoldan!*' 

'^  Uout,  tout,  brother  !  nae  waur  than  Lord 
Roldan  sounded  wi'  Mary  M orison :  but  oh  ! 
Qod  forgie  my  liberty  !  is  not  the  corse  of  her 
husband  lying  bloody  and  cauld  at  her  feet — 
James/ye  mauna  come/' 

Jeanie  had  been  some  minutes  on  her  way 
before  she  was  aware  that  Davie  was  at  her  side; 
she  was  first  made  aware  of  this  by  his  exclama^ 
tion  of|  '^  But  Vm  saying,  heiress !  your  gude- 
man*s  no  dead,  and  my  brother'*s  no  slain,  and 
there's  nae  reason  that  we  should  take  on  in  this 
way.  D'ye  ken,  heiress,  when  I  was  in  Ccelo- 
Syria^  I  thought  on  you  and  on  the  witty  way 
in  which  ye  baffled  me ;  and  when  I  was  on  a 
dromedary^s  back  in  the  desert  of  Shittim,  I  said, 
oh,  for  a  mouthful  of  Howeboddom  crap  of  whey ! 
Ye  ken,  Jeannie,  ye  whiles  put  a  spoonfu'  of 
eream  in  it,  for  ye  pitied  the  poor  duddie 
fatherless  boy :  and  I  aye  think  that  was  the 
thing  that  gaui-ed  me  fa'  in  love  we  ye  heiress 

*'  Whether  d'ye  mean  my  cream  or^  my  pity, 
said  Jeanie. 

"There,  now  !"  exclaimed  Davie,  "  that's  the 
glance  that  pleases  me — ane  half  jest  and  half 
aamest ;  I  see  we'll  understapd  ane  another  in 
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tim6.  But  Vm  sayingi  how  stands  matters  be- 
tween you  and  the  Dominie  ?  he  had  ance  the 
advantage  owre  me  whilk  learning  gies^  and  I 
aye  fand  ipyself  sinking  in  your  esteem  when  he 
spake  in  Latin  or  in  Gre^ek.  But  now  I  can  bell 
the  cat  wi'  him/' 

"  Have  ye  grown  very  learned,  David  ?"  said 
theheiressy  ^' since  we  met  last." 
•  "Try  me  !*'  exclaimed  the  other;  "I  have 
•been  in  the  land  of  Egypt  and  handled  the 
•very  bricks  whilk  the  Hebrews  made  without 
straw  and  by  means  of  a  miracle ;  and  I  drank 
out  o'  the  well  of  Marah,  it  was  dooms  bitter ! 
X)u,  learned !  I'm  sae  learned  that  I  hae  ^me 
thoughts  o'  finishing  the  Dominie^s  sticket 
sermon  on  the  Pomegranate." 

"  Aweely  David,  ye  hae  a  gude  report  o*  youi^ 
sel/'  said  Jeanie :  **  Let  me  hope  that  a'thaegifts 
are  grace^s — but  talk  o'  the  deil  and  he'U.appear ; 
if  this  binna  the  Dominie  I  never  saw  him  in  my 
life." 

.  The  person  to  whom  these  words  referred  was 
dressed  like  a  harlequin ;  Joseph's  coat  of  many 
colours  was  but  a  type  of  the  apparel  in  which 
it  was  the  Dominie's  pleasure  that  morning  to 
array  himself.  *'  Is  this  John  Milligan  7*^  ex- 
claimed Jeanie^  "  or  the  ghost  of  a  rainbow  7-^- 
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O  !  its  you  sure  enough ;  but  wba  in  the  name  o' 
red,  blue,  green,  yellow,  brown  and  black,  attired 
ye  that  way !  I  protest,  the  very  hedge-sparrows 
dinna  ken  ye,  and  the  jay-pyets  are  alarmed  at 
plumage  more  gaudy  than  their  own/' 

''Now,  heiress  woman,^  said  the  Dominie 
**  these  various  items  o'  apparel  whilk  displease 
ye  sae,  I  consider  and  call  my  honours :  these 
purple  hose,  with  a  cloud  o'  yellow,  were  woven 
in  a  present  by  the  gude  wife  of  Hazellyhowe, 
because  her  daughter  could  tell  her  the  Latin  for 
woo-creel ;  this  other  buttoned  piece  of  apparel 
whilk  I  name  not — but  whilk — " 

*'  We  call  them  breeks  in  Coelo-Syria,"  said 
David,  with  the  most  audacious  composure ;  *'  in 
Lybia  they  are  called  breechen,  but  in  Arabia- 
Petrei,  where  they  are  unknown,  they  are  without 
a  name,  as  in  Britain :  there's  much  resemblance 
between  the  eastern  and  western  languages/* 

"  I  protest,"  said  the  enraptured  teacher,  *•  if 
this  binna  my  ain  friend,  David  Gellock  !  An  ye 
hae  been  in  the  Scripture  lands  ?  O  man,  but  ye 
were  baith  blessed  and  trusted — ye  have  an 
Oriental  sort  of  hue,  and  a  Babylonian  touch 
of.  tongue ; — David,  we  must  have  a  thorough 
through  gaun  of  the  Bible  together." 

"  Ay,  that  we  maun,"  said  Davie,  "  and  our 
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discourse  shall  be  of  the  gourds,  and  the 
manna,  and  the  lentilea  and  the  pomegranfites," 
The  Dominie^s  looks  fell. 

*^  Weely  Dominie/'  said  the  heiress,  **  then 
Fm  to  understand  that  all  the  component  parts 
of  this  jay-pyet  dress>  was  given^out  of  respect 
for  your  skill  in  teaching — the  clouded  stockingst 
the  indescribable  breeks,  as  I  think  they  ca'  them, 
the  tartan  waistcoat,  and  the  thunder-an-light- 
ning  coat.  Aweel«  and  where  may  ye  be  car* 
rying  a'  thae  bleezing  honours  to  now?" 

'*  Ye  amase  me :"  said  John  Milligan,  **  am 
I  not  going  up  to  &11  on  the  neck  of  my  ain 
boy  Morison,  and  tell  him  that  all  this  honour 
comes  from  trusting  in  the  Lord  oS  Hosts,  and 
in  having  been  a  dutiful  son  and  ane  kind 
hearted  friend  ?  Aye,  aye,  genius  and  learning 
will  find  honour  in  the  land  now,  heiress ;  HowOi- 
boddom  will  not  be  the  only  house  where  the 
sound  of  a  learned  language  will  be  accep- 
table." 

**  With  me,  too,"  said  Davie,  ^'  ^a)l  genius 
find  a  home,  and  classic  lore  take  shelter;  I 
shall  buy  land,  build  a  house,  and  wed  some 
one.  On  ilka  Tuesday  might  shall  my  doors 
be  open,  and  my  table  spread  for  those  who 
choose  to  come  and  hold  discourse  on  the  art  of 
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war  and  the  art  of  verse ;  on  the  science  of 
digging  a  hole  in  the  earth,  and  telling  its  his- 
tory from  the  mools ;  and,  moreover,  all  who  can 
speak  of  Ae  habits  of  mice,  and  the  manners  of 
monkies,  shall  be  made  welcome.  Then  Dominie, 
on  the  Fridays  we  shall  discourse  on  Arabia- 
Felix  and  the  Written  mountains  of  Abyssinia ; 
and  for  all  who  can  speak  Chaldaic,  Teutonic, 
or  any  other  Oriental  tongue,  shall  my  table  be 
spread  and  my  wine  poOred  out  I  learned  all 
diis  at  Tadmor  in  the  Wilderness,  at  the  palace 
of  a  princess ;  I  was  a  favourite  there — bat  my 
heart  was  at  Howeboddom/'  And  when  Davie 
said  this,  he  sighed,  and  bowed  to  the  heiress  in 
a  style  truly  Oriental. 

The  Dominie's  heart  sank  within  him,  when 
he  heard  this  open  avowal,  and  reflected  on  the 
manifold  allurements  of  one  who  had  seen  Ara- 
bia-Felix and  Tadmor  in  the  Wilderness.  He 
swallowed  a  sigh  or  two,  set  his  face  straight 
for  the  castle  of  Roldan,  leaned  a  little  forward, 
added  an  inch  or  two  to  his  stride,  and  put  him- 
self under  such  a  swinging  weigh,  that  Jeanie 
had  some  difficulty  in  keeping  up  with  him. 

"  Bodie,''  said  the  heiress,  •*  yell  kUl  yersel ! 
and  then  wha  will  sit  and  talk  like  ony  minister 
on  the  Saturday  nights  at  Howeboddom ;  Jamie 
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will  mis8  ye,  and  111  miss  ye»  and  the  cat  will 
miss  ye.  Weel,  weel,  een  as  ye  like,  but  111  no 
risk  raising  the  stitch  in  my  side,  in  trying  to 
keep  up  wi'  a  man,  whase  legs  are  rinning  away 
wi'  him."  And  the  heiress,  as  Davie  expressed 
it,  fell  back  from  the  van  upon  the  rear  division, 
and  recovered  her  colour  and  composure. 

**  It  is  the  way  of  learned  men  and  the  chil- 
dren of  genius  in  Lower  Arabia,"  said  the 
intrepid  Davie,  ^^  here  the  patient  works  his  tit 
out  on  shanks's  naigie ;  there,  when  the  bard  is 
fully  possessed,  he  leaps  on  a  wild  horse  and 
away  through  the  wilderness,  singing  out  his 
fancies  as  he  flies  along,  and  comes  hame  wi**  a 
new  poem  on  his  tongue-tap,  and  the  knapsack 
o'  some  plundered  traveller  in  his  hand — ^but 
here's  the  castle.'* 

This  was  the  day  of  Lord  Roldan's  iuneral ; 
the  hall  was  hung  with  black;  the  body  lay 
under  a  splendid  canopy  of  velvet  and  plumes ; 
the  domestics,  from  the  steward  to  the  groom» 
including  Dumpling  and  Sour  Plooms,  were  in 
mourning,  and  it  was  remarked  of  those  two 
dames,  that  a  double  portion  of  vinegar  soured 
their  looks,  and  that  their  words  were  dryi  bit- 
ter,  and  snappish.  "Were  I  him,*' said  Dump- 
ling, "  an  they  were  to  offer  to  lay  me  in  the 
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grave  in  day-light,  wh^i  all  my  anceston  were 
buried  by  the  light  of  torches,  I  would  rise  up 
among  them  all  and  scare  the  heretic  souls  of 
them — an  the  old  lady  had  been  living ! — but 
then  she  was  a  lady  !*' 

^'  Ay,  but  ye  see/'  said  Sour  Plooms,  **  the 
sun's  on  the  other  side  o'  the  waanow ;  we  dinna 
fear  the  light  o'  day,  dead  or  alive :  see  if  my 
Ijord  Morison  will  allow  his  worthy  father  to 
make  a  moon-li^t-flitting  o't  to  the  grave  and 
be  buried  by  torch-light,  as  if  the  light  of  heaven 
was  nae  gude  enough  for  the  best  papist  that 
ever  bowed  to  Baal  or  worshipped  Ashtaroth." 

The  Dominie  now  stalked  into  the  castle-hall, 
followed  by  Jeanie  and  Davie»  the  latter  was 
atrhome  wherever  he  went;  not  so  the  Dominie, 
he  gaped,  he  stared,  he  stept  to  the  right,  he 
slept  to  the  left,  and  then  he  stept  forward ;  and 
having  heard  of  ringing  a  bell,  seized  the  golden 
tftsseU  which  hung  from  a  banner  on  the  wall, 
and  pulled  flag  and  flagstaff  about  his  ears 
With  no  hesitating  step  entered  Davie.  "  This 
way,  heiress,"  he  said.  ''  I  ken  every  step  in  the 
house  as  if  it  were  my  own  inheritance ;  here 
Sour  Plooms — Dumpling,  what  do  they  ca'  ye  ? 
show  the  heiress  to  the  Lady  Roldan ;  does  she 
tak  on  muclde  now  about  the  wee  bit  accident 
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that  be&I  her  lord?  As  for  MomoD,  he  keos 
better  about  it — we  hae  seen  dead  men  lying  as 
thick  as  the  leaves  in  Carswaddo-wood,  or 
damme,  then !  as  that  dear  defunct  Corsbaoe, 
used  to  say/' 

^'  Me  !^  said  Soar  Plooms  to  her  compaDion/' 
''  ane  better  bom  and  better  bred  nor  <Hiy  o' 
them,  to  be  gentlewoman^nsher  to  a  ewe-milker ! 
— a  draggley  byre  woman ! — see  her  far  enough 
first ;  ye  may  gang  if  ye  please-^f  it's  wiangp 
ye  can  get  absolution,  and  therels  a  penny  to 
pay  for't." 

The  wrath  of  Dumpling  boiled  over  upon 
this,  **  A  penny  may  pay  for  my  enors>"  said 
she,  *^  but  the  estate  of  Roidan  coined  into  spade 
guineas,  wadna  pay  for  yours-^no  that  they  are 
errors  of  flesh  either ;— ^e,  ye  may  qpit  venom 
and  fire  frae  'tween  thae  skinny  lips  «**  For  all 
this,  they  ushered  Jeanie  into  the  room  of  state, 
where  Lady  Roidan,  Lady  Rose,  and  Moriscm 
were  seated,  making  abundance  of  becks,  uid 
bestowing  a  profusion  of  smiles  by  the  way. 

Jeanie  ran  and  clasped  Lady  Roidan  in«her 
arms ;  she  bestowed  the  same  &vour  oa  Mori- 
son,  with  the  addition  of  a  kiss  on  his  fore- 
head; then  sat  down  on  a  velvet  sofa, 
looked  at  them  again,  and  at  the  splendid  pio^ 
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tares  and  burnished  armour,  and  gilded  cabi- 
nets»  and  burst  into  teare.  ^*  Oh !  but  I  am 
lain,  and  I  am. sad :  lain  to  see  ye  sitting  in  the 
high  plaoe  that  belongs  to  ye,  and  sad  to 
think  that  it  has  not  come  till  the  eleventh  hour. 
O  Morison,  man  I  for  these  twenty  years  and 
odd  has  your  mother  been  kept  out  of  her  sta* 
tion-- the  grace  and  ornament  of  the  country 
side;  but  it's  come  now,  and  let  us  be  thank- 
fia/' 

'^  Indeed^  Jeanie/*  replied  Lord  Roldan,  **  I 
could  almost  wish  that  it  had  never  come  -At 
has  come  by  blood,  when  it  should  have  come 
of  free  will ;  and,  alas  !  it  has  come  to  one  too 
who  oanoot  enjoy  it  Troubled  looks ;  teax^wet 
eyes;  involuntary  sobbings;  sleep  that  brings 
no  refreshment ;  food  that  gives  no  nourishment 
^*these,  alas !  are  the  fruits  of  this  unsought 
unlooked*fbr-*-though  merited  exaltation.^^ 

They  all  looked  at  Lady  Roldan :  she  sat 
calm  as  was '  her  wont,  but  as  white,  neck, 
cheek,  brow  and  hands,  as  the  purest  marble ; 
the  blood  aeemed  to  have  forsaken  her  frame ; 
she  opened  her  lips  and  seemed  disposed  to 
speak,  yet  uttered  not  a  word,  though  she  mur- 
mured something  about  voWs  which  had  been 
broken. 
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'^  Broken !"  said  Jeanie,  **  alas,  they  were  in- 
deed  broken  ;  bat  has  not  God  as  it  were,  taken 
the  matter  into  his  ain  hand,  as  I  aye  fortauld  ? 
And  are  ye  not  Lady  Roldan,  as  was  said  and 
sworn  ?  I  dinna  bid  you  smile  and  take  state  on 
you  just  now ;  but  when  the  gntve  has  gotten 
its  ain,  I  shall  look  for  my  ain  auld  kind  feeling 
friend,  Mary  Morison,  in  your  ladyship.  Aye, 
Morison  lad,  and  I  will  have  a  lang  reckonii^ 
wi^  you  for  misleard  deeds  when  ye  were  a  boy : 
d*ye  mind  whan  ye  locked  Dominie  Milligan 
an'  me  into  the  milk  closet,  and  then  wrote 
a  sang  anent  it  ?  Oh !  sirs,  I  shall  often 
think  o'  thae  times !  but  Mary,  will  ye  no  speak, 
— has  grandeur  made  ye  dumb ;  if  sae,  heaven 
send  me  back  to  my  ain  Mary  Morison,  and 
make  a  painted  image  of  Lady  Roldan !" 

^'  An  image  of  Lady  Roldan !"  said  Sour 
Plooms,  ''does  she  mean  that  she'll  turn  a 
saunt  and  be  WiHshipped :  they  h^e  gaye  and 
kittle  she-saunts  on  the  list  already/' 

''Whisht!"  said  Dumpling,  «'tfaestanes  will 
be  scant  on  Olengamock  crofts  when  they  wor- 
ship thee,  Beckie/' 

Lady  Roldan  arose,  went  into  her  chamber, 
and  speedily  returned  with'  brow,  and  bosom, 
and  hands  glittering  with  diamonds :   she  had 


LORD   BOLDAN.  297 

adorned  herself  with  jewels — ^the  heir-looms  of 
the  house  of  Roldan. — <'It  is  meet,"  said  she, 
"  that  I  should  for  once  take  the  state  of  my 
title  and  condition  upon  me:  life  is  short, 
and  we  cannot  too  soon  do  our  duty.  I 
am  lady  of  Roldan.  He  said  that,  who  is  to 
leave  upper  air  so  soon  —  he  spoke  truth  at 
last" 

Morison  observed  an  unusual  brightness  in 
her  eyesi  and  Jeanie  Rabson  thought  that  her 
voice  wajB  more  hollow  than  usual.  As  she 
turned  round  she  saw  herself  in  the  large  mirrors 
and  started,  exclaiming,  ''  Who  is  that  T  then 
sighed  and  said, ''  See  how  daft-like  jewels  and 
gold  make  God's  creatures." 

"Nanse  Halberson  now  entered  the  apart- 
ment. ^'  I  was  sorely  laid  on  a  sick  bed,"  she 
said, ''  but  I  couldna  keep  awa  in  sic  an  hour  as 
this  :  ye  needna  tell  me — I  ken  a',  I  ken  a'  !'* 
and  she  dropt  suddenly  down  on  a  settee  and 
hid  her  &ce  in  the  palms  of  her  hands. 

"  O,  Morison,''  whispered  Jeanie,  "  I  doubt 
Nanse  disna  like  this ;  but  Godsake  speak  her 
fair!  she  can  do  uncannie  things  when  she 
chooses.  Rab  Jamieson,  o'  Nethebarfeggan,  as 
gude  as  blames  her  for  his  wife's  taking  up  wi 
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the  youDg  portioner  of  Clogwhang,  and  Jeoi^ 
Davison  says — hot  die's  a  braxen  cuttie — " 

**  And  yere  a  fdle !"  exclaimed  Nanse,  '^  tor 
minding  the  countiy's  davers.*' 

^'I  tauld  ye  sae  now/'  whirred  Jeanoie 
*'  she's  a  fearfn  woman.' 

Nanse  now  rose  up  and  said  to  Lady  Roldan, 
'The  hearse  is  come  —  but  let  it  panse — 
another  victim  is  required:  Mwy,  remember 
that  in  your  pride  of  heart — on  the  day  when 
Morison  came  into  the  world — ^you  wished  a  deep, 
deep  wish  to  one  who  keeps  a  record  of  all  rash 
things,  that  your  hours  might  be  numbered, 
and  the  grave  gape  for  you  should  you  con» 
sent  to  be  Lady  Roldan.  Bid  the  mourners 
pause:  another  victim  is  required !'' 

'^  I  dreaded  something  like  this/'  said  Jeanie 
with  a  shudder,  '*  when  she  entered  the  room  and 
I  saw  her  brow— it  was  as  dark  as  tar,*^ 

The  horses  at  this  momo^t  were  put  to  the 
hearse;  the  wind  came  m  sudden  gusts  and  tossed 
the  sweeping  manes  and  unshorn  tails  of  the 
coal-black  animals,  and  agitated  the  plumes  of 
the  hearse  so,  that  they  seemed  about  to  be 
blown  from  their  places. 

Lady  Roldan  arose,  looked  on  Nanse  and 
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said,  ''Woman !  why  came  yen  to  tell  me  this? 
know  I  not  that  my  moments  ate  numbered » 
that  with  me  the  hand  of  time  is  on  the  dosing 
hour.  Did  I  not  .feel  the  finger  of  fate  upon  me 
the  moment  I  called  myself  Lady  Roldan— bat 
I  would '  have  done  so  had  earth  gaped  to  swal** 
low,  and  heayen.. stooped  to  crush  me.  Could 
Mary  Morison  refuse  his  dying  request,  when 
hia4ieart!8  blood  flowed,  and  the  parting  soul 
hovered  on  his  lipa— Woman  !  a  demon  could 
not  bare  refused  him,  and  were  it  to  do  again, 
I  should  not  pause  but  do  it!" 

'*  You  have  done  your  duty,  lady,"  said 
Nanse,  with  much  emotion,  and  wiping  her 
dropping  eyes*— ''  so  have  I  mine — for  there 
came  a  sough  and  a  sound  up  my  lonesome 
howe  of  a  nook  yestreen  on  the  stroke  o'  twal : 
and  I  thought  I  heard  the  prancing  o'  horses, 
and  saw  the  glimmer  o'  lights,  and  heard  hu- 
man tongues.  And  I  sained  mysel,  and  looked 
out  of  my  window,  and  lo!  and  behold  there 
were  six  riders  wi^  mourning  cloaks,  and  they 
bore  the  body  of  a  man  dreeping  wi'  blude ;  and 
then  followed,  maist  at  touching  distance,  sax 
other  riders  bearing  the  body  of  a  lady  as  white 
as  Hlies  new  born  in  the  morning  sun.  And  I 
heard  a  low  voiQe  crying  frae  the  ground — 
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Raom  for  Lord  and  Lady  RoMui !"  All  looked 
aghast  at  this,  save  the  lady  whom  it  moat 
concerned. 

**  These/'  said  Lady  Roldan,  **  are  bat  figUMs 
of  the  imagination,  and  words  of  the  fimcy ;  I 
have  had  a  more  direct  warning.    I  dreamed 
yestreen,  I  was  dead,  and  that  I  went  to  Glen* 
gamock    kirk-yard,    and  asked  to   lie   down 
with  my  blessed  lather  and  mother.    And  i 
heard  my  mother's  Toice  say,  *  Let  os  take  the 
erring  creature  in,  there's  room  enough  for  us 
all  ;*  and  then  my  father  said  sternly : — ^  a  har- 
lot shall  not  lie  in  the  bosom  thou  hast  lain 
in,  Sarah;  let  her  go  and  lie  down  with  her  loid 
in  the  Roldan  chapel— we  are  simple  folks,  and 
are  not  company  for  ladies/    And  then  I  wept, 
and  my  mother  said,  '  Thy  daughter's  tears  ase 
wetting  my  bosom,  let  her  in,  alas !  she  has 
been  but  seven  days  a  lady/    And  then  the 
ground  gaped,  and  I  started  with  aflBright,  and 
found  myself  with  the  casement  open,  looking 
out  on  the  Roldan-lea,  and  cold  as  I  am  aow — 
feel." 

<'  Thy  hands  are  as  day,  lady,"  said  Jeanie, 
'*  come  with  me  to  thy  chamber/' 

'<  My  chamber,  Jeanie,  is   the  grave !   the 
lights  which  shine  on  my  sleep  will  be  the  stars 
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of  heavw;  the  music  of  birds  will. be  heoid  in 
the  grove  by  all  eara  save  mine ;  the  melody  of 
the  runniDg  stream  shall  not  soothe  me  as  it  waa 
wont,  neither  shall  the  flowers  of  the  field  open 
their  boeomSt  and  diffuse  their  fragrance  for  me 
any  more  ;  my  moments  are  summed,  the  ioe  of 
death  is  in  my  yeins,  the  light  of  day  is  growing 
dim  in  my  eyes.  What  sound  is  that  ?  Aye,  I 
understand." 

The  sound  to  which  she  alluded,  waa  made 
by  the  removal  of  the  body  from  the  room  of 
state  to  the  hall ;  the  coffin  was  of  lead,  and 
the  strength  not  little,  which  took  it  down  the 
long  marble  stairs. 

'<  Morison  Lord  Roldan,"  said  Mary,  laying  her 
hand  on  her  son's  head,  *^  I  bless  thee — ^thy  life 
will  be  long,  and  thy  name  great  in  thy  native 
land.  In  thy  fiither's  castle,  remember  thy 
mother's  glen — the  Elfin-glen;  thou  and  thy 
children  will  visit  it,  and  pray  in  it,  to  be  pre^ 
served  pure  and  holy,  and  high,  souled !  Is 
there  snow  in  the  air?  how  cold  it  is — ^tbere  is 
mist  too,  for  I  see  but  dimly/'  She  all  but 
fainted  where  she  stood,  and  was  borne  to  her 
chamber  by  Jeanie  Rabaon  and  the  attendants, 
among  whom  Sour  Plooms  and  Dumpling  were 
the  the  most  active,  or  at  least  the  most  noisy. 


302  LOBD   BOLBAH. 

<«  Oh  r'  cried  the  former,  <<  be  grille  with 
our  beloved  lady^  for  she  is  the  lady  m  meek- 
ness,  in  loveliness,  and  in  piety,  nnpoUnted  with 
the  poison  of  the  woman  of  Rome !  It  is  a 
pleasure  and  a  pride  to* serve  the  like  o'  her — ^I 
could  kiss  die  print  of  her  shoe.'' 

^'And  I/'  exdaimed  Dumpling,  **  would  be^ 
come  a  Presbyterian  to-morrow,  could  I  find 
another  like  her  in  the  land  ;  she  issweet-^all 
others  are  sour,  she  will  be  a  wonder  in  heaven^ 
a  Presbyterian  wonder !'' 

The  burial  place  of  the  Roldans  was  the  Ladye 
Chapel.  The  situation,  romantic  at  all  times^ 
was  doubly  beautiful  now ;  for  summer  had  la- 
vished all  its  bloom  on  the  ground,  and  its 
greenest  Instre  on  the  woods.  Flowers,  too, 
sprung  from  every  joint  in  the  masonry  or  rent 
in  the  walls;  birds' nests  were  plentiful  there 
in  the  season :  it  aibrded  shelter  to  all  crea- 
tures with  wings,  save  the  crow  and  the 
hawk  which  were  shot,  as  ominous  and  foul. 
On  the  present  occasion,  other  tenants  than 
winged  ones  occupied  the  ground  below  and 
the  walls  above.  Respect,  curiosity,  and  affec- 
tion, had  brought  the  peasantry  from  far  and 
near  to  witness  the  interment  of  Lord  Roldan, 
and  look  at  his  son,  to  whose  name  every  day 
brought  increase  of  honour. 
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^*  No  that  I  care  the  pitching  of  aqitoit  for  the 
sight  of  him/'  said  Jamie  Gracie,  of  Oateslap ; 
^^  for  I  sat  next  him  in  the  school,  and  ken  wed 
what's  in  him.  Morison  was  aye  .owre  fiiii^ 
fanrond  for  me ;  but  its  something  to  see  a 
papist  lord  laid  in  the  mools^  and  hear  words 
that  naebody  but  nuniatem  ken^  mumbled 
owre  him." 

'^  Yere  a  hash,  if  ye  dinna  like  Lord  Mo- 
rison  ! "  exclaimed  Tarn  Callan,  of  the  Vennel- 
foot  ^'  I  have  seen  him  double  ye  up  like  the 
single  caritch,  fort  beating  boys  no  half  the  size 
of  yersel,  and  then  learn  ye  your  lesson  to  stop 
the  hulabalou  that  ye  raised.  I  kenna  how 
rU  contain  mysel  when  he  comes." 

The  hearse  which  bore  the  body  of  Lord  Rol- 
dan,  with  the  mourners  who  ,aocompanied  it  on 
horseback,  now  approached  the  Chapel ;  men 
stood  on  the  hills,  sat  oa  the  distant  house-tops, 
9nd  on  the  summits  of  the  ne^hbouring  trees. 
All  was  still :  no  one  spoke  abor^  their  breath, 
as  soon  as  the  procession  began  to  move. 

<<  Which  is  Lord  Morison  ?'f  ran  from  bp  to 
Up  on  the  chapel  top.  *^  Which  ja  Lord  Mori- 
son  ?"  exclaimed  a  rustic.  ''  Are  ye  blind ;  ye 
may  tell  the  step  and  glance  of  a  Roldan  frae 
a'  other  creatures  of  God.     That's  him ;  see  he 
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looks  up  at  the  auld  Chapel :  did  ye  ever  see  nc 
an  ee  ?  its  like  that  of  the  eagle." 

'^  And  that's  Davie  Gellock/'  whispered  an- 
other. '<  if  Lord  Roldan  made  Davie,  Davie 
was  quits  and  helped  to  make  him.  A  wee 
bird  sang  to  me  that,  but  for  Davie's  rough 
sense,  his  lordship  wad  hae  been  a  p^  or  twa 
lower  wi*  Napoleon  than  he  is;  and  a'  fowk 
swear  that  but  for  Davie*s  strong  arm,  he  wad 
been  as  cauld  in  Carswaddo-linn  as  steel  could 
hae  made  him.  It's  weel  his  part  to  do  some- 
thing for  Davie — Davie  did  mickle  for  him." 

The  coffin  was  brought  out  of  the  hearse  and 
home  into  the  Chapel,  and  two  priests  in  their 
vestments  came  forward  to  perform  the  burial 
service  of  the  ancient  church  over  the  body.  All 
took  off  their  hats.  But  it  was  the  will  of  &te, 
that  nought  was  to  be  done  wholly  to  the  satis- 
faction of  the  audience. 

**  Deil's  in  the  pride  o'  them,  and  the  folly, 
too,"  said  a  rastici  when  he  saw  the  coffin ; — 
**  pride,  by  being  laid  up  in  lead  like  a  staoe  of 
green  tea ;  and  foUy,  for  how  will  the  speerit 
get  out  of  a  leaden  trough  that^s  sowdered  down 
as  close  as  if  it  contained  the  plague  ?" 

'*  Ye  say  weel,  Ringan,"  said  another,  '*  but 
what^s  waur,  thae  carles  wi*  the  mousty  heads 
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and  wide  sark  sleeves,  and  curious  cloaks,  on 
which  the  Harlot  of  the  Seven  Hills  has  wrought 
some  of  her  papist  devices,  gins  to  catch  men's 
souls ;  what  will  they  do  now,  answer  me  that  ? 
They  will  sing  psalms  as  if  music  wad  he  grate- 
fii^  to  a  dead  man's  lug;  I  wonder  how  the 
auld  waas  can  forbear  falling  on  them.  Pray 
for  the  dead !  I  wish  that  prayers  for  the  living 
wad  avail ;  I'm  sure  mickle  hae  I  prayed  for 
warld^s  gear  and  the  furtherance  of  fortune,  and 
Pm  pennyless  stilL" 

The  people  crowded  round  the  coffin  with 
awe  and  reverence;  the  dark  earth  full  of 
crumbling  bones  lay  about,  with  bits  of  skulls 
and  shreds  of  coffins  and  decayed  pieces  of  ar- 
mour. The  coffin  was  in  the  act  of  lowering, 
when  all  at  once  and  without  the  slightest  in* 
timatiob  of  approach,  Lady  Roldan  burst  in 
among  the  mourners.  She  had  leapt  from  the 
castle  window  upon  the  back  lawn,  hurried 
down  the  private  path  which  led  to  the  Chapel 
and  stood  by  the  side  of  the  grave,  before  she  was 
missed  from  the  castle,  ''  Mother — mother !'' 
said  Morison,  taking  her  by  the  hand,  ''  this  is 
no  place  for  you — let  me  conduct  you  back—-* 
alas !  you  are  too  deeply  moved.  Oh  !  calm  your- 
self.''   At  this  moment    the  first  shovelful  of 
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esrth  was  thiown  upon  the  coffin  lid.   The  sound 
was  hollow  and  startluig. 

<<  There !"  she  said,  <<  heaid  ye  not  that  my 
boy?  Thereisatongoe  in  that  gnve  which  cbUb 
on  me  to  foUow---see>  see !  that  was  a  hand  which 
waved  to  me  from  die  coffin;  it  was  his  hand;  I 
would  know  it  among  a  thousand  \**  The  men 
ceased  throwing  in  the  earthy  and  stood  gating 
CO  Lady  Roldan. 

Morison  knew  not  what  to  do ;  he  saw  that 
his  mother*8  mind  was  wandering-— dntt  her  whole 
frame  was  feverish  and  agitated — to  remove  her  hy 
force  he  had  not  the  heart :  to  persuade  her  to 
retire  was  beyond  his  power — ^he  stood  miserable 
and  irresolute. 

^'  You  are  right/*  she  said  to  the  grave-dig- 
gers ;  **  hold  your  hands  for  a  moment.  There 
is  more  earth  there  than  will  be  wanted.  My 
fiither  and  my  mother  refused  to  take  me  into 
their  nairow  house — ^but  here  there  is  room 
enough ! " 

The  sun  edged  suddenly  out  from  a  Uadt 
doudy  which  the  whole  morning  had  concealed 
his  beams,  and  threw  such  a  light  on  the  scene 
as  made  many  start 

<<Nowr  exdidmed  Lady  Roldan,  '« the 
guests  are  met.    Heaven  tells  us  the  tame.    I 
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«n  teady,  my  lord,  I  am  ready  !  Biot  there  ia 
loo  litde  light  about  the  altar— how  dark  the 
cfaureh  is — this  ring  pinches  my  finger.  I  told 
your  lordship,  when  you  forced  it  on,  that 
it  did  not  fit  Fie!  my  bxidal  drefls  has 
been  soiled  in  the  sewing. — Jeanie  Rabson,  bow 
happened  this? — ^if  you  hurry  me  so  fiut  I  shall 
fall.  What  an  uneven  floor  is  this !  there  are 
bones  of  the  dead  among  my  fiset.  Now  all 
is  right.    Lead  jne  to  the  altar." 

Lady  Roldan  made  a  sudden  step  fiorward; 
Monson  barely  hindered  her  firom  falling  headr 
long  into  the  grave ;  her  attendants  bore  her  out 
to  the  fi^h  air,  in  what  they  called  a  swoon— « 
but  it  was  the  swoon  of  death. 

The  earth,  the  air,  the  sky ;  his  fiither^s  body ; 
priests  and  people,  all  ceremony,  all  observance 
were  at  that  moment  as  nothing  to  Lord  Boldan ; 
he  saw  but  his  mother's  body;  he  bdheld  but  her 
dying  looks;  he  heard  but  her  parting  words; 
the  priest  lud  his  hand  on  him,  saying :  ^*  Abidcj 
my  son,  and  see  the  rites  of  Grod's  church  per- 
formed." He  flung  him  rudely  firom  him:  he 
caught  his  mother  fondly  up  in  his  arms ;  he  ran 
with  her  to  the  rivulet  bank ;  hdd  her  up  to  the 
sunny  air,  bathed  her  brow  and  temples  in  the 
stream,  and  watched  her  eyes  and  lips,  and  re- 
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peatedly  placed  his  hand  on  h^  bosom  to  feel  for 
what  was  fled  and  gone.  ^<  Death  is  here.  Lord 
Roldan*'  said  Maxwell,  **  and  all  my  skill  cannot 
bring  life  back  for  a  moment.'" 

^*  Death  j*^  exclaimed  Morison :  '^  I  have  seen 
death  in  all  shapes ;  but  will  you  tell  me  that  she 
who  this  moment  spoke  and  acted  and  felt  beside 
me  is  now  the  dust  of  the  earth :  I  will  give  you 
the  lands  of  Roldan  to  restore  her  agwn.*'  And 
he  dropped  her  hand  in  despair ;  felt  for  the  hilt 
of  his  sword ;  groped  at  his  waist  where  his  pis- 
tols used  to  be — ^and  then  said  in  utter  agony, 
**  Life  to  me  is  so  exquisitely  bitter  that  I  desire 
not  to  preserve  it.  Here  she  lies  who  lived  for 
me — was  unto  me  father  and  mother,  brother 
and  sister—**  and  he  threw  himself  by  her  body, 
and  seemed  for  a  while  insensible  to  all,  but  to 
her  whose  hands  he  held  in  his  and  put  to  his 
lips  and  clasped  to  his  heart 

The  wildest  and  rudest  of  the  spectators  were 
afiPected  at  this  sight.  Dominie  Milligan,  over 
whose  fantastic  dress  Morison  had  kindly  thrown 
a  mourning  cloak,  wiped  his  eyes,  and  said,  '^  Fie 
Lord  Roldan,  fie !  were  ye  a  man  in  France,  and 
will  you  be  a  woman  here  ?  Have  ye  not  read 
the  New  Testament,  and  believe  ye  not  in  God 
and  in  a  future  state  ?     Rise  !  What  is  life  here 
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but  a  trial,  and  whiles  a  sore  one  ?  our  best  hap- 
piness is  but  a  blink  of  an  April  sun,  compared 
to  the  eternal  sunshine  of  the  hereafter.  The 
flowerwhich  lies  crushed  'neath  our  feet  reads  you 
a  lesson  :  the  bloom  is  broken ;  the  beauty  gone, 
and  its  fragrance *^ fled;  but  every  year  as  the 
season  comes  w£Q  it  spring  again,  and  bloom  and 
diffuse  odour.  It  speaks  of  earth  and  heaven — 
heed  I  say  more  to  one  such  as  Lord  Roldan  ?" 
Morison  arose  at  once  from  the  ground.  ^*  Come 
hither,"  continued  the  Dominie^  '*  all  ye  who 
love  what  is  lovely,  and  reverence  worth  in  death* 
Here  one  lies  bruised  as  a  flower  by  the  whirl- 
wind ;  bear  her  softly  home,  and  lay  her  where 
dropping  eyne  may  look  upon  her."  A  dozen  pea- 
sants came  at  the  summons.  **  Here,  spread  that 
cloak,"  he  said,  **  over  her  body,  and  bear  her 
home  on  your  hands  by  two  and  by  two,  and  let  the 
maidens  gather  flowers,  and  strew  all  the  way  over 
which  beauty  and  virtue  are  borne.  For^ve  this, 
my  lord ;  but  I  see  you  are  too  much  moved  to  be 
wholly  yourself."  Lord  Roldan  wrung  his  hand, 
took  his  arm,  and  followed  mournfully  the  body 
of  his  mother,  nor  regarded  what  was  done  in  the 
Chapel.  The  priests  had  their  own  way;  for 
though  some  of  the  more  stubborn  Presbyterians 
came  there  to  lift  up  what  they  called  their  testi- 
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mony-— which  probably  meant  casdng  of  stones — 
agamst  idolatrous  papist  sepnltore,  they  rushed 
out  at  the  doors — they  dropped  in  dosens  from  Ae 
•  trees^  and  followed  the  body  of  Mary  Mocisott. 

All   this  took  place  in  the   presence   of  a 
thousand  people,  and  deeply  did  the  rudest  show, 
in  that  hour  of  misery,   their  respect  for  the 
name  of  Lady  Roldan,  and  the  fame  of  her  son. 
*<  Why  should  we  heed  how  they  put  the  wicked 
lords'  clay  in  the  cold  earth  ?"  said  one,  <'  if  s  as 
wed  for  our  souls  no  to  sanction  the  idolatrous 
mummeries  with  our  presence — ^but  let  us  spread 
green  boughs,  and  strew  sweet  scented  flowers  in 
Marys'  path,  for  O !  was  she  not  lorely,  as  she  sat 
like  an  angel  in  her  lonesome  glen,  bringing  up 
her  boy-babe,  in  the  teedi  of  mickle  misery  and 
shame — and  see,  is  he  not  become  an  honour  to 
his  house,  and  a  light  to  the  whole  land  ?  And 
wha  wad  hae  thought  there  was  so  much  tender- 
ness in  John  Milligan?  I  could  hae  laughed  at 
his  jay-pyet  garments,  but  I  canna  fin'  in  my 
heart  to  do^t  after  yon :  with  what  meltingnesshe 
spake,  and  how  gracefully  he  threw  his  moum« 
ing  doak  owre  the  body— I  maun  augment  his 
Candlemas-bleeze  for  this."     The  cry  reached 
the  castle,    and    out   poured    its   inhabitants, 
with  Sour  Plooms  and  Dumpling  at  their  head.*^ 
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• 

^'  I  tauld  ye  aye,'*  said  the  foimer,  ^*  that  it 
wjMi  be  this  way;  when  fire  and  water  oome 
together  without  steam  and  hissing  and  strife, 
then  will  papist  and  presbyterian  mope  and  mell, 
and  good  oome  of  it.  Hech,  sirs,  but  she  makes 
a. comely  corse !'' 

:  ^  Had  my  counsel  been  taken,^'  said  Dump^ 
ling,  ^*  a*  this  sorrow  wad  hae  been  spared ;  I 
aye  said  to  the  Lady  Winifred,  catch  madam  of 
the  £lfin-glen»  lock  her  up  in  the  haunted  chamber 
of  the  castle,  gie  her  bread  (ind  water  and  a  holy 
priest,  and  if  between  them  they  fiul  to  make 
her  &in  to  be  a  true  Catholic,  Til  consent  to 
wed  Lord  Roldan  myself. — She's  &ir  to  look 
on,  even  in  death— but  it^s  a'  spite  that  twa  deaths 
come  so  close ;  yet  it's  economical  in  the  way  o' 
mournings.'' 

Mary  Morison  was  laid  lifeless  in  that  house 
of  which  she  had  been  an  hour  before  the  living 
mistress;  her  son  sat  up  all  night  beside  the 
coipse  ;  he  would  allow  no  one  to  touch  her,  and 
he  held  her  hand  so  long  in  his  till  it  became 
warm^  and  he  half  imagined  that  life  was  coming 
bacL  On  the  morrow  he  was  removed  almost 
by  force :  Davie  Gellock  took  him  in  his  arms 
and  bore  him  into  a  neighbouring  chamber — ^not 
a  word  spoke  Davie  till  he  placed  him  on  a  bed. 
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vhen  he  wiped  the  tears  from  his  eyes  and  said, 
^'  O  Morison,  man !  my  heart  has  nae  been  ase 
sair  since  I  bore  ye  wounded  out  of  die  hafl- 

storm  of  shot  in  that  waefii'  Italy.  I  canna  speak 
to  ye,  but  bid  me  do  something  for  ye;  only  bid 
me  do  something  to  serve  ye,  and  if  I  dinna  do't 
damme  then  !  as  the  dear  defunct  Corsbane  used 
to  say."" 

Morison  wrung  his  finthful  adherent  by  the 
liand  and  whispered,  **  Be  near  me,  David — be 
near  me-— don't  leave  me — don't  leave  me  f 

^<  Leave  ye,  Morison !"  sud  Davie,  sobbing  as 
if  his  heart  was  nigh  the  breaking ;  '<  Criflel 
shall  leave  the  Solway  side  as  soon  !''  And  down 
he  sat  in  a  carved  chair ;  fixed  his  eyes  on  the 
door  like  a  sentinel,  and  remained  silent  and  mo- 
tionless as  a  statue. 


CHAPTER  XII. 

O,  Nitnre  laTished  on  mj  IOT0, 
Each  chann  and  winning  gnca  t 
It  is  a  glad  thing  to  aad  ejaa 
To  look  upon  her  faeo. 

The  events  recorded  in  the  last  chapter  left 
Lord  Roldan  and  Lady  Rose  desolate  and  lone 
in  the  world,  and  brought  them  together  so  much, 
that  they  found  soUice  to  their  hearts  in  inter- 
change of  mind,  and  in  contemplating  their  own 
singular  fortunes.  At  first  their  wish  seemed  to 
be  to  (k  honour  as  fitf  as  things  of  earth  can  confer 
ity  on  Lord  and  Lady  Roldan,  who  both  occupied 
one  grave  in  the  Ladye  Chapel ;  the  ancient 
ruin  was  purified  of  all  weeds  and  cleared  of  all 
rubbish ;  some  repairs  were  made,  but  so  skilfully 
as  not  to  be  observed ;  the  wild  flowers  peculiar  to 
the  spot  were  encouraged  to  grow,  and  Davie 
Gellock,  who  was  seldom  surprised  into  any  thing 
like  rapture,  declared  that  the  spot  was  become 
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quite  a  Rose  of  the  Wilderness;  and  Nanse 
Halberson  was  of  opinion  that  the  lady  spirit  who 
on  solemn  occasioils  hovered  around  it  lament- 
ing its  fallen  state,  need  mourn  no  more,  for  the 
Chapel  was  now  lovely  m  its  ruin,  and  worth  a 
pilgrimage  to  behold.'^ 

The  second  object  of  their  solicitude  was  the 
Elfin-glen;  nature  had  done  so  much  for  this 
romantic  spot,  that  art  had  little  more  to  do,  but 
clap  nature  on  the  back,  and  commend  her.  They 
visited  the  garden — the  flowers  were  flourishing 
according  to  the  seasons,  and  all  was  neat  and 
weH  ordered.      The  EIfi]i*cavem    seemed  sdU 
under  the  care  o£  tasteful  hands — ^the  little  spring'- 
let  sparkled  dear ;  even  the  redbreasts  and  wrens 
which  Mary  was  accustomed  to  feed  and  see  flidi- 
tering  not  undeligbted  around  her,  were  there, 
nor  did  they  shun  the  new  guests,  for  they  saw 
nothing  to  dread  in  their  looks.     The  8%ht  of 
all  this  was  acceptable  and  consolatory  to  Mo- 
nson:    nor  did  he  hear  without  emotion,   that 
on   the   Sunday    moniings    by    the    time    the 
sun    was    well    up,    groups    of  the    peasants 
visited  his  mother's  grave,  and  strewed  it  with 
flowers ;    while  in  the  afternoons,  on  their  way 
from  church,  grayheaded  men  would  hold  their 


hands  towards  the  Elfia-ootUgQ  Miidst  iti 
small  dump  of  trees,  and  say,  '  There  lived  tbe 
pattern  of  all  mothers.^ 

The  matters  which  engaged  Moriso&^s  atten- 
turn,  were  not  all  of  so  grave  and  solemn  a  nature; 
he  was  waited  on  one  Bsoming  by  his  faithful  rer 
tamer  Davie  Gellock:  the  looks  of  that  worthy 
were  swelling  and  imp<nrtant;  and  though  he  was 
inafanost  all  things  nothing  backwitrd^  he  seeiood 
so  on  the  present  oecasion,  for  after  sundry  bums 
and  ha's,  and  strpkings  of  bis  hat,  Lord  Boldan 
was  obliged  to  say,  ^'  Well,  David,  my  friend, 
what  is  it  ?— that  ye  have  soNaething  to  ask  for, 
I  know.'' 

**The  deiPs  in  yon,  Morison-nmy  lord,  I 
shoidd  say-^I  dare  say  I'll  be  able  to  gei 
my  tongue  about  it  in  tun.e — the  deil's  in  you  for 
finding  out  all  things.  I  have  a  thing  to  ask^ 
er  may  be  twa^-yell  no  be  gaan  to  stay  in  Scot- 
kmd,  I  jalouse?'' 

**  Well,  David,  and  suppose  I  should  resolve 
not  to  abide  here?" 

*♦  Ou  ye  see,"  rq)lied  the  follower,  "  I  wish 

ye  wad  dedde  aye  or  no :  because  ye  maun  ken 

tf  ye  abide  here.  111  be  compelled  I  doubt  to 

change  my  condition^  and  e'en  wed  a  bit  o'  land 

wi'  a  woman  attached  to  it ;  but  if  ye  be  for 
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ttpsaflc  and  am^  why  then  I  «aU  e'en  let  wed* 
lode  aline  till  a  more  convenieDt  season.  O*  the 
twa,  I  wad  piefer  fighting.'^ 

Moriaon  smiled  as  he  answered^  **  David  wIm 
is  the  &youred  lady  now  :  has  the  Heiitss-of 
Howeboddom  lent  a  willing  ear  to  your  suit  ^ 

<'  Suitr  exdaimed  David,  "^  if  I  dichia  auis 
her  before  she  wadna  suit  me  now.  Na !  na,  be 
would  be  a  fool  that  wad  risk  being  refiised  twice 
by  a  lass  o'  forty,  faith  f  Na,  na,  my  preseftt 
lore's  a  queen  of  another  metal;  but  ye  ken  her 
weel  yersel,  Morison,  there^s  many  bars  an'  ye 
have  na  chapped  her  out  o'her  bower,  as  d» 
ballad  says,  aftener  than  anoe.  And  I  maun  tell 
ye,  that  that  circumstance  is  a  merit  in  my  een : 
an'  the  cunning  slut  has  found  it  out  too,  for  she 
aye  dates  every  thing  this  way. — It  just  hap- 
pened half  a  year  after  I  refused  Lord  RoUan.** 

Lord  Roldan  looked  on  Davie,  and  hti^lied. 
'*  The  heiress  of  FourmerUand  is  indeed  cast  in 
another  mould  than  my  own  Jeanie  Rabson;  the 
latter  would  not  scatter  your  gatherings^  Davidy 
but  the  former  will  hold  them  together  wilh 
fingers  of  steel :  your  goldwill  be  as  safe  as  if  it 
were  sunk  like  the  red  Comynsin  Dalawinton 
pool,  and  the  devil  watching  it  inthe  piiee  of  ^ 
fiery  dragon." 
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-  «  Ye  dolig^l  me  to  hear  jre  asy  sae,*^  fCfdaed 
Davie^  **  I  will  wed  the  quean  instanteri  as.Grippie 
Annstrongsaid:  she  shall  be  my  wife,  ordammei 
a9  the  dear  defunct  Conbane  expressed  it;  but 
that,  is  in  case  that  ye^ie  gaun  to  abide  here 
Hout !  ye'^re  gaun  to  bide  nane :  there'll  be 
grand  gangings  on  abroad;  they  tell  me  that 
•ur  firtend  Napoleon  has  made  himself  dictator--* 
what's  that  ?  something  o'  power  I'll  warrant,  for 
ye  V&L  he  had  an  ee  that  way ;  and  they  say  he 
irill  be  proclaimed  Emperor.  Now  ye  see  an  that 
be  the  ease,  ye  canna  be  made  less  than  a  mar- 
shal Qt  a  king;  and  what  will  become  o'  me 
€heii»  if  I  hae  hooked  it  on  wi'  a  lass  wha  keeps 
ewes  on  the  braes  of  Fourmerkland.  I  canna 
rise  with  your  rising,  I  reckon  ?" 

Morison  smUed  inwardly  at  the  worldly  views 
of  his  follower,  and  replied,  "  I  perilled  my  blood 
for  freedom :  but  the  freedom  which  France  won 
for  herself  she  now  denies  to  other  nations,  and 
is  about  to  prodaim  that  all  who  desire  to  live 
must  bow  themselves  down  to  the  military  idol 
wliieh  she  has  set  up.  France  has  changed  her 
principles :  I  have  not  changed  mine;  and  obey- 
ing mine,  I  am  readier  to  draw  toy  sword  against 
her  than  for  her/' 

'*  I  dinna  understand  ye  at  a*,"  said  Davie, 
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•fbof  I  ken  thb,  A$t  we  luid  Mme  bMr  igMi^ 
biHb  in  Frinee  md  Itady,  mid  did  mesaj  grmd 
things,  wfaether  for  fteedom  «r  against  it ;  and  I 
tin  my  own  paouliar  tarned  $m  boDett  penny; 
Mver  to  speak  6'  tbe  gifts  ye  gied  me,  and  wlMit 
I  had  fra^  tbat  b«m  deeiril  Lannes,  and  M«rat 
too«  I  wish  tbat  Napoleon's  present  had  been  ift 
erined  metal ;  I  kenna  what  td  make  cf  a  green 
jewel— it's  only  fit  fer  the  locks  of  a  mermaid.*' 

At  that  mmnent  the  lacfy  Roso  Mteied,  «Qd 
gave  honest  Davie  a  smSe  of  recegnitioil. 

*^  If  you  had  come  hete  a  minnte  sooner,  Bose/' 
said  Morison,  <<you  wonld  have  heard  a  spoach 
upon  lo?e  and  war  from  our  friend  David,  which 
would  have  stirred  your  heart  like  the  mingled 
notes  of  the  lute  and  tbe  trumpet." 

«^  Dinna  mind  him.  Lady  Rosoy"  said  David, 
imploringly,  ^  that's  just  the  way  he  does  wi'  a' 
things.  I  hae  seen  him  make  a  bale  bivouac 
dance  with  their  guns  in  their  bands,  and  lang^ 
till  they  were  fit  to  fa'  down,  though  they  were 
holeing  with  hunger,  just  wp  his  queer  way  of 
bittinir  human  nature  atweea  jest  and  earnest.'^ 

<'  Aye,  but  this  is  no  laughing  matter,  Roae^" 
said  Lord  Roldan ;  **  Cupid  has  got  hoU  of  one 
hand,  and  Mars  has  a  hold  of  the  other,  and  our 
honest  fHend  there  is  like  to  be  puUsd  to  (neoea 
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between  Aem;  the  winged  god  stande  on  the 
kill  of  Founnerkland,  and  the  srmed  god  in  the 
eamp  of  the  wxmj  of  Ei^hmd." 

**  Array  of  England !  ^'  exclaimed  Davie,  **  no 
damme,  then  !  as  the  deftmct  Corsbane  ex^ 
pressed  it;  t  beg  to  put  in  a  declinator^  as 
Orippie  Armstrong  says :  they'll  look  wi^  clear 
een  that  will  iind  me  fightmg  against  this  little 
ide.  I  see  I  mann  een  draw  in  my  seat  and  sit 
down  at  the  Fourmerkland :  d*ye  ken  what  the 
price  of  lambs  was  at  the  last  Lockerbie  fair,  and 
how  woo  gangs  in  the  market  ?  I  find  IH  com- 
prehend things  in  time/' 

**  David,^  said  I^ord  Roldan,  ^  I  must  enable 
you  as  bridegroom  to  sit  down  softly ;  the  bride 
will]expcct  more  with  you  than  a  couple  of  stalwart 
arms  and  an  honest  heart.  There  is  the  farm  of 
Dargavel;  it  lies  as  lovingly  in  the  embrace  of 
Fourmerkland  as  the  heiress  will  lie  in  thine; 
it  is  your  inheritance  so  long  as  it  is  mine  to  be- 
stow." 

*^  I  must  bestow  something  too,^  said  the  Lady 
Rose ;  *'  but  if  I  ^ve  it  to  the  bridegroom  the 
bride  w31  be  jealous :  here  is  a  ring,  with  a  dia- 
mond set'  richly  in  it ;  it  will  look  well  when  the 
heitess  mixes  the  ewe-milk  curd  with  her  fingers ; 

they  are  veiy  white  ones,  are  they  David  ?'' 
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*<  Ou  as  white  in  my  inmgination  as  the  finget* 
which  Morison  used  to  dream  of  when  he  was  # 
Ijric  poet.  Lady,  did  ye  never  hear  the  sai^  he 
made  about  some  one  he  met  with  at  har- 
▼est-kim,  ane  of  birth  as  weel  as  beauty  he  put 
■tars,  twin  stars,  nae  less  in  her  een,  and  gse 
them  a  light  which  influenced  the  fortunes  of 
mankind.  He  made  die  very  floor  feel  bewitched 
wi'  the  music  of  her  feet — ^the  waving  of  her  band 
caused  a  hundred  hearts  to  leap  into  loye— the 
very  cat  that  sat  watching  a  mouse  foigot  ta  put 
out  its  daw  as  it  looked  at  her — and  the  mnmg 
tresses  which  flooded  her  milk-white  shouU^^ 
waved  witchcraft  as  they  moved  in  the  dance. — 
Allow  me  to  put  up  that  stray  tress  of  your  la^y- 
ship^s,  i^larMorison,  as  we  say  on  the  Rhine*" 
Without  waiting  for  one  word  or  kx>k  of  consent, 
Davie  fixed  in  the  young  lady's  temple-tresses  ^ 
gem,  the  gift  of  Napoleon,  and  bowing,  said, 
^<  I  tauld  Morison  it  was  only  fit  for  the  locks  of 
a  mermaid — ^ye  maun  wear  .it,  lady,  till  I  can 
catch  ane/' 

Rose  blushed  as  she  looked  at  Morison,  and 
turning  to  a  mirror,  saw  an  emerald  in  her  hair, 
encompassed  with  diamonds,  of  great  \aXue ;  she 
turned  to  thank  David :  he  was  already  distant ; 
he  had  hurried  away  the  moment  he  accomplished 
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tfiiB  feat,  which  he  ever  after  reckoned  amongst 
hia'  most  daring  deeds.  "  I  passed,  and  no  hind- 
moat  either,  at  the  bridge  of  Lodi,^'  he  was  wont 
to  say,  ^'and  I  made  love  to  an  heiress  that 
used  to  hound  the  tykes  in  me  when  a  boy, 
4md  ca'  me  duddie  Davie— but  baith  set  na  my 
my  heart  into  half  the  flutter  as  putting  that 
green  stane  amang  the  lovelocks  of  our  bonnie 
Ludy  Rose." 

While  Morison  and  Rose  sat  talking  over  this 
interview  with  the  worthy  David ;  of  his  courage 
and  kindness  of  heart  —  and  the  poetic  spirit 
*  which  now  and  then  glimmered  out  in  his  actions; 
Dominie  Milligan  approached.  He  came  as  per- 
haps mortal  never  came  before;  he  swung  his 
arms  to  .and  firo  like  ill-regulated  pendulums ; 
hurried  forward  one  moment  like  a  man  possest, 
or  stood  stock  still — then,  getting  into  motion 
again,  uttered  his  feelings  in  Greek,  corrected 
them  in  Latin,  and  finally  adjusted  them  in 
English.  *'The  Dominie'^s  in  love  too,^'  said 
Morison ;  *'  I  have  seen  him  perplexed,  with 
dark  lines  in  Pindar,  and  with  difficult  problems 
in  Newton^^he  finds  woman  a  darker  chapter  than 
either,  I  fear."  As  he  said  this,  the  Dominie 
entered. 

.    "  I  had  hope,"  said  he,    "  of  finding  your 
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honour  alone — ^bnt  th«  kdy  Rose  is  one  of  die 
discreet  moideps,  therefore*  she  need  not  retife  r 
ni^>I  hope  to  have  Ae  profit  of  her  ymdet- 
standing,  in  a  matter  that  hath  perplexed  me 
eKceedingly.^' 

**  A  man  of  your  learning,  Mr.  Milligan,"  aiw 
swered  Rose,  *<  ought  to  be  perplexed  with 
nothing;  irith  the  wisdom  of  ancient  and  mo- 
dem times  at  command,  what  can  pussle  or  ptf- 
plex  you  V 

*^  You  talk  not  now,  Rose,  like  one  of  the  de- 
creet maidens,^  said  Morison,  ''has  not  my  follower 
brought  home  a  Bam]de  of  eastern  lore,  which  has 
confounded  my  old  preceptor ;  Davie  has  drank 
at  real  Egyptian  and  Ccelo-Syrian  springs ;  the 
Dominie  has  tasted  of  the  fountain  afiet  being 
shaken  and  muddied  in  the  carriage.  I  have  bo 
doubt  he  has  come  to  consult  me  in  this  learned 
matter."  ^*  'Deed  have  I  no,"  said  the  Dominie 
briskly,  '*  I  hae  encountered  and  dumbfoandeied 
Davie ;  he  came  upon  me  when  I  was  ensconoed  in 
my  wonted  Saturday-at^*en-chair  at  Howebodr- 
dom,  and  had  the  presumption  to  chidlenge  me 
afore  Miss  Jeanie  Rabaon  and  James  her  brother, 
anent  the  true  pronunciation  of  the  Hebrew  and 
the  Syriac.  I  maun  do  the  lad  the  justice  to 
say,  that  as  far  as  sound  wad  gang,  he  gaured  it 
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do,  and  burled  sgainft  me  bi^talian  after  faai^ 
talion  of  strange  words,  thai  were  na  words  ava, 
but  matters  of  man's  inrention^it  is  enoogb  thai 
he  cooldna  stand  against  the  true  thing ;  he  was 
unable  to  resist  the  quotations  from  the  fathers  with 
which  my  memory  is  stored;  and  so  he  broke 
and  ran,  and  took  owre  the  hill  to  Fourmerkland 
— <4he  gild^  will  pass  for  the  solid  there :  his 
counterfeit  Syriac  will  be  current  with  the  heiress 
of  Fourmerkland — she  cannot  detect  the  thing 
by  the  faith  that  is  in  her^  like  our  ain  Miss 
Jeame  Rabson  ^ 

*<  So  you  hare  discomfited  Davie, '^  said 
Motison,  ^'  and  gained  a  march  or  two  in  the 
good  graces  of  the  heiress — Jeaniewas  always 
fond  of  learned  and  grave  persons ;  but  Davie 
could  not  be  serious !"  <'  ^Deed  was  he,  Mori- 
son,''  said  John  Milligan ;  ^  he  saw  how  far  ben 
my  learning  took  me  at  Howeboddom  :•  he  envied 
me,  sir ;  he  saw  that  the  home  was  a  bieldy  one, 
and  that  Miss  Jean  was  virtuous  and  good,  and 
sae  he  thought  if  he  could  but  overcome  me  he 
would  have  the  whr>le  to  himself.  May  be  it 
would  hae  been  as  weel  had  I  permitted  him  to 
vanquish  me ;  it  has  brought  me  into  an  awfu 
dilemma:"  with  that  the  Dominie  wiped  the 
starting  sweat  from  his  temples  and  added ;  <'  But 
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1-did  it  dist  true  lesniiag  might  be  honoiired  in  the 
land  and  to  abash  presumpticm.  O,  Lady  Reee» 
tins  is  a  hard  trial !  I  thought  the  semion  of 
the  Pomegranate  a  sore  discomfiture,  but  diat 
was  endurable  to  this ;  do  I  look  like  myeel,  d'ye 
no  think  ray  voice  is  hollow  ?  I  looked  at  ray 
shadow  in  Roldan-bum  and  I  scarcdy  kenned  it* 
Jeanie  Rabson's  dog  wad  barkat  me  if  it  saw  me 
now.*^ 

**  But  Jeanie  Rabson  herself  would  be  very 
glad  to  see  you,  Dominie/'  said  the  Lady  Rose. 
''  Say  ye  sae,  lady,  ay  !  ay  !  nae  doubt,  for  Miss 
Jean  is,  as  ye  say,  partial  to  learning;  but  that 
Assyrian  whelp :  that  ass  of  Mesopotamia :  that 
Egyptian  pyramid  of  presumption,  Davie,  has 
spread  it  about  diat  I  forget  my  station  of  teacher 
of  virtue  to  the  youth  of  this  land :  that  Miss 
Jean  lends  a  too  willing  ear  to  what  he  calls  my 
dassic  blandishments,  and  that  I  ought  to  gang 
nae  mair  back  to  Howeboddom,  save  in  the  cha- 
racter of  brid^proom.  O,  wha  wad  have  thou^t 
it  would  have  come  to  this :  Howeboddom's  be- 
come to  me  as  a  haven  of  rest,  and  to  gang  nae 
mair  back — I  doubt  111  no  can  stand  it  O, 
Lady  Rose,  it*s  a  fearfu^  bide  1*^ 

The  Lady  Rose  nigh  laughed  outright^ «'  Well, 
but,  Dominie  ^  she  said,  ^'this  seems  no  such  se- 
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rious  matter ;   marry  die  heireM :  Hawebcddon 
i»  a  warm  downsitlnig.^ 

**  Marry  the  heiress  !'*  exchdmed  the  Dominie, 
^  I*m  no  sure  that  the  heiress  wad  marry  me*  It's 
a  question  that  thrice  in  my  life  I  hae  had  <m  the 
top  of  my  tongue  to  ask :  firsts  when  dirough 
God's  blessing  I  was  chosen  over  five  oomp^ 
tttors  master  of  this  district  school :  secondly, 
when  in  consequence  of  the  bright  parts  and  vivid 
examine  of  Morison,  dear  lad !  the  other  babms 
acquitted  themselves  sae  weel,  that  their  parents 
gave  me  a  splendid  Candlemas  bleese ;  and,  thirdly, 
on  Saturday  at  e  en  nae  further  gsne,  when  I 
took  up  the  testimony  of  sacred  love  against  that 
eastern  ass  that  brays  sae  loud,  David  le  Gellock, 
as  he  calls  himself;  but  I  had  nae  the  hettrt 
to  speak  it  in  braid  Scots  for  fear  Miss  Jean 
wad  laugh  at  me.  I  could  have  done't  in  Greek, 
but  she  wadna  have  understood  me.  O,  this  is  an 
awfii  pass,  Lady  Rose,  I  canna  gang  <l)ack  to 
Howeboddom  lest  the  name  of  that  innocent 
young  thing,  Miss  Jean,  should  suffer:  and  what 
shall  I  do  wi  mysel  if  I  dinna  gang  back,  I  am 
sure.  I  cannot  say  !" 

"  Why,  my  dear  Dominie"  said  Morison,  •*  it 
is  clear  that  you  must  ask  the  hand  of  the  heiress, 
my  ain  Jeanie,  as  I  ever  call  her:  then  should 
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Ae  lefiMt,  you  can  continue  your  visits  lo  her 
biother  James  you  understandt  and  should  die 
consent,  you  will  then  visit  Howeboddom  on  ac- 
count of  yomr  wife.  The  matter  is  very  plain/' 
So  it  is  said  the  Dominie  and  I  shall  forthwith 
make  the  attempt.  Lady  Rose,  my  heart  is 
lightened :  if  I  find  Miss  Jean  among  the 
lambs  I  shall  be  imboldened  to  speak:  these 
pastoTal  things  open  the  heart :  if  I  eanna  do't 
now,  I'll  try  and  shoot  owre  till  the  spring  when 
the  bud  breaks  on  the  timmer,  and  the  gowans 
seem  to  be  a  shower  o'  snaw  on  the  [dain,  and 
die  song  of  the  bird  is  heard  fine  Ae  half  Jang 
tree.  If  Miss  Jean  can  say  no  then,  she  will 
never  say  ay  far  me ;"  and  sayti^  so  the  Dominie 
departed. 

Morison  turned  to  the  Lady  Rose,  and  said, 
**  You  seem  thoughtful,  sistar;  but  let  not  yoor 
heart  be  disturbed  with  fears  about  the  conji^pd 
comforts  of  either  Davie  or  die  Dominie.  Davie 
is  not  serious  with  the  heiress  of  the  hill,  and  the 
heiress  of  the  plain  is  not  serious  with  the  Do^ 
minie ;  they  are  two  originals,  and  were  I  so 
disposed  I  might  have  a  month's  mirth  out  of 
ihem  just  now." 

*<  I  am,  indeed,  thoughtful,  Morison,^  replied 
Rose ;  **  I,  alas !  see  you  are  not  at  rest  in  your 
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€mi  mind ;  you  «are  not  mtisfiod  with  yout  ritna^ 
^on ;  eUe  why  those  walks  on  the  wild  seirdiore 
whmi  the  ligfatning  is  in  the  air ;  else  why  those 
midnight  pacings  which  are  heard  in  your  ohaDi^ 
her.    O  my  brother !  ^ 

^  Brother  I "  exclaimed  Lord  Roldaa,  «'  I 
tell  you  Rose»  my  heart  refuses  to  own  you 
for  a  sister,  though  my  lips  repeat  the  word,  I 
wish  that  you  were  the  lowliest  of  all  Scotland's 
maidens,  so  you  were  not  a  drop's  blood  to  me. 
if  to  loire  you  be  no  sin — ^it  is  a  glory.^* 

^  Hush !  Morison,*'  said  Rose,  interrupting 
luB,  ^*  these  are  wild,  strange  words.  O  seek  not 
to  bestow  language  on  fisdings,  which,  spoken, 
most  separate  two  desolate  orphans.  Are  yon 
not  content  to  be  my  brother  ?  What  name  can 
be  nobler;  to  be  the  sister  of  Morison,  Lord 
Boldan,  the  peer  of  princes,  and  the  equal  of 
conquerors,  is  an  honour  in  which  I  rejoice.  If  I 
am  not  your  sister  what  r^t  have  I  here  ?  Qn 
dns  castle  I  have  no  claim ;  sunder  that  tie  and 
you  see  me  no  moie,^  and  she  arose  and  looked  on 
him  as  if  she  said—''  I  loc^  into  your  soul." 

*<  liose,""  rq^ed  Lord  Roldan,  ""I  have  toU 
you  that  in  my  heart  I  cannot  call  yon  sister. 
What  says  your  own  ?  Is  there  not  a  certain 
distance-— a  colder  air — a  more  measured  beha- 
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vioor  <m  your  part  than  what  ariae  from  the  im- 
docdyting  and  trusting  mind  of  a  sister  ?  WUe 
your  lips  call  me  brother,  your  heart  disowns  me 
as  such." 

*^  It  is  no.  ill-measured  feeling  of  oar  own, 
Morison/'  answered  Rose  :  '^  No  aspirations 
which  selfishness  nourishes.  No  dreams  whidi 
passion  indulges  in,  that  can  settle  this  awfid 
quesCiim.  O  Morison,  Morison!  why  did  you' 
pfess  this  awful  topic  on  me  ?  Why  not  allow 
me  to  dream  out  my  life  in  the  belief  that  you  are 
my  brother  ?  " 

*<  It  is  because  I  dislike  all  mystery,"  said 
Lord  Roldan ;  **  it  is  because  your  own  heart  can* 
not  acknowledge  the  name  you  claim;  ii  is  be* 
cause  I  feel — that  I  must  solve  this  mr  die." 

The  I Jidy  Rose  was  deeply  agitated.  ^*  And 
am  I,*^  she  answered,  **  to  fling  away  on  a  vaift 
surmise ;  to  cast  bdiind  me,  because  of  a  mys- 
tery, the  holy,  the  sacred,  the  piotectii^  name  of 
sister?  Bring  me  the  proof,  die  sure  proof,  that 
I  am  not  what  your  fiither  called  me*--tliat  I  • 
am  not  what  I  must  beUeve  myself  till  th«  to 
be,  and  I  shall  say  brother  no  more — my  Toice 
shall  be  no  longer  heard  in  the  halls  of  Roldan.* - 
''Stay  but  a  minute,  lady-Hrtay  but  a  mo. 
ment,"  said  Morison,  rushing  out  and  letoxBuig 
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tbe  caaket  given  him  by  the  Lity«<»f  the 
Beeert  in  his  hand.    He  placed  it  on  the  taUe« 

«« Where  got  you  that,  Moiison?'*"  inquind 
jRoae,  anxioualy. 

.  **I  got  it  frojn  one  who  told  me  not  to 
look  into  it  till  I  waa  in  the  deepest  distress 
— till  I  wished  for  death:  that  hour  is  come*^ 
He  touched  the  spring;  a  rich  aromatic  smdl 
was  diffused  over  the  room.  The  casket  contained 
nothing,  save  one  or  two  long  glittering  hain. 
Moriaon  laid  them  oYet  the  back  of  his  hand. 
'<  I  see/'  said  he,  ^*  the  hand  of  him  who  slew 
my  father  has  been  here:  he  is  gone  to  his 
aceount;  and  the  mystery  which  I  hoped  it 
might  solve  is  still  unsolved :"  and  he  closed  the 
casket,  and  tossed  it  from  him. 

«<  Morison,'^  said  Rose,  *^  trust  in  God — ^be 
resigned — ^be*— ."  She  burst  into  tears,  retired 
with  agitated  steps  to  her  own  chamber,  and 
aaked  for  strength  from  above  to  enable  her  to 
sustain  her  own  heart,  which  she  found  trembling 
and  unsteady.  She  then  passed  her  own  conduct 
in  review,  and  said,  ^*  Alas !  did  he  not  speak 
the  troth  when  he  said  that  my  air,  my  behaviour, 
the  measured  distance  which  I  keep,  are  not 
'those  of  a  sister,  and  that  my  own  heart  refused 
to  own  the  title.    O  !  I  hoped  to  have  lived  and 
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died  at  his  aide.  I  had  a  dream  titat  we  should 
be  examples  of  brotheily  and  sitteily  hap^ 
hoiflM'that  OUT  thoughts  through  life  would  be 
one — our  ways  one,  and  our  grayes  one }  but, 
alas !  that  is  not  to  be.    God  pi^  and  support 


me.'' 


It  was  now  the  twili^t :  the  air  waa  hoi  and 
calm :  stars  twinkled  here  and  there  in  the  sky : 
the  breese  came  landward,  and  murmured  among 
the  difis  and  cayems.  Lord  Roldan  took  out  his 
ikyourite  Arab  horse,  mounted,  and  saying  ft  word 
or  two  as  he  patted  his  neck,  the  noble  animal 
bounded  away,  and  in  a  few  minutes  carried  faim 
to  a  little  lonely  house,  a  mile  and  more  from  aiqr 
himian  habitation ;  flowers  crawled  up  the  whi(»> 
ened  front ;  a  neat  garden  with  fruit  trees  en- 
closed it ;  a  spring  dropped  its  waters  from  a  lock 
into  a  basin  nigh  the  door,  and  a  feeUe  \if^ 
glimmered  in  the  window. 

Morison  sprang  down,  lifted  the  latch,  and 
going  up  to  an  arm-chair,  where,  amid  the 
uncertain  light  sat  a  human  figure,  said,  <'  Agnes 
Halberson,  speak  to  me.  Is  Rose  Roldan  my 
sbter  f  Let  me  have  no  evasion :  this  is  not  the 
first  time  I  have  asked  that  question,  and  re- 
ceived a  mystical  answer.   It  must  be  yea  or  nay. 


now" 
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1^  Bfwrted  from  lier  seftt^  seised  the  lamp,  hdd 
it  t9  his  faoe.  Mid  muttered,  *'  Aye»  aye,  the  demon 
that  rules  his  house  reigns  in  his  brow  now  l^^ 
Madman !  ^  she  excUimed,  *<  am  I  a  god,  to 
unniYel  what  is  hidden :  oomest  thou  to  me  with 
the  eidl  spirit  of  thy  race  rejoicing  in  thine  eyes, 
to  know  what  may  never,  alas  I  be  known  ?  The 
grave  has  closed  the  lips  which  could  hare  spoken 
the  word  of  destiny.  Await  with  patience  till 
Qod»  in  his  own  good  time  and  way,  lifts  the 
dark  curtain  firom  before  thee.  I  cannot  solve 
thy  questiOn-^-gOk^' 

^'  Then  I  know  what  can  solve  it,"  lej^ed 
Lotd  Roldan,  <^  shice  neither  God  nor  man,  nor 
demon  nor  woman,  seem  disposed  to  pity  me.*' 
And  as  he  said  this  he  sprung  upon  his  hone. 

**  Stop,  I  command  you  !"  exclaimed  Nanse*-^ 
die  looked  to  the  west,  and  she  looked  to  the  east, 
th^i  quitted  hold  of  his  bridle,  saying,  *<  Go- 
God  has  work  to  do  for  thee  yet :  yonder  blessed 
star  tells  me  that  thy  line  is  not  now  to  be  extin^ 
giiished.  Go — fiilfil  thy  destiny."  Fire  sprang 
into  the  air  firom  the  horse's  feet :  a  gallop  of  ten 
minutes  brought  him  to  the  side  of  the  Solway  : 
the  tide  was  filling  all  the  bay :  the  wind  from 
the  south  urged  the  tide  onward  in  long  foamipg 
lines^  and  all  the  air  was  moist  with  the  wafted 
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■pny.  Morisoti  looked  a  moment  on  the  aoene 
before  bim,  and  saying  to  his  horse,  ^  On,  od,^ 
urged  him  upon  the  advandi^  swdl.  He  bdrst 
through  the  first  line  of  tide,  spuming  the  foam 
and  sand  high  into  die  air :  the  second  line,  at  a 
few  bounds  distance,  was  running  ox  foot  deep 
abreast.  The  noble  animal  breasted  through  that 
likewise;  then  glanced  wildly  around,  as  7'itt 
qpiest  of  some  enemy,  fer  whom  all  this  danger 
was  dared.  Morison  exdaimed,  '*  Noble  creature, 
thou  art  right  T  and  leaping  down  threw  the  brUBe 
on  his  neck,  and  turning  his  head  landward,  sdd; 
**  Away — b^one."^  The  horse,  true  to  his  teach- 
ing, rushed  back  toward  the  shore,  and  the  rider 
was  left  to  seek  the  destruction  which  he  appeared 
to  court,  in  a  pUce  where  it  might  be  found 
without  seeking. 

The  light  of  the  stars,  feeble  as  it  had  hitherto 
been,  was  suddenly  quenched ;  a  doud  covered 
sea  and  shore  as  with  a  mantle,  while  hqind  foe 
iqpouted  out  by  fits,  showing  the  hillocked  waves 
and  the  cavemed  coast.  "  Though  heaven  tuid 
earth  should  unite,'*  murmured  Morison,  ''to 
drive  me  finom  my  course,  they  will  fail — ^welcome 
daikness,  for  light  is  not  for  me  !**  He  was  met 
by  another  deep  bar  and  borne  upon  it  Hke 
foam;   his  white  plume  with  a  small  diamond 


daip  which  had  floated  amid  many  a  atrife  waa 
awept  a-shore;  while  the  horse  on  which  he  had 
80  often  charged^  climbed  a  bank  against  which 
the  waves  beat  tumultuously,  looked  on  the 
vast  expanse  of  agitated  water  and  neighed,  aa 
if  conscious  of  the  £ite  of  its  master. 

*^  O,  what  a  sight !"  exclaimed  Nickie  Nee- 
viaon;  the  fiend,  in  the  semblance  of  a  blade 
courser  bearing  Lord  Roldan,  came  past  me  like  a 
fire-fla£^  and  plunged  into  the  abyss,  as  if  he  had 
been  a  water*kelpie — but  the  auld  enemy  haa 
doceived  himself;  I  accept  this  dovo-like  feather 
as  a  token  that  he  is  saved,  and  is  safe  in  Abrir 
ham's  bosom," 

.  *^  Or  what  say  you  to  Sarah's,  woman  ?'^  said 
the  rough  voice  of  Pavie  GeUock. 

''O  Lord!"  exclaimed  Nickie,  ''  but  Fm  glad 
to  see  you;  a  voice  that's  human  is  gladsome 
to  my  ear — but  His  right  arm  be  about  us^  there's 
the  evil  one!  he  has  a  mane  like  a  meteor — 
there's  flame  in  his  nostrils  Davie,  are  ye  aa 
mad  as  your  master  ?" 

^*  Mad!"  exclaimed  Davie,  ^'  its  Lord  Rojidan's 
favourite  horse — Murad,  my  man,  where's  your 
master  ?  Gaoe  to  sea,  damme  !  as .  the  defunct 
Corsbane  was  wont  to  say ;  then  he  maun  be  iQ 


334  u>RD  sei4>Aii. 

yon  gftUmt  hufgb,  dut  oeaws  bfMtting  lbe%iiMi 
fike  a  bonnie  wild  swan/' 

<^  Ues  in  the  howe  o^  the  Selwaji*'  esdaimed 
Nidde.  ^  did  I  no  tdl  yoir  that  the  fiend  <amied 
Um  into  the  flood  and  dxowaed  faim-^-cfid  I  oo 
hear  his  dealk-ehri A— it  winna  be  out  o^  ny 
It^  as  lang  I  live/' 

Whfle  lAxd  Roldan  was  amid  the  agitaled 
waves,  the  barge  to  which  Davie  alliided  snepC 
tnddenly  roond  the  headUnd:  and,  as  ths 
dottd  had  pardy  passed  away,  and  the  atass  of 
one  half  of  die  sky  were  shinhig  brightly  out^  the 
whole  bay  with  aD  iu  shore  and  borderiDg  castks 
and  villages  became  visible  to  the  marinars.  One 
of  those  on  board  was  of  die  geitler  stt :  her 
dress  was  not  of  this  iMid,  bat  anwased  of 
an  eastern  cut;  to  this  was  added  a  bonnet 
with  a  plaice  from  the  wing  of  the  goldsn 
eagle,  a  richly  chased  dagger,  siqppoited  fay  a 
brace  of  pistols,  shone  ia  her  belt,  over  wfaidh 
flowed  a  white  cymar  whidi  conepakd  her  finrm 
IH>  more  than  the  glass  conceals  tbe  flower  wliich 
it  is  intended  to  nourish. 

<'Hdp,  herer  exclaimed  the  Lily  of  the 
Desert,  for  it  was  no  other,  ^*  hdp !  ka|i  m  ! 
do  you  dread  that  au^  oan  hasten  fitef  dba 
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{loiiiled  ag  the  spoke  to  MoiiBon,  now  tossed  hi- 
sensiUe  on  the  top  of  the  w«ire  as  the  idle  sea- 
weed it  was  bearing  to  the  beach« 

A  doxen  men  plunged  into  t  e  tide  at  her  eom* 
inandy  and  Morison  was  home  on  deck :  he  gasped, 
and  cgected  sea4)rine  from  mouth  and  nostrils  : 
he  spread  out  his  hands,  then  dosed  them  again, 
and  half  turned  himself-— life  and  consciousness 
were  returning. 

**  God  is  great  !*'  said  she  gazing  on  him :  **  it 
was  foretold  that  water  would  endanger  butnoC 
destroy  him— his  destiny  is  fulfilling.  Behold, 
my  people,  how  great  God  is !  I  had  well  nigh 
ruined,  but  have  now  happily  saved  that  noble 
youth ;  look  on  him  well !  Know  ye  not  the 
young  hero  who  was  our  guest  for  a  season  in 
the  Rose  of  the  Wilderness?  ' 

Her  attendants  looking  on,  exclaimed  briefly, 
"God  is  great !"  then  took  him  up  in  their  arms, 

bore  him  tenderly  to  the  beach,  and  placed  him 
on  a  couch  formed  of  shawls  and  mantles. 

The  cry  had  already  arisen  that  Lord  Roldan 
was  drowned  in  the  bay  ;  it  made  the  circuit  of 
Glengamock  with  the  wings  of  a  swallow ;  some 
took  up  Nickie  Neevison'*s  tale,  that  Satan  in  the 
guise  of  a  hu^e  black  horse  had  committed  this 
atrocity;  others  less  imaginative  averred  there 
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was  nought  wonderful  in  a  wild  horse  running 
awa  wi'  a  wild  young  man  into  a  wilder  sea; 
whUe  a  third  dass,  exclaimed,  **  Morison,  puxr 
fidlow  couldna  help  it;  for  it  was  spaed  to 
him  by  witch  Naose,  that  he  wad  die  some  kind 
o*  death  sooner  or  later,  and  now  here's  the  fiil» 
Blment  on*t."  Tliese  opinions  were  uttered  by 
the  peasants  as  they  hastened  to  the  bay, 

There  was  another  opinion,  but  it  was  enter- 
tained only  by  one,  and  that  was  the  Lady  Rose. 
To  say  she  ran  is  too  little ;  to  say  she  flew  is  too 
much ;  but  at  a  pace  something  between  both  she 
hurried  to  the  sea^de,  and  throwing  herself  on 
the  bosom  of  Morison,  murmured,  '<  I  will  be 
any  thing  to  thee.  Oh !  to  think  that  I  have 
done  this !"  The  arm  of  Morison  faintly  clasped 
her,  and  his  lips  feebly  returned  the  shower  of 
kisses  which  she  poured  on  his  mouth. 

*<  God  is  great !"  said  the  Lily  of  the  Besert ; 
*^  the  thing  that  is,  is ;  and  the  thing  that  must 
be,  must  be.  Are  they  not  a  comely  pair,  my 
people?  I  knew  all  this  would  come  to  pass 
in  the  fulness  of  time,  for  God  had  ordained 
it." 

The  Lady  Rose,  as  these  words  w^e  uttered, 
turned  her  eyes  on  the  stranger :  the  blood  rushed 
violently  to  her  brow  and  temples ;  her  lips  and 
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teeth  parted  with  surprise,  seemed  unwilling  to 
dose,  and  she  half  raised  her  hands,  as  if  abcnit 
to  take  the  other  in  her  aims.  **  Behold  her  \  ** 
ezcbunied  the  Lady  Lilias,  ^*  nature  is  movihg' 
her:'  her  heart  yearns  for  her  mother,  though 
ome  dearer^  than  her  mother  has  just  now 
been  in  her  bosom.  Rose  Roldan — nay  turn  not 
from  that  youth  at  thy  side,  for  it  is  assuredly 
written  duit  he  is  thine  own.*^  Ldrd  Roldan,  to 
whom  sense  and  life  were  fiist  retummg,  gazed 
on  the  people  who,  at  a  gentle  distance,  crowded 
around  him  ;  at  the  now  subsiding  wares  of  the 
bay,  from  which  he  had,  he  knew  not  how,  been 
taken,  and  with  eager  surprise  at  the  lady  who 
had  rescued  him.  ^*  I  see,"  she  said,  ^'  my  son, 
that: thou,  art  still  unrecovered  from  thy  strife 
with  that  overmastering  element ;  but  I  can 
speak  the  charm  which  will  restore  thee."  As 
she  said  this,  she  took  the  hand  of  the  Lady 
Rose,  and  said,  ^'  Rose,  thy  noble  &ther,  Lord 
Thomas,  is  dead  and  golae.  Thy  mother  em- 
powers thee  to  give  this  hand  where  thou  hast 
abeady  given  thy  heart"  A  white  and  trembling 
hand  was  placed  in  that  of  Lord  Roldan. 

**  I  receive  it,"*'  exclaimed  he,  "  as  joyously  as 
it  is  wondrously  bestowed ! — I  receive  it  in  diis 
presence  as  the  nobkst  the  loveliest  boon  that 
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heaven  could  give  me.  Lady,  weDmay  you  say 
that  Godis  gieat;  that  shall  be  my  motto,  and  in 
the  fear  and  reverence  of  God  shall  I  maintain 
my  househokU" 

A  shout  of  applause  from  the  assembled  crowd 
told  how  weloome  those  sentunents  were  to  their 
ears. 

**  He's  a  marvellous  youth,  this  son  of  Mary 
Morison,^^  said  an  old  dame  tottering  over  a  staff: 
the  reverence  of  God  will  be  a  new  thing  in  the 
castle  of  Roldan ;  where  they  have  never  feared 
angel,  Uack  nor  white.^ 

The  gates  of  Roldan  tower  flew  open  Gke  a 
bird's  wings  to  receive  its  brood,  when  Lord 
Roldan,  and  Rose  and  Lady  Lilias,  with  sundry 
children  of  the  Desert  approached  the  walls. 

The  banner  of  the  House  was  spread  to  the 
wind  from  tlie  topmost  tower;  lights  streamed 
from  every  window ;  the  tables  were  spread,  at 
which  no  one  was  forbidden  to  sit,  and  wine  was 
poured  out  with  an  abundance  unknown  in  the 
castle  since  the  restoration  of  the  Stuarts.  Davie 
took  upon  himself  an  increase  of  dignity ;  the 
heiress  looked  on  the  Dominie,  and  declared  that 
the  visible  joy  and  happiness  in  the  looks  of 
Morison  and  Us  cousin,  wad  induce  the  hardest 
hearted  to  soften  and  get  married ;  while  she  of 
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the  Fourmerkland,  gaid  she  had  no  objecticHi  to 
change  her  condition,  for  the  sake  of  her  dear 
Davie,  if  he  would  consent  to  be  married  at  BeK 
ton,  as  on  that-  day  she  had  slighted  the  suit  of 
Lord  Roldan. 

The  mind  of  the  Lady  Lilias,  when  the  first  ex« 
citement  subsided,  became  less  exalted — ^she  put 
on  more  modest  attire ;  she  saw  less  clearly  into 
futurity;  she  lost  the  skill  of  prophesying;  the 
vision  of  the  white  horse  and  the  Holy  One  that 
descended  fiN>m  heaven  was  seen  no  more ;  and 
she  completed  her  relapse  into  sober  Christianity 
by  accompanying  Morison  and  her  daughter  to  the 
kirk  of  Glengamock^  where  they  were  married 
by  the  minister  who,  in  the  first  chapter  of  this 
true  but  strange  history,  rebuked  Mary  Morison 
with  so  much  Christian  gentleness.  Return- 
ing home,  the  Lady  Lilias  said,  ^'  On  my  way 
from  the  East,  I  came  through  France,  and  thy 
friend,  the  emperor  of  that  and  other  lands,  spoke 
of  General  Roldan  as  brave  men  speak  of  the 
brave.  He  sent  thee  this,  my  son,  and  the 
empress  sent  thee  this,  my  daughter."  The  gift 
of  Josephine  —  a  necklace  of  diamonds — was 
worthy  of  the  largeness  of  her  spirit :  that  of 
Napoleon  was  the  baton  of  a  Marshal  of  France. 
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Lord  Roldan  grasped  it  in  hia  right  hand  ;-->his 
eye  kindled;  —  he  stretched  it  in  imagination 
over  a  line  of  victorious  fields,  from  the  Rhine  to 
the  Boristhenes — he  looked  at  Lady  Rose,  and 
laid  the  emblem  of  war  and  ambition  down — 
never  more  to  lift  it. 


THE    END. 


Whrnng,  BM^ttfort  llott»e.  Strftitd. 


